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LE'ITER CCLXXXIJl. 

TO MONSIEUK DE ORIONAN. 

P<ttis, Jannarji 1674, 

1 A( KN()WLED(i]5, my dear count, your natural po¬ 
liteness, and the goodness of yonr heart, which makes 
you sensible of all the tenderness of mine; I feel wiUi 
pleasure the kindness of your letter; and belieye me, it Is 
not merely by way of return, that I protest to yoU 1 
would willingly have made the cousidertUion of my own 
happiness yield td the solidity of my daughter’s argu¬ 
ments, liad not the interest of your otvn affairs declared 
on the side of my inclination. You know M. de la 
fiarde, and consequently can judge iiow unlikely he 
would be to put you both to inconvenience merely t* 
indulge my wishes, had lie not been more than ever 
convinced of tire necessity of your taking this journey; 
you alone are the proper person to speak to the king o» 
your own affairs. Madame de Grignan will find a way 
likewise to employ her abilities to'the purpose, 
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you can bring the coadjutor with you, your troop will 
then be complete ; this is not my opinion only, but 
that of yoUr friends in general. M. de Pomponne is of 
'^e;namb«r, and will be greatly rejoiced to se(' you all 
(iilee. I have only (o add, that I leave the manage¬ 
ment <$f' the journey wholly to you: only let me give 
you a little hint, not to travel in your carriage along the 
banks of the Rhine, and to avoid a certain water about 
a league from Montelimarl: this water is no other than 
the Rhone itself, which they obliged my carriage to 
jpass through last year, and you cannot imagine how 
prettily my horses swam : for God’s sake do not laugh 
^ P 'autions; prudence and foresight are the only 
'hh* , "'.ake a journey safe, 
n’b'nt, ,iy dear count; I may hope (ben to have the 
ir. " i'C ssible joy of embracing you soon; v\hat do T 
ifw. ev.'e you for this favour ? If 1 have a sincere friend- 
■.h» ■> and the warmest affection for you, you know it is 
iiOt the feeling of to-day. 

LETTER CCLXXXIV. 

TO MADAME DE OUIGNAN. 

Paris, riiday, Jan. 19 , 1674. 

1 SHOULD be extremely sorry, my child, if any of our 
couriers were to be drowned ; they all bring you letters 
with leave of absence, which it is absolutely necessary 
you should receive. It is admirable in you to remem¬ 
ber what I said about that same Durance: for nav)- 'art, 
I never forget the least circumstance that rclate.s lo you: 
Judge then if I remember Nova, and our Spaniard, and 
«Ur ^Carthusians, and our Grignan songs, and a thousand 

you wish I could see the state of your heart 
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with regard to me: I am persuaded that I should be 
perfectly satisfied; and, not to spin out this subject to 
an iimneasiinibte length, 1 shall only tell you, that 1 
know you love me dearly ; hut it is cruel of you to re¬ 
ceive with so much grief llie mere (rifles I now and then 
give my little pigeons *, when you know that one of the 
play-tilings whu h the coadjutor has made them a pre-’ 
sent ob is worth all mine put together; so not a word 
more upon that subject, if yon please, while I remain 
guardian, though it is very line that 1 am going to re¬ 
sign my oflice; but I am really afraid of your chicane¬ 
ry. jVI. dc Grignan and you «ill find fault with every 
thing, and I know you are thinking of nothing at 
sent bu( cjuarrelling w'ith me; 1 am tery well acquivlfy' 
ed with you both: the ivoit/iy absolutely trero^ a* 
the thoughts of it, and though he fully expects to be 
ill used, is dying to see you here. 1 love that good 
creature I'roni the very bottom of my soul, for all de¬ 
pends on him. 

M. de la Gaide is more confident than ever that you 
will do wonders by your presence, and is very desirous 
that the coadjutor should be of the party; it would be 
■worthy of his fiiendship, and would complete what he 
began so well at Lambese : he has good friends, and is 
thought highly of; he can talk to ministers, is intrepid 
and foitunate; but I entered fully into all this the 
other day. We have made the speech among us, jp 
wliieh M. de Grignan is to address the king ; it is in a 
k( \ le calculated to please his majesty, that is, mild and 
■I'tful; yours is to be a little more animated: in 
short, \ie look your diflTerent tones, and upon rehearsal 
found that it was just the thing. 

* IM.uhinc df SAigin^ means her grand-eliildren befe; and by bef 
Riiaulhndilp, the cure of madaroe dc Grlgnaa’s daughter that was ieft 
willi licr. 
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You know the priiico is leturnud, and llial a\l is at 
an end. 1 expect your brother e^ery instant. 1 in¬ 
formed you of tlie robbiry at St. (ierinaiu’s chapel; it 
is asserted that the king knows llie thief, and has put a 
Stop to the searclt: that it was a man of (juality, but 
not one belonging to tlie palace. The princess d’Har- 
court dances at the ball, and will not miss even a coun¬ 
try-dance; so you may judge of her devotion, which 
was only put on to g<;t appointed lady of the palace. 
A few days ago she said, 1 am a heathen, compared witli 
tny sister d’Aumont; but now she says. My sister d’Au- 
is continually dull and niclanchol}'; she takes de- 
)thing but burying the dead. She does not 
but very submissively declares, that she is 
jo it whenever the queen or the prince d’Har- 
court orders her to do it. But neither the (]uccn nor 
tile prince has been pleased to do it j'ct, and so, jKjor 
lady, she is forced to pinch her clieeks to give them a 
bloom: it is believed too, tliat M. de Sante I’euvc will 
enter into that ex|>edicut. 1 would not nienliou these 
follies to any one but you; for, after all, the daughter 
of Brancas is sacred to me, and 1 beg you will not 
mention it again. 

The balls are crowded with children ; imulame de 
Montespan is neglected there, but takes the highest 
place : she says mademoiselle de Rouvrai is already too 
old to dance at the ball; Mademoiselle, mademoiselle 
de Blois, the little de Piennes, mademoiselle de Roqne- 
laure (rather too old, she is fifteen). Mademoiselle de 
Blois is a prodigy ; the king and every one are delighted 
with iber came to madame de Richelieu iii the 

midst di^Pedancing, and said, “ Madame, can you tell 
roe whe^r the king is pleased with me or not r” She 
passed ow to madame tie Montespan, “ Madame,” said 
titer^ you take no notice of your friends to-day in 
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>liort, with certain little things that tome (Voin her 
lovely month, she charms by her wii, so that every one 
thinks it iiiijio.ssible to surpass her. I beg pardon of 
niy great Mademoiselle ; God be praised, she dances no 
longer. 'J'he other children are not 301 to be seen: 
inadame de Searron very liii ie. I have had a charm¬ 
ing conversation with the Mist* ; she has risen as high 
as the T/unv, and [lerhaps higher; nothing can be of 
greater importance to 3 011 than the road by the Mist, 
who is sore to 3 ^ 111 ; and I'roni iter great zeal : 
tion for you, .she will be one of your instrunn 
Lcuf la tlie most frivolous and lightest niercha. 
ever saw ; he who governs the trunk of her tr 
ing to replant it, that it may grow green agaii 
wishes to be rid of the e.\pen.se, and will 
unfruitful soil; tlie Storm, 1 think it is his re,' 
is more friendly towards \'Ou than you can im. 

The abbe de Valbelle has just left usf. He told me, 
that yesterday at mass, his majesty, in a good-humour¬ 
ed wav’, gave his ahnone.r a printed paper, by an un¬ 
known author, which has been handed about at St. 
(Jermaiii, in which the noblesse humbly request his 
majesty to correct the indecency of his clergy, who get 
together and chat and talk loud, and turn their backs to 
the altar, before his majesty comes into the chapel; and 
that he would be pleased to order them to behave with 
at least as much decency when (Jod only is pre.sent, as 
after his majesty comes in. This address is extremely 
well draw'll U|): the priests are dreadfully enraged at 

* Tlio A//.V/, iIjc 'ritiiw, tlie LeoJ] the Sl»rmf are cljilnTf.. Tt has been 
:>ecji ahttve, that the Thau' was muflame dc Scarroti. 'I'he Mist is pro- 
haHly mailaiuw tie la KaytMl**, uutl the /,ert/'i«adame tie Coiilanges, both 
IViciul.^ ul’iniidiujKi <le Scarroii. Tlie Storm Is a|i[)areiitly ihe*abbt-'I'ctu. 

T IjDui.s A!]>honso do Valhelle, altuoticr in ordinary to the king, af- 
terwii 's made bishop ufAlet, and Irojiu .th-'iu e translated lo the se’^ST' 
St. Ui i< r. 
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it, especially those who used to take the opportunity of 
iho king’s absence to talk and abuse the musicians, to 
the great scandal of their cloth, and the church they be¬ 
long to. He told nie besides, that the archbishop oi 
Bheinis would denounce eternal enmity against the co¬ 
adjutor, if he dill not accompany you to Paris. What 
has been lately decided in Languedoc ought certainly 
to weigh with you above all considerations: this is a 
favourable time for yon, and M. de Pomponne will al- 
u the side of justice, which is all you require 
) your town-house. 

y of K**** is very divertitig : the good 
Ued, fumed, raged, and swore, and, after all, 
1 to make the first step towards you ; and you 
: right to forgive what had passed. 

R**'***, de tPS coibst'ils voila le jutilo iruil j'. 

Was not he the honest man who advised hint ? 

Corbinelli writes you an account of the triumph of 
the king’s lieutenants : the judgement given in this case 
is the most exact rule for your affair ; nothing in the 
world could happen at a more favourable juncture; but 
be sure you bring cojties of wliat is entered in your re¬ 
gisters, for they will be of service to you ; mere words 
signify little, when w'e are called upon for proofs. 
Every one here admiies your honesty in saying that 
With such base and low-minded people as those witli 
whom you have to deal, luilhing is gained by ge¬ 
nerosity. 

I am yours most affectionately, my dear, and I em¬ 
brace as many of the Grignans as happen to be rouiui 
you. 

•f- II****, such are the just fruits of thy iKlviei'. 

X A pprsoii who was rcgisit-r to the .-Mao-s i-J' IVovciut. 
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LETTER CCLXXXV. 

PROM M. DE CORBINI'.LLI TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

Paris, Jail. 19, 1074. 

The judgement given in favour of the king’s commis¬ 
sioner in Languedoc against tiic bishops of that province, 
is an admirable precedent in your favour. Another vic¬ 
tory, another triumph, another honour for u.s, and new 
vexation to our enemies; every thing will now go 
smootiil}': and if we sliould cliance at any time to lose 
a point in Provence, we shall recover it here : onlyi 
come to us, and we w’ill form such deep schemes of 
litics, as shall make our foes tremble. 1 do not* know 
whellicr the marchioness, your mother, has given you 
a proper description of the ball at St. Germain, but this 
I know, that you will enliven every thing by your pre¬ 
sence. I cannot sufficiently admire the adair of R****, 
If you had remembered my lessons, respecting country 
liberality, you would have promised him your protec¬ 
tion, and then have gloriously gone from your word 
under some noble pretext: you quite forget all tho.se 
fine maxims, and yet they are the safest in the world 
to follow'. The king will certainly reproach you one 
day or other for this behaviour of yours ; you absolutely 
sacrifice a w'hole province to your false notions of ge¬ 
nerosity ; you might have said that you could not grant 
the favour with any safety to your conscience ; but 
having granted it, could you not have found in all the 
mysteries of politics, one handsome device, to turn out, 
this register ? O, generous souls, unworthy to reign over 
those of Proveijcf! 
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LETTER CCLXXXVl. 

FROM MAOAME 0E SEVIGNK TO MAOAME I)K (SftlGNAN. 

Paris, Monday, Jau. t2‘i, 

I DO no\ know, ray dtar child, whether the hope of 
seeing you soon, wiiich expands my heart, gives me a 
peculiar propensity to joy and nierritnenl, hut I laughed 
most hninoderately at what you wrote me about Pel* 
and M.deGrignan. Corhinclli is eiichaiiled with 
whoever sees the passage will be fortunate. It 
issible to keep a thing up with greater humour, 
resume it with greater skill, than you do in dif- 
tarts of your letter. Believe mo it is impossible 
! more delightfully: the spirit of our correspond- 
m .scarcely, I think, he equalled, and is a great 
comfort to me. You say too much of my letters ; tliey 
are not to be compared wdth yours, and yet, see what 
ap odd creature I am, 1 jtrotest to you I earnestly wisli 
to receive no more of tliem ; and »n saying this, let me 
tell you, I set no small value on your presence. 

Your observation on the subject of the Hail, who 
speaks according to his wishes and views, without )'ay- 
ing any atteittion either to truth or prohahilily, is a very 
good one. 1 think for my owm part there is nothing 
like being insolent: is it not extreimdy (iroper ? 1 have 
always detested this style myself, but if it succeed, 1 
must change my opinion. 1 shall insert the afl'air of 
your friend the assassinator, in my hook of Ingratitude ; 
1 think it is a very curious incident: hut what strikes me 
most, is the etjldfoe delicacy of the gentleman, who, 

* reU;s.^oii, tvlto ill Ulis respeet re- 

ifinbled M. 
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bt’causo lie will not suffer any one to be in love with 
his mother, stabs his frieiiil and benel'actor. Your Pro¬ 
vencals have strange consciences : that of the Hail (the 
bishop of Marseilles) is a miniature on the same plan ; 
his scruples, his remissness, his proposals, his opposi¬ 
tions, augment and blacken the dose: he is an excellent 
counterpart of your villain. 

Hut to change the subject. You are really coming 
then, my child ! I shall have, the joy of receiving you 
litre once more, of embracing you, and giving you a 
thousand little marks of my affection. This hope spreads 
a mild inffuence of joy over my heart: I am sure you 
believe it, and are under no apprehension, lest ' 'e dd 
send you back again.—I have been to-day to ' ■ ; 

main ; the ladies tlu’re talked much of your ■ 

The countess de Guiche desired me to tell you, that s le 
shall not write to you, since you will come and fetch 
your answer : she dined there-, though in weeds ; the 
queen wished it. I witnessed the ceremony. The king 
anel queen ate in gloomy state. Madame de Richelieu* 
sit.s, and the other ladies sit, or stand, according to their 
rank : those who have not dined, are ready to rusli upon 
the dishes, and those who have dined are sick with the 
smell, and suffocated with the steam of the meats: so 
that tiic whole party suffers. Madame de Crussol’s 
head was dressed in the extremity of the fashion : she 
will on Wednesday appear in rubies, having taken all- 
those of the duke, and niadame de Meckelbourg. T 
supped last evening at tjoiirvillc’s with this princess j 
madamc de lii Payette, and M. tie la Roohefoucault' 
wire there: we exhausted the .subject of Germany,, 
without excepting a single principality. Adieu, my 
dear child, 1 leave you, to chat with d'Haccjucville aiidl 


• Isiilv of bonour to tbt- quern. 

B. 5 ' 
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Corbinelli: they make no ceremony of interrupting inr 
now you are coming. 

The king has given the situation of colonel-general 
of the Swiss guards, which M, de Soissons * held, to the 
count de Vexinf. M. de Louvois will act for him. 

LETI’ER CCI,XXXV 1 L 

TO THK SAME. 


l*avts, PVitlay, Jau. 26 , 1671. 

tviLLE and La Garde still continue to wish for 
al, as the thing in the world that will he of 
est advantage to your allairs ; come then, my 
:hild, and by your presence change the face of 
ng here; se me mtnis, me miran %, this is most 
. ! applied: you must not set your sun-dial in the 
shade: r intendant will not leave Provence so soon 

as was imagined. He wrote to niadarnc d’Haibigni, 
that you did him wrong, in thinking that justice alone 
engaged him in your interests, since your own beauty 
and merit had a great share in it. 

There was not a creature at the ball last Wednesday. 
The king and queen bad all the crown jewels on; but 
as ill fortune would have it, neither Monsieur nor Ma¬ 
dame, nor Mademoiselle, nor mesdames de Soubise, 
Sully, d’Harcourt, Ventadour, Coetquen, nor Grancey, 
could be present, on different accounts, which was a. 
great pity. Their majesties seemed to be a good deal 
vexed at it. 

• Eugene Maurice do Savoie, count de Soiesous, died June the 7tli, 
4 * 78 . 

Lonit ('<<»ar de Efflnninii, born in 1072. 

X An inscription Min-dial. “ If yon look on mo, oiliers will 
look ou me,” but mvrar bignifles to admire as well as to look ojkmx. 



MADAME DE SfeVlGNE. 


a 


I returiieil yesterday from Merci, where I went the 
day before to pay a visit to M. d’Andilli. I was near 
six hours with him, and enjoyed all the gratification 
that could be tasted in the conversation of so witty and 
excellent a man: 1 likewise saw my uncle de Sevigne*, 
but for a very short time. That Port Royal is a perfect 
Tliebais f, a very paradise ; a desert, where all that is 
left of ti ■lie Christian devotion, is retired. The whole 
country for a league round, breathes the air of virtue 
and holines-s. There are .four or five hermits, whom no 
one knows, that live like the penitents of St. 'oho Cli- 
inachus The nuns are angels upon earth, 
moiselle de Vertus is wearing out the rem'ains 
serable life there, in the most excruciating j 
with inconceivable resignation. The very me 
the inhabitants have a virtuous serenity in ihcir coun¬ 
tenances; and a modesty of deportment, to be met with 
in no otlier place. 1 own to you I was delighted to see 
this divine solitude of which ] have heard so much; it 
j.s a fi ighiful valley, calculated to inspire a taste for re¬ 
ligion. 1 returned to .Merci to sleep, and yesterday re¬ 
turned here after having embraced M. d’Aiidilli as I 
passed. 1 sball dine to-morrow with M. de Pomponne: 
be will talk of his father, and 1 of my daughter: these 
are the subjects we have most at heart. I am every day 
in expectation of your brother : he writes to me in the 
most allcctionate manner, lie set out sooner, and stays 
longer than the rest; we have a notion tliat this is oc- 
ca.sioned by an attachment he has formed at Sesanne j 

* M. lit? Aniiilli and M. de Sdvignt? had for many years lived a life of 
reuieinent al INni-Ruyal des (Jhanips. 

f A part of Kiiypt, bordering upon Ethiopia; the people of which 
were ri'inarkahle for the nature and simjilteity of their uraftincrs. 

X llcinarkable for the austerity of their devotion. 
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b'.it as it is not of a serious nature, I am not uneasy 
about it. 

It is a fact that M. <Ie Villars and his people were 
attacked in their return from Spain by the people 
of the Spanish ambassador, who was on his return 
to France. The dispute was ridiculous enough, the 
roasters exposed themselves, and it went so far, that 
they drew upon each other : some of the servants lost 
their lives in the allVay. Madame de Villars has 
received no congratulations on her husband’s return, 
’"it she has got him, and tliai is all she wants. M. de 
!)ourg is here; there is great talk of a peace, 
o say, we speak as we wish, rather than judge 
■ real state of ailairs • : there is no harm, how- 
wishing, be things how they may. 

my dear child, j'ou will be more at ease and 
.ieteiinined, when you have received your leave 
of absence. There is no doubt, but that your return 
will prove to your advantage ; if you were not well 
here, you would feel the eflects of it in Provence ; sc 
me mirns, tnemirun. Notliing ca: he more applicable, 
1 abide by that. Monsieur and niadame de (.loulangcs, 
la Sanzei, and the worthy, all wish for you with impa¬ 
tience, and arc all equally desirous w'ith ni3'self, that 
you should bring the coadjutor along with you. 1 have 
had many conferences with I,a Garde. You cannot set 
too high a value on his advice. He was mentioning 
your affaii s to Gordes the other day, who is perfectly 
roaster of them, and gives an admirable •turn to what is 
• 

What can bc^im with so much ardour, much 

yrfparation, many means, und of wlficK in loss than two years they 
were so so di^sted ? Yet this war terminated with the glo* 

rlooi treaty of 'Nimeguen, whose advantages served, unfortunately, the 
•jDobitiitN^ and piide of Ltiuis X1V» 



MADAME DB sivieUE. 


18 


necessary to be said to the king. You cannot consult 
any one who is better acquainted with this part of the 
world than himself. 

Every one seems delighted with mademoiselle de 
Blois and the prince de Conti. D’Hacqueville will send 
you news of what is going on in Europe, and how great 
a figure England makes at present in the political 
world. The Swiss guards are at last given to the duke 
de Maine *, and not to M. de Vexin, as 1 told you in 
mine of the 22d, but in the room of it, he has the 
abbey of St. Germain des Pfes. 


LETTER CCLXXXVllL. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Jaimaiy' 29, 1674. 

I REAi 1.V think, my dear child, you ought to make more 
sure of your leave of absence than you seem to do. 
M. de I’omponne’s note, which I sent you, is asttllicient 
confirmation of it. man like him, would not have 
undertaken to ask for any thing that he was not sure of 
obtaining. You must have received it the day after 
you wrote to me, and ought to have been ready to set 
out immediately ; you speak of .several day.s, and that 
displeases me. You will have received many letters by 
the same post, and have taken advice from the fountain 
of good council, I mean the arcdibi.shop, concerning 
the manner in which you are to conduct your affairs. 
You will see that La Garde advises you to bring but 
few attenilaiits with you ; if you were to bring all those 
with you that wish to come, your journey to Paris. 

* Lewis-Augustus <le Houil>f>ii, the king’s son by roadsnie de Mon* 
tispjjji, born llio aist of March, 1070. 
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would look like a voyage to Madagascar; you must 
act within bounds, and keep up the due decorum ot the 
province, 

I suppose M. de Grignan is gone to Marseilles and 
Toulon: it is now a year, this very month, since we 
were there together: and 1 imagine you think ot me 
as you pass through Salons and the other places where 
you have seen me. One of my greatest misfortunes is, 
that the sight of places affects me beyond expression, 
by awakening the most painful recollections. I en¬ 
deavour to hide from you and all the world, half the 
with which niy heart overllows. 

3W opera is very much frequented, but the 
-onsidered the most pleasing. Baptiste tliouglit 
surpassed it, but the wisest is soinelimes mis- 
Aeh. The lovers of music always lind new cliarnis in 
it: 1 believe I shall wait till you come, tliat we may 
see it together. The balls of St. Gerniaiii were sadly 
dull: the children want to go to bed at ten o'clock, and 
the king pays no attention to any thing but liie carnival. 
He said at dinner, “ When 1 give no entenaliiiiients, 
people complain, and when 1 do, they will not attend." 
He only danced the last time with madaine de Crussol. 
M. de Crussol, who is a great wit, sai<l, looking at his 
wife, who was painted redder than thu rubies that or¬ 
namented her; “ She is not handsome, gentlemen, but 
she has a fine hice.” 

™ Your return is now the subject of conversation at 
court; youxanriot imagine the compliments that are 
paid me upqo the occasion. It is five years ago to-day, 
any dear Child, that you were married. 
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LETTER CCLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, February 4, 1674 . 

You speak of letters of the fifteenth, but do not men¬ 
tion those of the twelfth, which you expected with such 
impatience, and which brought your leave of absence; 
but as you take no notice of them, I take it for granted 
that you have received them. 

You do not seem sufficiently to hasten your 
ture. Every one torments me to know whcthr 
are upon the road, and when you will arrive' 
which 1 can give no satisfactory answer. I ti*’ 
arc still at (Tiignaii, and will set out to-n.o ' 
J\Ionda_r. In short, my dear child, I think of nothing 
but you, and follow you every step you take. I thank 
you for the kind promise you have made me, of not 
exposing yourself in your carriage on the banks of the 
Rhone : but you say you intend to ford the Loire ; you 
will know better than I can tell you, how to proceed 
when you get to Lyons : come safe, and in good health, 
and I desire nothing more. My heart is beyond ex¬ 
pression delighted at the joyful prospect of seeing you 
soon. Let those go out to meet you that choose it; I 
shall wait for you in your own room, and shall be de¬ 
li ghted to receive you: you will find a fire, candles, 
good elbow-ehairs, and a heart which is not to be sur¬ 
passed ill alKction. I .shall embrace the count and the 
coadjutor, and bid them both heartily welcome. 

The archbishop of Rheims has been to see me, and 
calls out for the coadjutor with might and main. Let 
me assure you, that you are greatly obliged to M. de 
Pomponne, for his good opinion of you, and the great 
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desire be expresses to see you. Your poor brother is 
just arrived} cardinal de Retz has this iiionient sent to 
inform me of it; make haste then, and come both to¬ 
gether in a moment. 

My dear child, 1 am all your own ; I do not say so 
merely by way of concluding my letter, but as the 
most solemn truth in the world. Mademoiselle da 
Meri does not write to you; we begin to drop that 
sort of intercourse now, in the hope of a bctt( r. My 
son embraces you ntosl affectionately, as I do all the 
dear Grignans. 


LETTER CCXC. 

•JO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, February 5» 1674. 

It is many years ago, to-day, that there came into the 
world a creature destined to love you beyond every 
other thing in existence*. 1 beg you not to sutler your 
imagination to wander either to the right hand or to 
the left:— Cct homme let, sire, e'etoit moi-meme i'. 

It was yesterday three years that 1 felt the most 
poignant grief of my whole life. Yon set out at that 
time for Provence, and you remain there still. My 
letter would be very long, if I attempied to express all 
the sorrow 1 then felt, and what I have since felt, in 
.consequence of this scpai-ation. But to leave this me- 
hncholy digression. 1 have received no letters from you 
to-day: 1 know not whether I am to expect any, and I 
fear not, as it is so late: I have, however, expected 
them with impatience; I wanted to hear of your de- 

pse WfetR to her liirth-day, sdi February, 1026 . 

ftti epistle to FratK is I. 77iis r$}an^ sirt’j 
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partnre from Aix, and to be able to compute, with some 
exactness, the time of your return. Every one teasaes 
me, and I know not what to answer. I think but of 
you and your journey. If I receive any letters from 
you alter this is sent away, you may make youvsell 
(terfectly easy ; for I will certainly take care to do 
whatever you de.sire me. 

I write to-day a little earlier than usual. M. Corbi- 
nelli, and mademoiselle de Meri, are here, and have 
dined ivith me. J am going to a little opera of Mo« 
]ierc’.s, that is to be sung at Jellison's. It is an excel¬ 
lent composition j the prince, the duke, and the duchess, 
will be there. I shall, perhaps, sup at Gourville’s, 
with madanie de la Fayette, the duke, tnadame de Thi% 
anges, and M. de Vivonne, of whom we are to take our 
leave, as he sets out from hence to-morrow. If this 
party i.s broken up, 1 shall, perhaps, go to tnadame de 
Ghaulnes, where 1 am earnestly invited, as well by the 
mistress of the house, as by cardinals de Ret/, and 
Bouillon, who made me promise them. The first of 
these is very impatient to see you; he loves you 
dearly. 

It was apprehended, that mademoiselle de Blois had 
the small-pox, but it does not prove so. There is not 
a word said of the news from England ; this makes me 
conclude there is nothing good from thence. There 
has been only a ball or two at Paris during the whole 
carnival; there were masques at noon, but not many. 
It is a very dull season. The as.semblies at St. Germain 
are mortifications for the king, and only show the fall¬ 
ing oil' of the carnival. 

Father Bourdaloue preached a sermon on the purifi- 
(nation of our I.ady, which transported every body, 
'i'liere was such energy in his di.scourse as made the 
l.•<)ul•ticr.s tremble. Never did preacher before enforce 
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with 80 much authority, and in so noble a manner, the 
great truths of the Ciospel. His design was to show 
that every power ought to be subject to the law, from 
the example of our Lord, who was presented at the 
temple. This was insisted on with all the strength and 
clearness imaginable; and certain points w ere urged 
with a force worthy of St. Paul himself. 

The archbishop of Rheims, as he returned yesterday 
fifom St. Germain, met with a curious adventure. He 
drove at his usual rate like a whirlwind. If he thinks 
himself a great man, bis servants thitik him still greater. 
They passed through Manterre, when they met a man 
on horseback, and in an insolent tone bid him clear the 
way. The poor man used his utmost endeavours to 
avoid the danger that threatened him, but his horse 
proved unmanageable. To make short of it, the coach 
and six turned them both topsy-turvy; but at the same 
time the coach too was completely overturned. In an 
instant the horse and the man, instead of amusing them¬ 
selves with having their limbs broken, rose almost mi¬ 
raculously; the man remounted, and galloped away, 
and is galloping still for aught 1 know; while the ser¬ 
vants, the archbishop’s coachman, and the archbishop 
himself at the head of them, cried out, “ Stop that 
villain, stop him, thrash him soundly.” The rage of 
the archbishop was so great, that afterwards, in relating 
the adventure, he said, " if he could have caught the 
rascal, he would have broke all his bones, and cut o(f 
both his ears.” 

^ AdieUf delightful child, I cannot express 

eagjfajH to Me you. I shall direct this letter to 
Lyonk j it is the third; the two first were to be left 
with the chlunarier. You must be got thither by this 
time or never. 
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Madame de Grignan arrived at Paris a few days af^ 
the date of this letter, where she remained till the end 
May, 1675.] 


LETTER * CCXCL 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DK BUSSY. 

Paris, September 9, 1674# 

Your physician, who says my disorder is the vapoury 
and you, who pi-escribe a remedy for tliem, are not the 
first who have advised me to use specifics f; but the 
reason which has prevented my taking any precaution 
against these vapours, will prevent mo also from curing 
them. Your disinterestedness in giving me this advice, 
for wliich you wish me to praise you, is not so com¬ 
mendable as it would have been in the prime of our 
youth, when, perhaps, there w'ould have been some 
merit in it. Be this as it may, I am in good health at 
present: if I die of this disease, it will be by no com¬ 
mon sword; and I will appoint you to write my epi¬ 
taph. What say you to our victories? I never hear 
of war without thinking of you. Your vacant situation 
struck a damp to my heart. You know by whom it is 
filled. Was not the marquis of Kencl one of your 
friends and relations ? When I see you at home in such 
times as these, 1 admire the king’s good fortune in being 
able to dispense with the services of so many brave 
men, whom he leaves without employm^l. 

My son has been slightly wounded in the head ; it 
is a miracle that he is saved, as well as the four squa¬ 
drons of the Maison du Roi, who were posted for eight 

-(■ Bussy wrote to her thus: “ The remedy Iiciiig in your hanib, 
1 cannot suppose you hate litc sufficiently not to make use of it, iu3t 
tliat you can have greater repugnance to take a lover titan an emetic.” 



u.r» ..,d m 

^ (A. fWfAr Of thr ^hu„. 1 inn: hvml a i< 

M-mrntdfuIU»t0 of ttifiirmi: lo he thus c.v/wjM i/. Voni- 
inters to the ktng alivay.' dtiisht me. 



FROM MADAME lit GRIGN.AN. 

I THANK you for having thought of, ami jn'tiVd me din¬ 
ing my mother’s indisposition. I uin jileast-d tliat yon 
know how muclt my lieart is inteiestril in every tiling 
that concerns her; tliis scons to be iny greatest e.\cel- 
Icnce, and I am very glad tliat you, «liose esteem I 
value, are not ignorant of it. If I liad any otlier essen¬ 
tial good quality, I would draw my portrait f for you : 
but be content with this, and with nty esteem for your 
merit, which is inseparable from indignation against 
Fortune for the injustice she has done you. 

LETTER « CCXCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pati.«, Octdlier 1 i, 11174. 

It seems to me that 1 do not write well; and if it weie 
necessary for me to have a. good opinion of my own 
letters, I should desire you to give me confidence by 
your approbation. 

Your son, and the little canoness de llabutin his 
sister, whom 1 very much love, have dined with me. 
I^heir name excites an interest in my heart, and their 

only wore portriiUs of tliis Itim) very much in fashion, but it 
was even cuttonisry for pcisons to draw their own. Many of tliese por- 
traita are to be found in the last volume of the Memoirs of Bloiitpi n- 
sicr, the greater part fulsome and insipid. 
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youthful merit delights me. 1 could wish the dear boy 
to have a good education: it is presuming too much to 
leave every thing to a good natural understanding. There 
were two Rabutins in the regiment of Anjou, com¬ 
manded by Saint Geran; he has mentioned them to me 
in very strong terms of praise: one of them was killed 
in the last battle M. de Turenne gained near Strasbourg; 
the other was wounded. These brothers were distin¬ 
guished by their valour. I think it odd that this virtue 
should be inherited only by the males of our family, 
and that the. females should have taken all the timidity. 
Never was any thing better divided, nor more distinctly 
separated ; for you have not left us a particle of bold- 
ni stf. In some families the virtues and the vices are a 
little hieniled. Rut let us return to the battle. 

Tvl. de Turenne Isas again beaten the enemy, taken 
eight pieces of cannon, a great (juantity of arms and 
baggage, and remained master of the field. These con¬ 
tinual victories give great pleasure to the king. I thought 
) our letter to him it very good one, and wished its eliect 
might be equally so. Fortune has never displea.sed me 
so highly as in abandoning you. She has been guilty 
of .still greater injustice towards M. de Kolian*. His 
alliiir goes on badly. It is by witnessing greater 
misfortunes, that we learn to bear our own with pa¬ 
tience. 

Send me word how you proceed with the history' of 
aiir Rabutins. Cardinal de Retz is here. His head is 
ull of genealogies. 1 should be delighted with his 
reing aetjuainted with our.s, in the charms you have 
;iven it. It would have been a great amusement to 
lim at Commercy, but be does not now talk of going 


* The elicvalier de Rohan hucl entered into a conspiracy to deliver 
*uillcb(»af to tlic enemy, lie was beheaded in die following mondi. 
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successive hours within reach of the enemies’ fire, with¬ 
out any other movement tlian pressing forward in pro¬ 
portion to the number of the slain. I have heard it is 
a dreadful state of sufiering to be thus exposed. Your 
letters to the king always delight me. 

FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

1 THANK you for having thought of, and pitied me dur¬ 
ing my mother’s indisposition. I am pleased that you 
know how much inv heart is interested in every thins 
that concerns her: this seems to be my greatest excel¬ 
lence, and I am very glad that you, whose esteem I 
value, are not ignorant of it. If I had any other essen¬ 
tial good quality, 1 would draw my portrait f for yon : 
but be content with this, and with my esteem for your 
merit, which is inseparable from indignation against 
Fortune for the injustice she has done you. 

LETTER * CCXCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Ootoher 1 1 (>74. 

It seems to me that I do not write well; and if it wcio 
necessary for me to have a. good opinion of ray own 
letters, I should desire you to give me confidence by 
your approbation. 

Your son, and the little canoness de Rahutin his 
sister, whom I very much love, have dined with me. 
fheir name excites an interest in my heart, and their 

•f Not only were portraiis of this hind very nmch in fashion, Imt it 
■was even customary for persons to draw their own. Many of these por- 
tiaits are to he found in the last voliiine of the Memoirs of Moutpen- 
sier, the greater part fulsome and insipid. 
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yoiittiful merit delights me. 1 could wish the dear boy 
to have a good education: it is presuming too much to 
leave every thing to a good natural understanding. There 
were two Rabulins in the regiment of Anjou, com¬ 
manded by Saint Geran ; he has mentioned them to me 
in verj' strong terms of pi’aise: one of them was killed 
in the last battle M. de Turenne gained near Strasbourg; 
the other was wounded. These brothers were distin¬ 
guished by their valour. I think it odd that this virtue 
.should be inlieritcd only by the males of our family, 
and that the females should have taken all the timidity. 
Never was any thing better divided, nor more distinctly 
.separated ; I'or you have not left us a particle of bold- 
iK ss. In some families the virtues and the vices are a 
little blended. Hut let us return to the battle. 

IVI. de i'urenne has again beaten the enemy, taken 
right pieces of cannon, a great quantity of arms and 
baggage, and remaintHl niastev of the field. These con¬ 
tinual victories give great pleasure to the king. I thought 
your letter to him a very good one, and wished its effect 
niigiit he eijually so. Fortune has never displeased me 
so highly as in ahaiuloning you. She has been guilty 
of still greater injustice towards M. de Rohan*. His 
affair goes on badly. It is by witnessing greater 
misfortunes, that we learn to bear our own with pa¬ 
tience. 

Send me word how you proceed with the history of 
our Rabutins. Cardinal de Retz is here. His head is 
full of genealogies. I should be delighted with his 
being ac({uainted with ours, in the charms you have 
given it. It would have been a great amusement to 
him at Cormnercy, but he does not now talk 

* 'Pile eiirvuiier de Kotian fud entered into a compii^ey t<^ 
Qudlebwuf to tiie enemy. He vvas beheaded in the following moiMES' 



<252 


LETTERS OF 


there. I rather think you will find him here; it is our 
interest that he should pass the winter with us, his 
society being more desirable than that of almost any 
other person. 

My daughter is very much pleased with what you 
have written to her; nothing can be more gallant. She 
promises to write to you by the first opportunity, with 
good inkf. My son sends you a thousand thanks 
for your remembrance. It is true, that to be in the 
situation, in which (he gendarmes were placed at the 
battle of Senef, was precisely to be shot. What a hap- 
piness.that he is safe! Adieu, my dear cousin. 

IJLTTER * CCXCIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, .January 24, 1675. 

I THINK of you very often, my cousin, and I never see 
the marchioness d’Humidres, that we do not, at least, 
heave a sigh on your account. Like me, she is full of 
good will towards you, but all our wishes do not ad¬ 
vance the decrees of Providence a single step ; for I 
believe in Providence; it is my philosophy. You on 
your side, and I on mine, with different opinions, are 
both travelling on the same road ; we both aim at tran¬ 
quillity, you by your reasoning, and I by submis¬ 
sion. The strength of your mind, and the docility of 
mine, lead ns equally to despise every thing that passes 
here below. It is in reality of little moment. We have 
iscarcely anything to do with our destiny ; all is in the 

iJussy 'coirplalnfd tliat lie hud tK)t been able to read 
.^rigiimi’s |)oslsfri|H, befaiise it was wiitUMi with stitli pale 
It IS only fit,” said he, “ to write promises that arc not iniendeil 
ept." 
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hands of Providence. With such thoughts as these, 
judge whether I cannot comprehend your tranquillity. 

What say you to our success, and the glorious action 
of M. dc Turenne, in making the enemy repass the 
Rliine? Tliis termination of the campaign gives us 
some rest, and disposes the court to pleasure and amuse- 
nu-nl. There is a new opera, which is very fine. I 
leave the pen to madame de Grignan; I say the pen, 
for you know she has some eEtraordinary ink that is 
exclusively her own. 

FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I HAVE not been able to find any black paper, and 
therefore have determined to make use of the blackest 
ink in Paris. It is only a miser’s feast: see how my 
mother’s is effaced by mine. I have nothing now to 
fear but blots, which are almost unavoidable with ink 
of this thickness; but I must oblige you in your own 
way. Indeed, sir, you would do much better to spare 
both our ink and our paper, and come and see us, since 
you do me the favour to assure me, that my stay in 
Paris is not indiilerent to you. Qome then, and take 
advantage of a good which the first swallow will de¬ 
prive you of. If I were not writing to you in my mo- 
ther’.s letter, 1 should tell j'ou, that even this will be 
neglecting too long the duties which call me to Pro¬ 
vence ; but she would take it amiss, if I were not to 
include her in the number of those who ought to regu¬ 
late niy conduct. She is now mistress of it, and 1 have 
the mortification of experiencing her authority only in 
things u herein my complaisance and obedience will be 
susijected of being confederates w'ilh her. I know not 
why 1 enter into this long harangue. It seems to me 
as if apologies were not necessary with you: it must 
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therefore be solely for the pleasure of talking to one 
who listens with more attention, and replies with more 
propriety, than any person I have the honour of being 
acquainted with. 


CONTINUATION OF MADAME DF. SEVIGNe’s LETTER. 

Ah ! this indeed may be called good ink. Would to 
God you were here! we would talk of a thousand things, 
but especially of the sentiments which the Provenfale 
mentions to you, and which, true as they are, must be 
concealed from the generality of the world, because 
they are not very ])robablc. Corbinclli is here ; he 
thinks you have forgotten him, but lie loves and honours 
yon extremely.-■ The remembrance of you constitutes 
the charm of our conversations, and then makes us re¬ 
gret our lo.ss. 


LETTER *CCXCIV. 

FROM THE COUNT DE EUSSV TO MADAME DE CRIG.NAN. 

January 30, 

I SHOULD be very fastidious, madam, if I were not .satis¬ 
fied with your ink, and even with your heart. It is 
true that your mother’s ink turns pale by the side of 
yours, and you now completely efface it. You have 
even steered clear of blots: but from what rocks have 
you not also escaped ! fleauty, wit, youth, and oppor¬ 
tunity, have not made the smallest blot in your con¬ 
duct. I have only to add, madam, that if 1 were at 
liberty to visit Paris, I would gladly do so; but, I assure 
you> I ^ould sometimes leave if, for flic pleasure of 
mijSy^i^’our letters. 
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•« ADAME, DE SEVICNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Riris, April 3, I37.'l, 

\Vi![.N my letters travel like tortoises by the Blow con- 
r evatice of the carrier, and you find them in a box of 
clotlics, which are generally two or three months on 
the road, I do not wonder at your being angry with 
me. I should even be sorry if you had not a desire to 
seold me ; but you .sec I have not bepfi to Waine, and 
if my niece at Sainte-Mary has calculated upon the 
jdeusnre of setting us at variance, she is completely 
fnkeu in; for I think we have had so many quarrels, 
that we shall quarrel no more for ever. 

Tile marechale dTIumi^res speaks for your return 
whenever a favourable opportunity offers, and speaks so 
well, and with so much courage and judgement, that she 
deserves to succeed in your favour; but the hour is not 
conic: that of the departure of all the world is ap¬ 
proaching. There was a rumour of peace, and you 
know tlicre has been a change of plenipotentiaries; in 
the meantime wo arc always going to war, and the go¬ 
vernors and licutenants-general of provinces are return¬ 
ing to tlieir ))osts. All these separations afiect me 
painfully. I think also that madame de Grignan will 
not leave us without emotion : she has desired me to 
make you a thousand remembrances for her. You 
have reason to be satisfied with her heart: she loses no 
oppmTunity of showing me how much she esteems 
you ; and let me here express my esteem for nij' niece 
de Uussy. J^lie thinks as you do; and whal she has 
written to me very much reminds me of your manners. 

voi.. III. 
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TO MADEMOISELLE DE BOSSY, AFTERWARDS MARCHIOKES 
DE COLIONY. 

I WISH you, my dear, a very good and agreeable hus¬ 
band. If he is equal to your merit, he will be wanting 
in nothing.- 


TO THE COUNT DE BOSSY. 

As I was writing the above, I received a letter which 
informs me that this husband is found. I think it sin¬ 
gular that the intelligence should have arrived so per¬ 
fectly A-propos. I entreat you, my dear cousin, to inform 
me of the particulars. If the name had been made on 
purpose, it could not have been more to our wishes. 
Pray tell me a word of the person and of his residence. 

TO MADEMOISELLE DE BUSSY. 

My dear niece, I take extreme interest in your fate. 
My daughter already congratulates you, and embraces 
you with all her heart. 

Amiable father, amiable daughter, adieu. I am 
wholly yours. 


LliTTER *CCXCVI. 

TO THE SAME. 


Puts, May 20, 1675. 

I THINK I am mad in not having written to you upon 
the intPBj^wH m.irriage of my niece: but in reality, 1 
am ali||||^ road, and this is the only good rea.son I can 
give My son joins the army in three days, my 
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daughter goes to Provence in a few more: yoo must 
not think that with tlie pain of such separations I can 
preserve any thing like good sense. Take pity on me, 
therefore, and l)elievc tiiai in all my tribulations I feel 
the injustice that has been done you. 1 highly approve 
M. de Coligny’s alliance: it appears to me a good 
establishment for my niece, and, with respect to the de¬ 
scription of the gentleman, 1 am satisfied with your ac¬ 
count. I beg my compliments to both, and indeed to 
all three; for I suppose you are not at present very 
far asunder.. Adieu, my dear cousin; my dear niece, 
adieu. 


LETTER CCXCVII. 

TO MONSIEUR DE GRICNAN. 

Parin, Tuesday, Blay Ji, 1673. 

As I have the honour to be acquainted with your lady, 
and know how well she delivers the compliments that 
arc intrusted to her care; I think it proper to let you 
know myself, that I love you too much, and that I 
should be extremely obliged to you if you would love 
me a little in return. You must allow that nothing can 
be more reasonable; it is absolutely giving one’s love 
away, to make a bargain of this kind. 

We miss you sadly j we used to delight in seeing you 
return home every evening, and hi enjoying your com- 
j)any, which is very agreeable; and let me tell you 
another thing, that except when W'e hate you, we love 
you extremely. The heroine I expect will not return 
so soon; she is very dull, but I am used'To see her so 
when you are absent. It is hotter at Besan^ofi *, than 

* The king trss ilicn uauting in person at the siege of SesanjO” 

f 2 
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in ,he port of Touhn. i ou h>ow Amr raviy poor 
St.iUr:in has been uouiufed ; and tln^t Ins i*roHy wife, 
untl lTlacIan^c de \ illars, irDiucOiatcly sot tnit to soc hiiiK 
Tl was rcporteil lie was ileaJ ; but liv letters ot the I Pth, 
we hear lie is somewhat hotter. As jam :ire not quite 
fit liberty to many his widow, 1 presmiie you are very 
willing he should live. J have sent jmu one of the 
j)retticst fables * you have over read. Are you ac¬ 
quainted with no one that is as complete a courtier as 
the fox ? 

I am perfectly charmed with the praises you bestow 
on my grand-daughter ; I assure you 1 place to my 
tiwn account all the fondness j'ou show her. Adieu, 
my dearest count; it is scarcely possilde to embrace 
you more alTectionatcly than I do. My son sends vou 
a thousand comjiliraents. 


LKTTER CCXCVIII. 

TO MADAME DE GRir.NAN. 

Livri, Mondny, M.iy 2 ;, I 67 A, 

ITow dreadful is the day, my child, that ushers in id,- 
seiice! How did you bear it ? For m\^ part, 1 felt all 
the bitterness and grief 1 imagined 1 .should, and had 
so long dreaded. What a moment was that of our 
separation! How bitter the farewell, bow melancholy 
parting between two jiersons who are so devoted to 
*eM3h other! But I will not continue the subject, nor 
et^i^titc, as you used to say, all tlic thoughts that op¬ 
press my heart. 1 am sure you were aflected at em- 

* A fable of ba Fontaine’s, cpiled the Lion’s Court (la Coat du 
I.ion'!. 
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bracnti' itif for the hist time J returned to Paris in 

a condition that fou way easily iina:‘iue : madnnic dc 
' Vouhinocs ftave ivay to we in every thin". I slopped 
Inst al cariluial do Ileta’s, where niy grief so iiiiicii In- 
crcasofl, that I sent to rcijucst M. de ia RochorotiL'auU, 
iiKidanic de la I'ayeUe, and niadatnu de Cuulangcs, w ho 
'vcrc all come to sec Jii'’, to excuse my rcccivitii^ llieiti: 
we should conceal our weakness bcl'oi e the siroiiy. 1 he 
I'ood cardinal entered into all my distress; indeed the 
great friendship and esteetn lie has for you mttke him 
sympathise with me in my loss. Ilis picture is painting 
by a monk of St. Victor; and I believe, notwithstand¬ 
ing Camnartin, he will give it to you. lie sets oil’ in a 
few days; his secret ]- has got wind, and liis dotiieslies 
are bathed in tears. 

Do not condemn me, my dear child, for what I fdt 
when I got home. How dillerent did every thing ap¬ 
pear ! What solitude! what gloom ! There were your 
room, your closet, and your picture-t-but ah ! the dear 
original was gone ! M. de Grignan will perfectly un¬ 
derstand my meaning, and enter into all ray feelings on 
the occasion. The next morning, which was yesterday, 

J aw'o!;e at five o’clock; so I got up, and called upon 
Corhinelli and the ahbe, and brought them hithi r with 
me. \\ c hav£ had incessant rains, and I very much 
fear lest the roads in Burgundy sliuuld be spoiled. We 
amuse ourselves hcfc with reading the Maxims, and 
Gorbinelli explains them to me. He uses all his en¬ 
deavours to teach me the proper government of my' 

* 'I’lic mother aud Jau^huir loolv thc-ir lea\f of oacli oilier at Foil' 
taiiihleau, whither madame de (.'ouUhi.h’s madame de Sevi^oi{< eoe.- 
diicU'd madainc de (iriguan on her way. 

•f’ 1 lie cardinal de Uetz had taken the resohuion tollctirr to Com- 
merci, wiili a dcsi*,^!! to relreindi liis expenses, in order lo piy ofi' his 
dfbts ijerure he died, in which he wu:' hippj cmohtIi to suceec l. 
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heart. I shall be a considerable gainer bj' this excur¬ 
sion, if 1 am happy enough to retain his lessons. 1 
intend returriing to-morrow; I stood in need of thi ' 
short repose, to recover my senses a little, and make nty 
face fit to be seen. 


1-HlTER CGXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, May 29, 167.'>. 

Let me entreat you, my dear, to be persuaded, that 
you have not failed in any respect. f)ne of your re¬ 
flections would be more than sufficient to eflace the 
remembrance of a crime ; how much more those slight 
inadvertencies which would be remarked by no one but 
ourselves! Believe me, when I assure you, I can en¬ 
tertain no other sentiments for you but those of the 
warmest aflection, which can end only with my life. 
While at Livri, I endeavoured to. learn the means of 
parrying off these attacks of tenderness; but they re¬ 
turned with such vehemence to the charge, that my 
reason would have sunk beneath the effort. However, 
I trust that the exercise of devotion, and the love of 
God, will restore peace to my mind. To this consider¬ 
ation, and this alone, }’oa most yield. 

Corbinelli has been my only comfort at Livri; his 
urn of mind pleases me; and his attachment to me is 
40 great, that 1 can open my whole heart to him. I re¬ 
amed hither from Livri yesterday,, and stopped at our 
'ood cardinal’^, who has made himself dearer to me by 
he regard h^ifekpresscs for you, than by any other tic 
hat connected him before. He is full of business : he 
rasses his Whitsuntide at St. Dennis, but is to return 
lere again for a week or ten days. Nothing is now 
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Ulked of but his intended retreat. Every one speaks 
of it according to his humour, though it doubtless calls 
for general admiration. Mesdames de Larardin, de la 
Troche, and de Villars, overwhelm me with notes and 
attentions ; but I am not yet in a situation to profit by 
their kindness. Madame de la Fayette is at St. Maur: 
mndainc de Langeron has a violent swelling in her head J 
it IS feared that it will prove fatal. 

The tjueen and inadame de ^Montespan, on Monday 
last, had an interview of two hours at the Carmelites in 
the Rue au Eouloir; and parted seemingly very well 
pleased with each other. I wrote to you the day before 
yesterday, and directed the letter to the care of the 
chaniarier at Lyons: I should be very sorry that it had 
miscarried; for thertf was one from our cardinal en- 

< loied, as there is likewise in this. Your letter is cal¬ 
culated to affect the heart and the soul. M. de Cou- 
langes shall be informed of your kind remembrance of 
him. It is true wc should not lose a single moment at 
the time of parting; I should have been extremely 
sorry not to h,' ve accompanied you as far as Fontain- 
bleau: the instant of separation was indeed terrible, 
but it would have been still worse here. 1 will never 
lose a moment when I can see you; 1 have nothing to 
reproach myself with on that score, and in order to re¬ 
concile myself with Fontainbleau, I svill come and meet 
you there. God will .supply me with the means of pre¬ 
serving my life; be under no concern, therefore, about 
my health; 1 am very careful of it for j'our sake; you 
need never he uneasy for those who weep readily. God 
preserve me from those sorrows that deny the relief of 
tears ! It is true that some thoughts and some words 
iffect us strangely, but there is no danger for those who 

< an weep. 1 have given tidings of you, to your friends; 
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J thank yoa, my dear countei^, for }0m ihhyhtlui 
distinction* 

'JThe Bsar&bb! de Ci««iui i« bes-icguig Diiwii It i‘, 
Mid that titere w a cotntuotiou at SFtiasTjouig: sonu. 
arc for pcJwkting the enoptioi’s tioopt. to plus, whi t 
etiiera are adhering stiictly to the piomise tlu v 
n\.ale M. de Tuienne. J have had no news <t Hu 
warriois. I tM informed the (bevalierdc (irignaii ln‘ 
had the aguef'but you will luar of that moie paiticu- 
liirly frotu. bimself. 


i.r.'Tf'f R ecc 

JO rhs^stME. 

I’jru, Fuhi,''fi' ), ! ' 

I iiavEreceiried only your first lettei j et, my tltai t hikl, 
but that IS invaluable. I have seen nothing since j our 
absence, and every fresh p( iso» reminds me of it: they 

talk to me of yoti; th,ey P’ty *ne: they-hut stop: 

Is it not such ^thoughts as these we should pass lightly 
over r Let uS then dp so. 

I was yesteiday at Ina^ame cte Verneuil’s in my way 
ffoni tt. Manr, where I had been w’lth catdinal dc Retz 
At the hotel dc Sultyj 4 met madeuimselle de Launoi *, 
wrho 5s Just married to the old count de Montrevel; tlu 
wedding was kept tlieiet you never saw a bude <■0 
pert; .'•he bustles about the house, and Calls Aiis'wif/, 
if she had been married foi tuinty years, llis 
hiisbahyof bers» jou must know, is \tij much 

Adrl»nipM|^Pi&nicr( ss <’t Launoi, «lio had been msui of ho 
nour fo >hr quitov i*as man led to James-Mary dc ta Baume Montni I 
in 167$, Md lUtlh 167S, oi it i. said by mistake in tK« history ol ili 
(Wat officers of the crown. 
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troubled with the ague; he ejected hh fit the day 
after he was man fed, but mllsed it: upon which Fieubet 
said, “ We have found a remedy for the ague, but n ho 
can tell ns the dose ?” Mesdames des Cast^inau, Lou- 
vigni, Sully, and Fiesque, were there. I leave you to 
"iiess w'hat these charming women saitFto me. My 
liiends aie too solicitous about me; they haiass mo; 
but 1 do not lose a single mqment that I'4|an simid with 
oui dear cardinal. These letteis will injTorni you of the 
niiical of the coadjutor; 1 saw and embiaccd him this 
morning. lie is to have a confeience this 8V^ni,l}g with 
li's eminence and M. d’llactjUeville Ati the sWips he is 
to laLe. He has hitherto remained incog. 

The duchess has lost mademoiselle d’Enghein: one 
ol her sons is going to die besides; her molhei is ill: 
niadame de Longeron is already under -ground; the 
piiiKc and the duke iu the army; ample subjects for 
ti ai', and, as 1 am told, she is Aot tearing of tlicm. I 
have d’flacijueville to tell you neWs of the war; 
and tha (iiigiiaiis to wnte to ym about the chevalier; 
if he should letiirii hither, 1 will take its much care of 
him as of my own son. I imagine you aic new upon 
the tranquil Saone: qur irtinds'ought to lesemble this 
tahii Mcw, hot our hearts p^etaally seduce them: 
1)11110 is, wholly with my daughter. 1 have ali’eady told 
' . 11 , lint my gieatest diflBcnlty is to dneit my though-ts 
lioni von, loi they all tend to the same point. 

Tm oMfldt 11 ni,.'u. 

Hue wo aie all togeiliei at roy abb4*s. 'Ihe coad- 
iio.i IS as happy tins evening as he perplexed lit 
I'.p imining Trie abho de (li igmn Ills managed the 
4i< hb ship ct P.iiis so well, that tlu'chtwlj'tltor will be 

"• tiiir .J tf’irLt, arc 1' ibliop of Palis 
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i ml agreeable <kputy; 

s» fa ft in i^pji 'if>irit«. W>Riomiw h« is u src M. d*- 
ftuis, and will tbcai resume the title »f coadjutor oi 
Arles, whidi he has quitted for the last twenty-foiii 
years, for the more humble one of the abbe d’Aiguc- 
Ute, nnAet which he concealed himself. 1 am onlv 
sorry for you, my dear, who w\\\ not have h.^ society. 
which mast always be a los<. but espcaally >n Pro- 
rence. The »bbS is of opinion, that the chernlwr 
Fever will be tractable enough to allow of Ins continn- 
ing'his journey. jyHacqueville say's, that Dinan is 
giyeii up. 

Adieu, my dearest. You only arc wanting to make 
our party complete : you are beloved by every one r>‘ 
us. This 1 think you need not doubt. 

LETTER CCCl. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pam, Wednesday, rliiine i, U>75. 

I HAVE not received any of your letters since that from 
Sens; you will therefore easily conceive how anxious I 
am to be informed of your health and safety. I am 
fully persuaded you have written to me, and complain 
of nothing but the management, or rather mismanage¬ 
ment, of the post. According to the calculations of 
your friends her^ you should be by this time atCJri- 
gnan, unless vpu were detained at Lyons during the 
jl^idays. In'^ort, my dear child, I have accompanied 
*you step bufttep all the way, and am in hopes tiic 
Rhone bch^d with proper respect to you. 1 hate 
been at Liv^i'with Corbinelli; but returned here u ith 
all the haste I could, that I might not lose a moment in 
seeing our dear cardinal. The great aflection he lias 
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far you, and tbe long friendship which has subsisted 
between him and me, have attached me to him very 
sincerely: I see him every evening from eight till ten, 
ahd r think he is very glad to have me with him till his 
bcd-tiine. Our conversation is constantly about you; 
this IS a subject we are fond of expatiating upon, and 
indeed it seems the master-sentiment of both hearts. 
He is for coming hither, but f cannot bear this house 
iiJir/j you are not in it. 

The nuncio informed hifn yesterday, that he had just 
learned by a courier from Rome, that he was appointed 
to a cardinals!)ip. The pope* has lately made a pro¬ 
motion of his creatures, as it is called. The crowns are 
])ut off' for these five or six years, and consequently M, 
de ^Marseilles f. The nuncio told Bonvoulour, who 
went to congratulate him on his promotion, that he 
hoped bis holiness would not now accept cardinal de 
Keta’s resignation of his hat; that he should use all his 
endeavours to dissuade his holiness from doing so, as he 
had the honour of being his colleague: so now we 
have another cardinal, cardinal Spada. Cardinal de 
Relz sets out on Tuesday ; I dread the day; for I shall 
.sutifer extremely in losing so valuable a friend: his 
courage seems to increase in proportion as that of his 
fiiends diminishes. 

The duchess de la Valilrc pronounced her vows 
\ esterday i. Madame de Villais promised to take me 


* ( I .-icm X. 

) ’iiuisiinii' roibin-Jatwon, bishop of hJsnciUei, and afterwaids 
‘■lie t>( '1 ju-Hi., was not made cardinal till 1690, 't llic pmuotlon 
\k\.intKr \ IM. 

+ IM more tSin thu e yc'rs she lu 1 only received fcHf insults 
('ll • I r \ K, ji ’ un’ i idr vi.‘ lu the kinj;. She ro n ‘ned i . oli • 
tcid, if -tl) fiun> a -pint <)f pt nuei tc, and aJdt.J, “ ii* ij t'.ic life of 
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to see it; but by >utiie hiijumlerstaiuling, wc thougUt 
we should QOt get places. Nothing more, howo-Ncr, was 
necessary th?n to present ourselves at the door, though 
the queen 4 ied given out that the admission sliouKl not 
be general; and, after all, we did not go. .’Madame de 
Villars wh? very mueli vexed at it. The beautiful dutii- 
ess performed this action hfce etery other of hci liU, 
in the most charming niuinei possible; she is suipiis- 
ingly handsome: but j ou will be astoni'hed to hi ai 
that M. de Condom’s (Bossuel’s) .'■i nnon w as not so jooo 
as was expected. The coadjutor was ihcie; he vil'. 
tell you how well tiic adair goes on, wiili nspect to M. 
de Paris find lif. dc St. Paul; hot lie tmds the sh.ule ot 
M. do TodT^n and the spirit of ,M. de Marsedle.s oiix 
w here. 

IMadame dc Coulanges goes from hence on M' iniax 
with {oibinelU: this deprives me of my companions 
\ ou know howi good Corbinelli i, to me, and how 
kindly he enters into all my seniimcnis. i am con¬ 
vinced of his friendship, and leel ins absence; but, inj 
child, after hat in", lost you, of vXhat else can J < un- 
plain' It is true that tou aie interested in ni\ coin- 
plaotts, because he i.s one of those with wlioin I most 
enyoyicd the coiisohition of speaking of you; for xo 
niu-t not imagine, that those to w'hom-l cannoti a. 
frctlv arc as agicealik to me as those who entei nuo 
1113’ f' elingi. You sec m to me to be appii hcnsive llmt 
I m:, < -ny ‘Jf ridiculous, and that I .,111 too a| l to :h- 
tni!.< i.,y oen'iments on this pleasing subject. An, no, 
1113 dc.r,.foat' nothing; I am able to goiiin the loi- 

i faricofite .i| pears to me too cmk, 11. ,ve < „U to (all a, nmul »l,, 
tho*' pirson# made nil suCu,” jx 1 .. 11 , " to tlu M.iyand -i -.k'.imi m 
Ml an. 
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r.cnt. Trust to me, ttnd-let.ine love you, iill it shall 
[jlcasi; GoJ to lake you oal of iny heaft^. iu order to 
place hiuisell' there; for you can yield, to none but 
III abort, my heart is so entirely occupied with, 

. a: so full (if you, that fiiiding myself incapable of 
: ,iy other thought, 1 have been f(ii biildeiti.^from per- 
i ji.uing the devotions of the season, ,Adteu, my dear 
( hild, fur the present: 1 shall fmish ugy letter this 
veiling. ■ . 

1 have just received your letter from Macon ; I cannot 
yet read it without the fountain playing its old tricksy 
niy heart is so extremely sensible, that the lea^ thing 
that alUets it ipiite overcomes me. You.iUEy huagine 
tliat, vviili this fine disposition, 1 frequently meetwith 
opportuniiie.s to try it: but, pray, have no fears for my 
iiealth. 1 can never forget the philosophy you inspired 
me with the evening before we parted; I improve by 
it as much as I ran; but I have such an habitual vveak- 
nt ss, that in spite of your good lesson.s, I often yield to 
niy emotion. 

Our cardinal will have left me before jou receive 
this ; it will be a mclanehely day to me, fur i am ex- 
neinely altaelie.d to bis I'jerson, his merit, liis conversa¬ 
tion, w liicli 1 enjoy a.s much as i can, and the friend- 
vlilp he e.x|jresses for me. Ills soul is of so superior an 
• iiilei', that it is not to he expected that bis life should 
lie allemled witii only couimon evctits. lie that makes 
a law to himsa l!', to do always what is most great and 
i I loie, must place his retreat in some ptoper part of 
I'is lil'c, like a shade beautifully disposed in a piiecc of 
(i:.i.iiiii‘(, and leave bis (Vieiids to lament it. 

flow I'acetioiiK yon are, inv' cliild, with tlic ne'.v.spaper 
111 y'litr lemd ! What ! can you derive annueim ill from 
already r 1 did expect lliat you would at least liavc 
'vuUumI t-dl vou had crossed tlie vile .Deranee, The con- 
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versation botweea'^the king and the prince appears to 
me very hnmoroas; 1 think you would have been en¬ 
tertained with it even here. I have just received a 
letter from the chevalier, «lio is well; he is witl the 
army, and has only had five attacks of the ague : tliis 
is one subject of uneasiness less; but his letter, which 
is full of friendship, is in the true Geiman style; for 
he will not believe a syllable of the retreat of cardinal 
de Eetz; he desires me to tell him the truth, which 1 
shall not fail to do. I shall distribute all your compli¬ 
ments, and 1 am sure they will be well iccei'ed : every 
botly thinks it an honour to be romeniLercd bj you: 
M. de Coulanges was quite proud of it. 'I'lic coadjutor 
will relate to you the succe.ss of his journey; but he 
will not boast tli.it he was on the point of being stifli <1 
at madame de LouvoL’ by twenty women, who each 
supposed they had a right to embrace him ; this occa¬ 
sioned a confusion, an oppression, a sufl'ocation, of which 
the bare idea almost suffocates me, acionipanied by the 
most high-flown, reiterated, and ailected compliments 
that it is possible to conceive; mad.xnie de Coulanges 
describes the scene verj' drolly. 1 wish yni may have 
the coinpanj^ at (Jiignan you mention. My .lon is well; 
he sends you a tliousand reineinbrauces. Al. de (irignau 
will be very willing for me to embrace Irim, now that 
he is no longer occupieil with the bustle of the boat. 

M. dc Rochcfoit is lieMegiu, iluy; the town is taken, 
the castle still resists. M. i!e Bagnols g.ive a fricasee 
the other day to madame d’lleuditouit, madame dc 
Sanzei, and M. dc Cotilange.s, at the IVlaison Rouge • 
they heard Ijyeior six loud voices, shrieks, high word.s, 
land ridicult|li|Lproposals, in the next room : ]\1. de Cou¬ 
langes wofflu see what it was; and li ■ found then 
madame Baillet, IMadaillau, one of the i’ouiceaugnncs, 
lie beautiful^ Englishwoniaii, and JMontalais. Mon- 
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talais fell on her knees and humbly entreated Cou>i 
langes not to say a word of the natter ; but he contriv¬ 
ed that all Paris should know ib and MontUHtis is in 
deSpftir, that the use she makes of her precfeus English¬ 
woman should be discovered. 

Adieu, my dearest; I conclude, that I may not weary 
you. Alas! what a change it is, to have no other plea¬ 
sure than that of receiving your letters, after having 
been so long accustomed to the happiness of seeing and 
conversing with you! 

FROM MADAME DE COVtANOfeS. 

We only regret those wc hate : this is a truth ! have 
learnt since you left us. We only follow those we hate; 
for Saturday next I set out upon your footsteps, and 
.shall not be pleased with myjourney till 1 have crossed 
the Rhine. 1 was to-day at St. Cloud, where I was 
asked after you, which gave me no small ])!easure ; for 
my hatred to you so very nearly re.sen)bles friend.ship, 
that I am often mistaken in it. I am M. de Grigiian's 
roost obedient .servant. 


LETTER CCCil. 

TO THE SAME. 


Vuris, I'l 'Klay, June 7 , 1675. 

At length, my dearj 1 am reduced to the solitary 
comfort of receiving your letters ; it is true that these 
are very dear to me, but 1 cannot reflect that I have 
had you for fitieen months together, without feeling 
the most lively emotions ot lenderncss and glief. Thera 
are some pco()le in tlie world who would persuade me 
that my excess ol fondness was troublesmuc to you, and 
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that niy conatahl anticipation of your wants and incli¬ 
nations, Which in cott^eqnence became my own, must 
beekionsipid and repugnant to yon. I know not, 
my dear chiftl, how true this may be; but I Can sitfKly 
say, that it never was my intention to make you un- 
comfoitabic. 1 must confess that I have perhaps a 
little too mucii indulmtd my own inclination, and suf¬ 
fered you as seldom out of my sight as possible; and 
this proceeded from my being unable to deprive myself 
of the pleasure of seeing you 'i -imt I had never any rea¬ 
son to think tliis behaviour was irksome to you. After 
all, my dear girl, let me i)eg you to think well of the 
great confidence I have in yoti, -aiid to believe that it is 
impossible for any one to be more perfectly forlorn and 
wretdied than I am in your absence; you-give me c.x- 
eellent advice as to rny .self-government on thc.se occa¬ 
sions ; I attend to your lessons, and endeavour to put 
them in practice. I do iiS other people do, I go out, 
and! come in; but when lean talk of you I am happy, 
and a few tears relieve me inexpressibly. 1 know where 
] can indulge myself in this liberty ; you judge rightly 
thatliaving seen you every where, it is difficult to me, 
in the beginning, not to be sensible td a thousand things 
I meet with in my way. 

Yesterday! saw La Vilinrs, who has a most sincere 
regard for yon ; we were alone, inilulging ourselves in 
solitude at ihe Thuilli rics. 1 dined in the fureiiooii with 
the cardinal, an<l could not hi Ip being alilicled at., luv 
not seeiiie yen l!i< re. 1 had a good deal of conver.safion 
with the ahhc i!u ^'diehel, to whom we give in (rusi, as 
it-were, the pertson of his eminence. The abbe seems 
to WC uyery good sort of man; be ajipcars to have a 
sound judj|emeiit and clear reason, and expres.ses the 
gseatest regard for our friend ; so that we hope he will 
be of service to him in taking, ciire of liis healih, and 
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puxdUitig liun fiom injuripg it, by<too, stvlct an atton* 
^tioii to Uic dutie'S of his retueinoiJ|, "thny are to set 
lay j this will be another day of giiuf for 
Itot to be compared to that of Imnfadnbleao. 
liild, that,8^foitiuslit has alrgaily passed, and 
dies sli(^ away in vv hatever way they are spent, 

• you ha\e mentioned is delighted with jour 
ance, and receives me butter in consequence, 

■ ^c our caidmal this eteutng: hdtydl Itave me 
St ly an horn oi two every evening witli him before his 
l)id*tiine, tint I ciaj take advantage of the little time 
'll U luiuains. 

roibinelli was with ttijS When I reteive3'’youf■ 
and shared m your pleasure in confounding the Jewiit ; 
ho wished heaiiily he had been a «une-s of your ^mc- 
toiy. Madame de laTioche was chaiined with what 
j ou say of her, Du perfectly easy, my dear cluld, 
w ith respect to my health; I jknow you will hear no 
testing upon that subject The chevalier de Grignan is 
quite w'ell. 1 am going to send your letter to M. de 
'i'uienne. Our brethren are at St Germain. I have a 
gieat mind to send you La Garde’s letter, which WQU,ltl 
^i\e you a general* vjew of the life that is led at court, 
liie King went to confession, and received the sacra- 
11,1 lit, on W liiti^undRy; so did madame de Hontespan *} 
Iici life lb cxtniplaiy j she is wholly octupiod w ith her 
woikuicn, .iiid gois to Saint Cloud, wheic she plays at 

iiot a. 

^ piopos my hair stood on end the other day, whjiii 

* \ in inf'ut ny too!k place U twet )i the kmg and 

1‘ Mont(b|Tn 3hit llo suet, by whose exliouatioue^thh efftcted, 
li I nut 1( Ilf (ii| } his hucersb. The 1 ners lud nu uomr mn, andooa** 
\( is( { a^aiu ioi a ipuitd of an horn, man tins thsnib^ iltcir stmpte% 
t kI ilu l)Ulh ut the dudcbS ot Oil&As and ih count dc Toului^ 
M , u ouhn" to in dai it di C >tus, tht consequcnci. 
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the cott^tor t0id me, that when he went to Aix, he 
found M. de Grigaau there playing hoca! What 
madnesa! ' In ti^e name of God, do not permit this; 
H la a pfiltit you dtt^ to gam, if be has any lo b 
you. I hope Paulina is well, since you do not mention 
Her to me; 1 desire you will love her for the sake oi her 
godf^her, M. de la Garde. Madame de Coulanges ha.s 
BO well managed the prince^a d'HarcOurt, that she her¬ 
self begs yoUr pardon a thousand times, for not being 
at home when you caUed t«|4i^e leave of her. I would 
not have you trifle with her on this occasion. What 
youaay about trees which shed their leases is admirable; 
the unchangeableness of tho$o in Provence * is abso¬ 
lutely tiresome.' It is much better to grow green again, 
than to be always green. Corbinelli says that it is the 
property of God alone to be immutable, and that im¬ 
mutability in any thing else is an imperfection; he u as 
in a fine humour for pldiotf^hising to-day. Madame 
de la Troche and the prior of Livri were here ; and he 
amused himself in proving to them the attributes of the 
Deity. Adieu, my dearest child; I embrace you : but, 
alas! when shall t embrace you more closely ? Life is 
so short! But I' must pass over that thought. Your 
letters are at present the only ili^ects of my impatience. 

LETTER CCCIIl. 

TO the same. 

Pans, Wttlnesday, Juno li, 16 " > 

JTHAD,tlg^appiness yesterday of taking a solitary walk 
linence in the wood of Vincennes; he thought 

iHV^pience there are kiiuU of frees that i sei lo c tlnu 

Itlvcty but remain green thiooghout th( yeai, the nine, the 
trl*?, the evergreen Ottk, the Uurel, &.(. 
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the air would do me good, and, as hte iiad ttO^&g pajv 
■ticular to do, he proposed it to me. We were four 
^^ether, and,I hope I improv^ the time to my 
: the sutyects of our tsMiversation were such 
aited with his character. In losii% ^im, 
comfort I had, and cannot help weeping 
and for you also, my child, when I think 
■ction he has for us botlu His ^epafture will 
erwhelm me. 

Matldmc de Coulangai set out fast Tuesday very me* 
lancholy, but very well pleased to have Corbinelli with 
her. Do you know any thmg of M. de St* Vallier’i af¬ 
fair f lie was in love Wiih mademoiselle idp 'Ruvroi, 
and prevailed on his majesty to sign foe niarrlage-Cesi- 
tract, nothing more. He then very confidently 
rowed ten thousand crowns of madame de Rurroi, as 
the portion he was to receive with her daughter: hav¬ 
ing the money in his hands, iVent home, sent her a 
promissory note for it, disappeared, and is gone nobody 
knows where. When the king Wak informed pf tlm 
affair, he said, M. de St. Vallier might make a Jest of 
madame de Ruvroi and her daughter if he pleased, but 
aliat he would not suffer ifftn to mkiue a jest of him; 
upon vi'hich he lias had notice given him, that unless he 
immediately returns to fulfil the articles, by marrying 
the young lady, he must neverthink of i eturning again. 
Ills majesty has likewise oi-dered him to resign his post, 
or that it shall immediatefy be taxed. This conduct of 
‘st. Vallier is so completely ridiculous, that every mfe 
uii.igines H is a trick to draw the father in to give bis 
lonsent to the match. The kiug had besfowed a brevii 
de ttienue on St. Vallier of a hundred thousand lirres, 
besides a pension of six thousand francs, jn favour of 
the marriage. So you see these breteis are not so rate 
lull that tiny aie sometimes given. 



iPIt ipildame <I( iiufI .iD( 
'(IPQNt^ii Vijt^ i I saw Vas>.e comfti%^au<l thought it ».>• 
k| l^iosu l^t, iOtne tnchftrifineiU it vas his IkkI^ 

’ is blre scimIs a titottsand rcni<Miti*«"t 

CM ttt'you. I wgrtt the three weeks you might h uf 
passed with cardinal de RcU, who dries not set out nil 
Saturday, I wwlJci how, d.iy aftei dav, jikI tiny 
Jay sad wd ^hm/, the tmw has pa -id -mcc }ou, 
di'initare. J3id / led ) oa that the dakt. has lo-t aiiothti 
son? This tsil i secoiiii nsitiiin a H't< />. 

I iiaie ICC* vcd youis of (he fifth fioni Ciiffiian, 
whieh has rcljcscd me trow the uneasiness I was imdtr 
concCteing yotii health. Yiju sav wh i is sciy tiue, 
and what IIVeJ powerfully, that '* the da\s ini winch 
wo do not expect WtOis, are occupied 11 expecting the 
days on vsliicb we are to rcceue them.” Iheie is a 
certain degiwe in friendship, in which wc always feel 
sdike; but you requirofWmoe'ss fiom your friends, 
tirWch It IS very difficult to promise you ; foi instance, 
you will not haw' Aem employ ihemselves in seiving 
yho, in being solicitous, and interesting theraselvts about 
you 5 1 have already told ^ou, that it is Wholly impos¬ 
sible for them to agiee to tJJSs; lor, unluckily, these ait 
the tery things they have the strongest ni<hiuuoii to 
do; but as it is r^pe common for oui tiiends to ‘me 
us, than to wish ova enemies only to do so, 1 do not 
think, my di ar child, that you will gain youi cause', oi 
l^roveiit us ffm '•howing oUr liie‘iulshi|> whtnceei an 
Opportunity oflers, as itliaS been the ease from the' tie- 
ajrion of the world, or, in other words, since tlieic h is 
been anylNtb||g like aflection m the human lace. "you 
have given me gicit pleasure by mentioning my dear 
grand-cipldicii lo me. I iiiiagiiie you will have gieat 
Joy Ml remaiking the dewn of then little leasoii. I 
could wish you would not go to Aix, you will hr iiiou 



cpmfortable at (>f»gnaBi?|jfea it liSearis ol 

tiastcning M. de Gri^an’s return! b§terft| this|ittl6lS^ 
rour too from him, an^jfM^rsuade tKi arcbb^^ to pass 
j^OB«>(firm.'’Wiather'jS|(‘ith' you ;■' yon.'jipt’inconi-i 
twoiif il 'by'tfae heat, With the assistance of yopi' itOrth- 
< t=t v-ncl. I expject a long letter from 
> e i-jrc him : can it be possible that he shoulil ft^ the 
/ V! too short to Write to ine; when I fiwti them0 long, 
/hut I really think a house could ItaiU Jm a Wty if it 
K-ere begun curly in theiinorning} Madfune Je M(fa- 
tespan is going on with hers, and amuses herself greatly 
among the workmen. Monsiear visits her freguehtlyj 
she goes sometimes to St. Cloud tp a party at otnbre> 
and several ladies go to C^pgiti to visit her. Madame 
de Foiitevraud, w ho went there fbli of joy tp^ spend a 
few days with her father, whom she adores, was shock¬ 
ed almost to death at finding him speechliss, and on 
the point of relapsing intp tj^^ame sfate of lBtharg^ in 
which he was some time a^.' lie 4bb^.?IJSttt 
tinues to manage her as he please|j pai^t hut ad^ 
mire the care that Providence tak^.to airti^e:him; for 
no sooner is one (madamede Coulan^J gone to Lyons, 
than another comes from 

It is said at M. Colbert’s, and at thetsaarshal de Villc- 
roi’s, that iMoniecuciillit has very humbly repassed the 
Rhine, and that M. de Turenne, through excess of ci¬ 
vility, has waited on him bpek, and repassed that river • 
after him: our enemies, popr creatures, are at their 

Ik .-j ; , 

* Madame dc Cavius speaks'thits of Uie abbess of Fontevraud: I 
tiuvc licartl from persons who were acq^nted with her» that it ^as tin- 
possUtlf to unite in ilte sanM%':^tson n greater share of judgemtjnt, wit, 
and learning. Her learning was even the eflTcct of her judgement. A 
nun without employment, slic sought an amusement adapted to her 
situation: but neither science nor reading destroyed her nadiral sense/* 
f General of the imperial army, and one of the greatest fcaptaiiii ^ 
that age. 



wit’s end; tiie very sight of M. de Turennc confounds 
them. Huy is not yet taken. I am making uj) my 
packet at the cardinal’s. He a slight attack of the 
gout. 1 hope this \vill be a means of putting a stpj) to 
his leaving us. I pity you for not having the pleasure 
of seeing him while he is yet among us. 

We hear that Huy was certainly taken on the fifth 
or sixth without the loss of a man. Yesterday the 
queen went to a collation at Trianon. She stopped first at 
the church, and then at Clagni, where she took up ma> 
dame de Montespan, and carried her in the coach with 
her to Trianon. 


LETTER CCCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

., Puis, Filday, June 11 , 167.1. 
Instead of visiting you in your apartmeni, my dear 
child, I sit down to converse with you by letter; when 
1 am .so unfortunate as not to have you with me, the 
most natural consolation 1 can find is to write to you, 
to receive your letters, to speak of you, or to take some 
step in your affairs. I passed the afternoon yesterday 
with cardinal de Retz: you cannot posibly guess what 
we talk of when wc are together. I always begin by 
telling you that you cannot love him too well, and that 
I think you happy in having so firmly fixed the kind¬ 
ness and afiection be before felt for you. Let me know 
how you bear the air at Grignan, and whether it has 
already begun to prey upon you; how you enjoy your 
heal4^ and how you look. Your picture is very pleas¬ 
ing, bitt far less so than your person, without reckon¬ 
ing that it wants the power of speech. He not uneasy 
about my health; the rule I observe at present is, to be 
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irregulur; 1 am not sensible of any indisposition; I 
Jiiie alone; stay at home till five or six o’clock, and go 
in the evening, when I have no business of importance 
.;e within, to the house of one of my friends, 
or ride according to the distance, but I make 
thing yield to the pleasure of being with our car« 
1 lose not a moment he can spare me, and he 
obliging in this respect. I shall feel more sen- 
his departure and his absence; but this does not 
ent my indulging myself in the pleasure of his con¬ 
versation: I never think of sparing myself; after hav¬ 
ing endured the pangs of parting with you, I .have no¬ 
thing to fear from any less tender attachment. Were 
it nut fur him, and for your aftairs, 1 should go a little 
to Livri; but I make every consideration yield to these, 
which are above'all my little pleasures. 

The queen went to see madame dc Montespan at 
Clagny on the day I told you she took her up in her 
carriage as she passed; she went into her room, whero 
she staid half an hour; she then went into M. du Vex- 
in’s, who was a little indisposed, and afterwards took 
madame de Montespan to Trianon, as 1 informed you. 
Some ladies have been at Clagny: they found the fair 
lady so uccupied with the building and enchantments 
that are preparing for her, that I fancy her like Dido 
building Carthage; but the resemblance will not hold 
good in any other respect. M. de la Ruchefoucault and 
madame de la Fayette have entreated me to present 
their compliments to you. We fear^ou wSl-k^we too 
much of the grand-duchess*. A prison is preparing 
for her at Montmartre, with which she would be fright¬ 
ened, if she did not hope to change it; but she will be 
caught: they are delighted in Tuscany to have got rid 

*■ lVIdrgu'*nie-Loui‘ve d’Orlt^Aiis, flaughter of Gaston de France duke 
'd Oileans, and of Marguerite de JU>rrainc> his second wife. 
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of her. Madame de Sull}^ is gone: Paris is become a 
desert. 1 already wish myseli’ out of it. I dined yes¬ 
terday with the coadjutor at the cardinal’s: 1 have left 
him in charge to inibrm you of that part of ccc'o‘-!-<s. 
tical history. M. Joli* preached at the opening of the 
assembly of the clergy, but as he took an ancient text, 
and preached only, ancient doctrine, his sermon seemed 
a piece of antiquity altogether. It was a fine subject 
too for reflection. 

The queen dined to-day at the Carmelites de lloulol, 
•with niadame do Monlespan, and mad:tme de Fonte- 
Traud; you will see how this fricndsliip will end. They 
say that M. de Turenne, as it were, conducts tlie ene¬ 
my’s troops to their quarters. ISly heart is much op¬ 
pressed with the thoughts of losing the cardinal; the 
repeated intercourse of friendship and conversation 
which has so lately passed between us, redoubles my 
grief; he goes to-morrow. I have not yet received 
your letters. Believe, niy dear, that it is not possible 
to love you more than I love you: nothing animates me 
but what lias some relation to you. Madame de Rocho- 
bonne has written to me very affectionately; she told 
me with what feelings you received and read my ictters 
at Lyons. 1 see, my dear,-you are grown weak as 
well as I. 

D’llacqueville lwis,;g«nt you such a large paeket, tfiai 
it would be ridiculous to pretend to tell you any news 
now. 

CUntle Joli, bishop of Agrn. 
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LETTER CCCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WedncsJwr, June 19, 1675. 

I ASSURE you, mv dearest child, that next to the leave 
1 took ol’ you at Fontainbleau, to which no comparison 
can be made, I could not have taken .a more melan¬ 
choly one, than I did yesterday of cardinal de Retz, at 
M. de Caurnartin’s, four league.! from hence. I dined 
there on Monday, and found him in the midst of his 
three faithful friends; their dejected counlenances 
drew tears into my eyes: and when I .sawhis eminence 
displaying his usual firmness of mind, and the same 
kindness and tenderness to me, I could scarcely support 
the sight. We spent the afternoon in one, of the mo.st 
agreeable woods in the world; and we staid there till 
six o’clock in the evening, engaged in a variety of con- 
v'ersaiions, so good, so kind, so delightful, so oblig¬ 
ing, both to you and me, that I am deeply affected with 
it; and I tell you again, that you cannot love and ho¬ 
nour him too much. Madame de Caumartin came from 
Paris, and with the three gentlemen Who had remained 
ill the house, joined us in the wood. 1 would have re¬ 
turned to Paris, but they detained me without much 
dilficulty. 1 slept ill; in the morning I embraced our 
dear cardinal with tears, without the power of saying a 
word to the rest of the company. I returned hither 
very melancholj'; and I am not yet recovered from the 
grief of this separation: the fountain was in a gooif 
train : but, in truth, this woidd have opened it, ifj*«1iad 
been ever so firmly closed. That of madame d^avoy * 

• MaricJcanne-liaptislc Ue Savoie-Nemours, ituchcw of Stray, 
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must have opened all lls springs. Vderc you not so 
|)risi;d iit tile sudden ond iiuexpecli'd dealli <>1 do: <iid 
•of Savoy (Cliiirks Etiiaiuiel) at flic age of I'orty? 
am sorry the !K'count you sejit rue of the asscniiiLjiJ • 
fhe'Itigy lias not been read; llie fidtiily of (lie po: 
is someliines an iiiCoiivenienee. 'J'he.se jtritsls give Ibi 
millions six hundred lluiusand crowns; whicii is as niuc't 
again as the other a&senibly: the way in which aliair: 
are conducted there is adnrirabltr : the coadjutor wif 
give you an account of it. I M'as delighted with v, hat 
you say of Lannoi *, and with the demands under the 
name of establislinrent. I shall give your rememliraii- 
cfc.s to trii^ltnes de Viilars and ile Viin; it is who sliall 
be mentioned in your letters. The chevalier de Jiuou- 
soii is gone from hence. He brings yon a fan, rvliicli I 
think ^freihely pretty: instead of Cupids, there is a 
greup’of iittfe ehiiiiney-swcepcrs. Can it he tru<’, 
that La S,nn.i|»ne is .separated from her hushand on the 
preteiM'i! of his'gallantries.? What folly: 1 shordd 
Jiave advised her to have retaliated. 1 think the lime 
long,fas well as you, my dear, and perhaps longer 
than you, fiiom one po#t to another. Time, who is olieii 
disagreeable'to us on account of the swilVness of bis 
flight, sometinios slacki ns hht'wing, a.s you .-ay; in 
short, we at^e never contented. 1 caiimil yet aet iisloin 
myself not to-see you, meet you, find you, nor even 
e.xpeet you. I am grieved at your ab.sence, ami unable 
to divert my tlior-ghts from it. The cardinal waiuld 
Lave eliaced:|poWf little from my mind; but you are 
sti nitieh our conversations, that after 1 bad 

svell considered it, 1 tbund it was you who rendered liiiii 
so f^yar to me. You see, I improve but little by your 
phllosofJV} • ^ t'*?’ I'l^tased to find iJiat you youiself are 


* Mafliinif? dc vcl. 
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wholly from ihc weakness of human 

iKiliin*. 

There have Ix'on some few griphip in Bri(anv% and 
iV Kenne llii'i'c was a fit of the stone roLc. ’M. do 
(.'haulnes, attenijitiny to disperse tin; people by his pfo- 
sence, was sent lionie with a shower of stones: but 
really this is carrying their insolence to a great height. 
The little [terson has written to ht'rsister> that she wants 
sadly to be tit Sitten, for that she is frightened to death 
every day; vou know what she went to look for in 
I’ritany. 

Tiic duke is engaged in the siege of Litnboiirg. The 
prince remains with the king: you may judge of his 
uneasiness. 1 do not think that my son is at this siege, 
nor was at tliat of Miiy. 1 am every day in expecta¬ 
tion of liearing from him ; but how great is my impa¬ 
tience to hear from you, my dear! 

I send you a little piece, written with much spirit; it 
is a portrait of the cardinal. Tlie person who wrote it is 
not one of his intimate friends, and has no desire that 
lie should ever see it. He does not pretend to flatter 
him. I like the piece for all these reasons. I send it 
you; hut I beg you not to give a copy of it. It is so 
tiresome to hear our own prai.ses,addressed to ourselve.s, 
that it is a pleasure to be assured there was no design of 
gratifying us, and that what is said is the simple unaf¬ 
fected truth. We are expecting news from Limhourg 
and Germany', which keeps ettery one in priinful su*- 
|»ensc. Adieu, my' dear child ; your picture is^deliglit- 
ful; I want to embrace it, for it seems to start from the 
canvass. I wonder that any thing contributes to jpy 
happiness at present. 



PORTRAIT OF CARDINAL DE RET2», 

»V TH» DUKE DE IE nOCllEfOUfAl'f.T. 

Paul de Gondi, cardim) de Beiz, is a man of an 
alevated, and capacioas mind, bat with more ostenta¬ 
tion than real greatness of soul His memory <•< extra¬ 
ordinary; his expressions hare more force iliati (inlifenoss. 
His disposition is so easy, that he tamely and « e ik!y en¬ 
dures the Complaints and reproaches of his (i ieiKls. I le 
has a little piety, with some show of religion ; and the 
appearance of ambition, without the passion. Ilis vanity 
and advisers have led him to midi riake things of great 
importance; but such as W'ere almost always inconsist¬ 
ent with his profession. Without any design of advan¬ 
tage to himself, he has been the itieaiis of exciting the 
greatest commotions in the stale; and, far from (h clar- 
ing himself the enemy of cardinal Mazarin, with a view 
of succeeding him in his department, he thought of no- 
tliing but rendering himself formidable to that minister, 
and indulging himself in the fal-se vanity of being con- 
.siderod his opponent. He had address enough to oi)- 
tain a cardinal’s hat, by availing himself of the public 
misfortunes; he endured imprisonment with fortitude, 
and owed bis liberty entirely tp his boldness. His in¬ 
dolence su|>ported him with honour, during several yeais 
of obscurity and exile; he maintained himself in tlie 
archbishopric of Paris against all Mazarin’s power; 
yet resigned it after that minister’s death, without 
knowing w hat lie did, and without making use of that 

ihii. rortiait lias not bren exliibiled cither in die C.nller^' of 
Ptt‘mUnj;.T ft dll' Memoirs of Miiilcmoiscllc, which com,riii the greatest 

E ot,, die <\v»raetcr 8 that were written at that time, it is presuiiu d 
it Will lie wen with greater pleasure, as being drawn by a masuilj 
kand. 
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fnnjuncture to serve either his friends or himself, lie 
was present at several coo^lavcs, where his condact al¬ 
ways increased his repntation. He is naturally indo¬ 
lent; nevertheless, he is indefatigable when instigated 
by iwccssily; and when he has finished liis business, 
he relapses into his former indifference. He has great 
presence of mind, and is so happy in turning to his ad~ 
vantage the incidents of fortune, that one almost 

suppose be had foreseen and desired them. He loves 
story-telling; he washes to surprise all who hear him, 
with e.\traordinary adventures, and is often more in¬ 
debted to his imagination than his roenspry. Mo.st of 
his good'qualities arc counterfeit; and notjti(|igs|ins con* 
tributed so much to his reputation, as knowing hoW to 
throw a pleasing light on his imperfections. Whatever 
pains he may have taken to appear engrossed by hatred 
or friendship, he is equally insensible to both. He is 
incapable of indulging in envy or avariqe, perhaps 
through virtue, or perhaps through indolencev Ho^as 
borrowed more of his friends than any individual could 
hope to repay; his vanity has been gratified in finding 
he had so much credit, and in endeavouring to acquit 
himself. He has neither taste no||^,deiicacy; amuses 
himself with every thiqg, and is .pleased with nothing, 
lie has a great address in concealing the superficialness 
of his knowledge. His retreat, ia^ ,pnce tlie most 
dazzling and the falsest aq)|i<ih^of hie Jife. It is a sacri¬ 
fice lie has made to liis pr^e, niiderithe pretext of de¬ 
votion ; lie flies from a court hA can no longer attend, 
and retires from a world that already avoids him.” 



i,f;ter -crcvi. 


TO TiiL ' \wr. 

fW/i, fiU) evrnin!', n, it>: ■. 

I AM so uneasy, wy (h'nr cliikl, vrimt h.ivln!;; bcimlihmi 
yoa this week, i iianl/y know u/i.ir lo do tudi iny- 
self. 1 cannot t^ll whom to blame ; J w‘dl know it is not 
y®ur I'auJf, for I ani ceitain you havo \iritUii n; nii*. I 
Ori>a«l my journey to }3ritanv. on atroiint of the coiir’ii- 
sion into wtiidi it tbrow.s our correspoiuienct*. J haio 
yosM- tvyo affairs here; s) that 1 >hiill now set out, 
O'* aoeft as possible, that"I may tie’ soon, r rctinn; iukI I 
CrtPiiot ntum, if 1 do jiot fust sit omi. 

TIijb siege «f Liiiibourg still i oiitiiuK .■>: \se •..le all in 
painful expoctation’of news from tlieuce, as well as tn iti 
M. dc Tureiine, who, they say, is near enough to come 
td M ejigagcmcnt with this same Montecaculli. I am 
in bopfes, however,-that nothing will happen, because 
we expect so many different things. After all, we must 
submit to Providence.' Though my son is not at Lim- 
hoorg, I cannot however, being interested there. 
And lutw, ray dear,be obliged to me, for 1 was yeslerday 
hied in the foot, memly to please you, .tml by way of 
precaution forp^nyjptii'Bey for I thOogiit, as well as 
you, that it was necessary, Jeonsidering the anxiety of 
mind 1 have laboured onddr for tw'o months jiast. 1 
liave had a^nudliber of visitors, and am so fatigued with 
keeping my bed these two d.iys that I am ijnite stiff': 
was a high jest lo see liovs ill 1 bore this eonfiiiement. 
l^''’j‘'''HoiM'll«?'ffe Meii laughed at me uiimereifiiliy. I 
^ ^*‘'‘** Biy sou, who infoims me, 

lii'at .. < nave got possession of the ditch and ihe haii- 
mooii i.mibourg, tliat the mmiib aic at woiL at the 



that there are sewral of the'officers and men 
killed and woundedj and that M. de la Marck has done 
wdiiders. I am, my dear^'antl loWsly child* Hto» traly 
yours. 


LETTER CCCVn. 

TO THE SAMI’. 

Paris, Wcdiiesilaj’, June 86, l6,’Sv 

i II ivF. rcf’oivedtwo packets at once, mydear countess, 
I concluded you had Written to me. You are atl exctl- 
leiit correspondent: and your friendship ac^u«lpa»ii8d 
and assisted by such chamj#'^ render it delig^y^l. 
When I reeeive letters from Provettce, it is a subject of 
joy to all who love me, as it is a girief ta them when I 
am disap|)ointed : to read yot^ letter', and to answer 
them, is the first business ;»f my life : cyery tiling,,el8C 
yields to this correspowdeni^.): ai%i to Jove as I fovfr 
you, makes every other atlachpeitt frivoious. Be as¬ 
sured I shall never fail to write to you twice a w.eek, 
and if I were to write four times I should be equally 
punctual; punciual on account ol' the pU d'lire it gives 
me, not because I have promised it. 

Madame dq Puis-du-Fou came to pay me a visit : I 
had Ibrgotteirshe was a widow, and took her weeds for 
a masquerade dress. The departure of tnadame de Tos¬ 
cano from hence is muph doubted here ; your ill fwr- 
tuiie will decide it. It is certain, my dear, that »e are 
Very near neighbours, compared to the distance betwee® 
Aix and the Hocks; a great distance grieves me as much 
as it does you. Alas! we arc i rue lly separated, 
foresaw with sorrow last winter, when we we- -*^0 near 
one another. Can there be in life a mo*/cruel mis¬ 
fortune ? 



Our canlinal will be to-morrow at Chalons ; be has 
Written to me very afi'ectionately ; I send you his letter. 
As to the cassolette which he desired you to accept, do 
not oblige nje, my dear, to return it. There is nothing 
noblo in such fancied generosity. 1 think I am sulii- 
eiently disinterested; and that I have given proofs of 
it: but tlierc are occasions when it is rude and ungrate¬ 
ful to refiisc. Why should not the cardinal have the 
privilege of making you siich a present ? To whom do 
ydn wish him to send thi.s trifle ? lie has given up his 
plate to his creditors ; if he should add this little piece 
to it, it might perhaps be valued at a hundred crowns. 
It ps a curiosity, a token of remembrance, an ornament 
foif a cabinet. Such presents ought to be received with 
aflhedon and respect; and, as he observed last winter, 
it is insulting to refuse them ; it is making them of too 
'much conseqaence. I cannot therefore prevail with my¬ 
self to cause him so much pain. Can you be sensible 
of (he pleasure it will give him, to show you this little 
mark of his friendship, without being as bathed to refuse 
it with fco much incivility ? Arc you to be told that this 
excess of vain-glory, in being above receiving a pre.sent, 
is a fault, and can gain you no credit.? This is all 1 
shall say upon the subject: it would be an insult to 
your understanding to add more. After all, it is to Al. 
de Grignan that the cardinal makes the present. 1 be¬ 
lieve it is already sent from Commerti: 1 will inclose it 
in the parcel with your work. 

The coatljulor has laughed heartily at your compari¬ 
son of cameos in painting to the history of France in 
ver.se. He w'as ^o very much amused at what you say 
and the^igeiit (of the clergy). You do not know 
Jlialf'it \,yharm^ of your letters ; you give a wonderful 
to cvfry thing. We very well understood your 
to the capuchin ; “ Father, how hot it is I” and 
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we believe that, in the humour you are in, you can 
never go to confession. Hgw is it'possibla to l^y y6ur 
heart open to strangers ? It is as much as yi^ can pre¬ 
vail upon yourself to do with your best friends. We 
hear your answer at this distance, and you could not 
have related your conversation more agreeably, unless 
you had told it us in person. 

I thank you, my dear, for the pains you have taken 
to exculpate yourself from the charge of ever haviitg 
been incommoded by my#fiection. There Was ho need 
of so kind an explanation. I believe of your tenderness 
every thing you wish me to believe; this;persuasion is 
the happiness of niy life. . Youi,explain youri^ljf Vfery 
well upon that will of yours,, wu'ch it whs impossible 
for me to divine, because you willi^d nothing. T ought 
to have understood you j and I shall do bitter than 1 
have done, because we only wanted to understand one 
another. When you are reftOred to me, ..believe me, 
iiiy dear, you shall have a thousErid times more reason 
to he satisfied with me than yoh have ever had: f wish 
we eouhl already fix the day, when we might embrace 
each other. 

You laugh, my child, at poor friend.ship ; you think 
it is doing it too much honour tcvconsider it an impedi¬ 
ment to devotion ; and that it is not of sufficient con.se- 
(juence, to be an obstacle to our salvation. We judge of 
every thing by comparison : if it occupy our whole 
heart, then it is blameable; and whatever it mav be 
that possesses us in this way, it renders us unfit to com¬ 
municate. You see the affair of the syndic has ex¬ 
empted me from the combat. In a word, it is a ink-' 
fortune to have such lively passions. I must endj'>;1?our 
to render them more calm, and to recover th^ibssession 
of ray heart. I shall not be less yours, and I shall be 
more my own. Corbinelli was very urgent with me to 
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take ap this gnod resolutioa. 'It is true, that his absence 
addatojfiymieasiness: hai^Fcs, we much, and I lore 
him j he^WosefuI to ine in^eVery respect ; but I must 
deprive myself af everything, during my journey to 
Britany. And it is so necessary titbit I should go there, 
that I must not lea\e it to chance. 

You must not on any account shave the head of the 
littfe marquis. I have consulted the learned it is the 
way to put h^%ttle brain into diaotJer, to give him 
rhcuiDSi sore eyes, and blade teeth ^ in a word, he is too 
Weak to bear it. Lpt bis hair be cut short with scissors; 
this is all you can do at present. 

Thn cardinal’s eodt mrd steward will not leave him : 
iilfcir attachoaent is quite heroic; tliey prefer the honour 
of remaining with hhn to the best situatioius at court: 
it is impoasibk to hear them without admiring their af¬ 
fection. Po«w Pcau baa done better still; he has died : 
he fell sick tlie evening tMTthe caidinal’s departure, and 
grief and fever logger look him ofi* in nine days. I 
saw him, andf ithoiigb'I cannot enter the house without 
sorrow, the servants that remained, made me coinc to 
admire them. 

M'. d’llacqueville returned yesterday evening; I have 
not been able to see bingT'tivHbnHt emotion. The cai di- 
nal’s three faithful friends quitted him at Jouare : I fear 
and wish to see the other two. The cardinal has writ¬ 
ten roe a second adieu. I beg liim not to deprive me of 
the liope of seeing him again. I am extremely grieved 
at his retirdpient; 1 will let you know from time to 
liow be, is. Ills courage appears to be inhnite ; 1 
itBl^y.prove victorious. 

very well recovered of my bleeding in the foot. 
1 shall seyput for Britany very soon, but not before I 
have put the Enishing-stroke to all your aifairs here : 
otherwiic 1 should not rest a moment in quiet. 1 am of 
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voiii' opinion with respect to what Philomela says^ bat 
»ve are eqaally to he pitied when we can find tto f^ace 
that brings pleasing ini^es to oar recoWwsitioit, and 
when oar recollectioh is so inheh aliire, »M carry it 
incessantly along witii us. I am petsuaiied dar cardi* 
nal will not soon forget ns. 

There are some passages of your letters so delightlalj 
and so aflectionate, that J dare not undertake to answer 
them: I pretend to no more than to feel them truly,, 
and estimate their value. 


ANSWER TO A LETTER FROM MADAME DE CgHJNAN, 

OF THE I9th OF.JFONC. 

I II WE received your letter, informing t«e of thi ilfne^ih 
of the poor little marqui.s; I am very inue^ concerned 
at it ; and as for bleeding, I cannot comprehend that it 
can do any good, considetiitg the terror k occasions to 
a child of three years old. In my time. We did not 
know tvhat it was to bleed children. Madame de Saii- 
iei persists in refusing to have her son bled: she gave 
him only a little powder for the worms, and he is rfe- 
covered. I fear our child will be treated, in order to 
do him honour, like the children of the king and the 
duke *. I shall have no rest, niy dear, till I hear how 
this fever terminates. 

As to what you say of the future respecting the car¬ 
dinal, it is true that I have seen him vt holly taken up 
with the wish of showing you hiS friendship in the 
fullest extent, whe»he has paid' his debts. This senti¬ 
ment appeared to me worth imparting tp you; but pf 
you have two years to reflect on the way in W'hich jfou 

* The duk« had just lost two of his children, witbig ST few dajs of 
each other.. 
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shall refuse kis kindness, I think, my dear child, yop 
moeiftgilft -tidce yow measures so fhr oft'. God preserve 
es^iAMlHo us, and give tis grace to be at that time in 
a sihMLtiftti toibake himtiagree to our resolutions : it is 
nnneCeAMIry to vex him between this and then; and 
with regard to the cassolette, as he has not mentioned it 
tfitne'a long time, 1 should think I was doing a.s in Boc- 
cado, if, under the pretence of refusing, I had brought 
it to his recollection, I do not know what directions he 
has given respecting it. 

M. de Turenne is very advantageously situated; tliere 
has been no engagement, as was reported. Our friends 
are all well in Flanders and in Germany. The beauti- 
fill little madame de Saint-Valeri lias the small pox in a 
'drcadftft degree. 


LETrm cccviu. 

TO THE .same. 

Paris, Fiiday, Juim 28, 1675. 

MadXMe de Vins expressed herself very afl'ectionately 
about you yesterday, my dear; that is, in her way, but 
it is not a bad one: there seemed no interlineations in 
what she said. 

We have no news. The king's good star has brought 
the duke ot Lorraiii and the prince of Orange across the 
Meuse again. M, de Turenne has now elbow-room, so 
that we are no longer confined in any part. I am re¬ 
joiced that my lettn^'are so pleasing to you: I can 
^■dly think they so agreeable as you say they are. 

they have no stillhess in them. Our good car- 
dinaf%e«^tie to solitude ; his departure gave me sorrow, 
and remi^Vd me of yours. I have long remarked our 
cruel separations to the four corners of tlie world. It is 
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very cold: we are obliged to have a fire, and so are you, 
which is more astonishing still. Yon judge vtcdl re- 
spectingQuantova: if she cannot return to' faef^diways, 
she will push her authority ahd graddiM bC^ibud the 
clouds; but she must prepare to be Ioved>.Ae whole 
year without scruple: in the mean time her house is 
crowded by the whole court, visits are paid alternately, 
and her consequence is unbounded. Be not unoasy 
respecting my journey to Britany : you .are too good 
and too attentive to my health. 1 will have nothing to 
Bo with La Mousse: the dulness of others weighs me 
down moie than my own. 1 have no time to go to 
Livri: I have made a vow to expedite yotHs ail^irs. I 
shall give your cumpliuients to madame de Villars and 
madatne de la Fayette. The latter has still a littlfifetrer 
upon her. Adieu, my dearest child, believe mo tn be 
most sincerely yours. 


LETTJtR CCCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July S, 1675. 

Good heavens, my dear child, how ill 1 bear your ab¬ 
sence ! 1 have sometimes such cruel moments, when I 
reflect how we are situated with respect to each other, 
tli.it I can scarcely breathe; and notwithstanding all 
niy endeavours to drive the painful idea firom me, it 
will always return. I ask pardon of your philosophy, 
for thus exposing my weakness; but for once do not be 
angry with me for indulging myself in the relief of tell¬ 
ing you what 1 so often sutler, and which 1 conceal 
every one besides. It is true, that Britany will iiicrease 
she distance between us : what madness ! ^lethinks it 



liuks as if we were going to throw oui'se!res into tli 
sea, thtufc \sfe may have all Frani* between us. Ouc 
he'pusi,*- 

'J'wo days igo I received a letter from onr good car 
diual, who is on the point of entering upon his retiic 
meat : I believe it will not be able for a considerable 
time to eradicate from bis heart the regard be Ins for 
y»a'; I am perfectly satisfied with the share 1 know X 
bare ia bis aSectioa. 

"I Sad you are forced to make use of your authority 
tOioblifi^ your con to take medicine: I think you are 
tjaite right. A little exertion of anthority does not at 
all misbecome you, but it is very lucky for you that 
y«6r child never saw you take medicine, for I am afraid 
tbit iiiithllt case your example would overturn your pre- 
cep*!, I remember, and 1 dare say you have not for¬ 
gotten, bow your brother mimicked you on one of thfc.>e 
oeCMions. all, iam delighted that the little mar¬ 

quis is out (^danger; pray make use of the power you 
have o\er him, to manage him propeily. 1 have en¬ 
tertained a very good opinion of him from his being so 
fond'of you. 1 have been bled for your sake, and am 
very .well. 

Butyeu wait my advice in regard to visiting the grand 
daehess at Montelimart; M. de tJrignan advises you to 
go, but you have no equipage ready: how must this be 
managed ? Why 1 think you may take your own time, 
and go on foot. I can give a pretty good guess what 
your determination will be. We expect her here as if 
she were a Coloima or a Maaarine, for the oddity of 
leaving her husband, after having lived with him up- 
of fifteen years; otherwise we give honour to 
jhoy^ur is due. Her prison will be disagieeable, 
but sm thiAj^s it will be made as comfortable as possi- 
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ble. 1 am persuaded she would very much like the 
house * that is mt to be let: ah ! wtmt a |^y thet it ia 
not to be let ; and that aul^erity and conseaen^M-shouhl 
be pushed so far, if the return hha been < 1 ^ rhtetgiid! 

It is odd, that the -interests of Qnantova Wl’nll her 
policy should agree so well with Christianity ; and that 
the advice of her friends should be exactly the same as 
AI. (le Condom’s (BossuetJ. You cannot think Itow 
triumphant she appeAra lA the midst of her workmen, 
ivho are no less than twelve hundred. The palace of 
the Sun, or the enchanted gardens of Armida, are poAr 
in comparison of what hers will be. She is visited by 
the wife ol' her firm friend (the queen), and by all the 
family in turn : she takes place neatry of all the duch¬ 
esses j and the lady (madame de Richelieu) wfieiA she 
got appointed, proves her gratitude every day by her 
actions. Your lamentations are very excelleni over 
llritany ; I wish 1 had Corbinclli with me 4 yon will 
have him at Grignan. Let me recomntend him to your 
rare. 1 am going to visit the rascals W'ho throw stones 
into their patron's garden. I am told there are five or 
six hundred blue bonnets in Lower Britany, who 6 «^t 
to be lianged, in order to teach them better manners. 
Upper Britany is wise ; it is my own country. 

My son sends me word that there is a detachment of 
ten thousand men ; he is not of the number. The 
prince and the duke are there, but I was told yesterday 
that there is no danger, and that they were close-to the 
tiiemy, the river only dividing them. No mention is 
made of M. de Turenne, except that he is so advan¬ 
tageously situated, as to be able to do what he pleases. 

I inuigiucd that the desire of being in favour vUb 

* It is easily understood, tltat this house means tite ki^’s court. It 
was indeed said, tliat the giand-ducheas had only iu the hop* 

el’ making a conquest of the king. 



6* 


tfilTERS or 


the acadlemy at Arles, might hare made you wish 
hare mod'of MMe la BocheFoncauk’a Maxims. The 
Portrwi% Ms. and wh»t made me approve it, and show 
it td ctfroiORl, was,' its being Written without the 
least ititi^tion of being seen. It Was a secret I made 
myself ntistress of, as it Were by fWce, from my fond¬ 
ness of seeing a panegyric upon the absent, by a person 
who was neither an intimate friend, nor a flatterer. 
Our cardinal was as much pleased with it as I was, in 
observing the manner in which truth obliged even those 
Who had no great regard for him to speak of him, when 
they imagined that he would never come to the know¬ 
ledge of it *. We shall soon find how his retirement 
will sit uponi him: unless it is tlie work of God, it can¬ 
not'ia'cceed. 

We have^'had veiy cold weather here of late, but 
what most sui^rises me is, that you complain likewise of 
the cold in Provence: I do not remember finding it 
cold there in June. I see you living in perfect solitude, 
but I dp not pity yon; I keep my pity for those who 
are more proper objects, of which- lam the first. 1 find 
greiit pleasure in being acquainted with the places, that 
contain those 1 love and think of perpetually. Not to 
know how to find them in idea,, tlirows a disagreeable 
obscurity over the imagination: your chamber and your 
closet wound me; and yet J sometimes retire there alone 
to think of you, as not willing to spare myself too 
much.' 

'Do you not intend to repair your terrace ? 1 cannot 
bear tbc*idea that it should be in ruins, and deprive 
the only good walk you have. What a long 
but you know what pleasure 1 take in chatting 

• Cardina^U Ret*, who at that peritsl had not iviittcn his Memoirs, 
seems to liave m ' this I’ortnut in remembranre, when he traced in hia 
woik the cliaracUr o' M. dc U Rochefoucanlt. 
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you. Every other correspondence is ne0eoted; 
for the great fish, you know, eat up the little ones. I 
embrace the little niarquis: pray let him know that he 
hils another mamma in the world besides yourself; 1 
Am afraid he forgets me. 

LETTER CCCX. 

TO THE same. 

Fuit, Ftid.iy, July S, 167s. 

1 SIT down, my dear, to talk to you a little of our good 
cardinal. I send you a letter be has written to you; 
pray advise him to write his history ; it is what ail his 
friends press him much to do. He tells me be is very 
null pleased with his desert, that he can lyok upon it 
without the least horror, and humbly hopes that God 
will support him in his weakness. He expresses the 
most sincere regard for you, and desires me not to think 
of leaving Paris till 1 have finished all your affairs. He 
remembers the tirop when you bad the ague, and that 
hedesiied me, for his^ke, to be careful of your health* 

I answer him iq, the same tone; he assures me that the 
most fri,"htrul solitude.would not make him forget the 
liiendship he owes us. He was received at St. Mi¬ 
chael’s * with transports of joy: the people were all on 
their knees, and received him as a protector sent by 
(iod. The troops, who were quartered there, are taken 
offi tlie ofliccra having waited on him for his orders to 
send away or to leave as many as pleased. Cardinal 
Bonsii has assured me, that the pope, without slaying to 
receive our cardinal’s letter, had sent him a brief, to 
tell him that he supposes, and even desires, he w'ill 

* Tke pliice of the caidiiwrs lotrcat, a remote village i>rOYiiice 
<)l liiiuny. 



6ti 


LBITERS or 


VtKf blubftt; tbatthe preserving his rank and dignily 
will m no wise itnpede the work «f bis salvation : and 
it is muc^ver added, that bis holiness expressly coni- 
mandad bisS’not to make choice of any other place ol 
retirenti^ than St. Denis ; but 1 much doubt this lau< i 
part of the report, so I only tell you my author foi ilit 
former part. 

I am convinced he thinks no more about the c isso- 
lette: if I had ilesiretl him not to scud it, it would oiilv 
have served to pat him in mind of it, so 1 thoii!;lit it 
was best to takcttio notice of it. There is no nurts o! 
inipordmce stirring. Eveiy thing goes on with spin', 
on M. de T&renne's side. 

■ other day ^bere was a madame Noblet, of the 
pl*5'ing at basset with Monsieur. Men- 
tion was ailiie of M. de Vitii, who is very ill: u; on 
viliicW »he said to Monsieur, “ Ah ! sir, I saw Itmi il s 
worning, poor man! his face looked jUbt like a 
ge»i.” What could she mean ? Madame de Hichelu u 
has received ewtib kind and affectionate letters from the 
king, that she ^ more than reuaid for what .she has 
Adieu, my dearest andTbest-belovfed. 


LETTER ceexj, 

TO THE SAMP. 

PdriS) Wednesdaj, Jily 10, 107'). 

ftm, my dear child, it has given me the gieatest 
to find that you are under so much concern 
ealth : alas! my love, you think of nothing 
your arguments are expressly calculated to 
flieke you uneasy. You say I made a mystery oi* liie 
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.reason of my being bled, to you ; but indeed I xm fiOt 
in. I have had no vapours; 1 placed ray bleeding more 
to ihe account of the business 1 imd to go thrOu§h, than 
to the score of my health : 1 felt a lutle of^ressed. I 
judged that it was best for rae to be bled byfw I set 
olF, as a sort of security in ray journey. The cardinal, 
whom I used to visit daily, vvas gone; I saw five or six 
days of rest before aae, and after that the affair of M. 
de Bellievrc. 1 wished to ^vote myself to it entirely, 
and to your little lawsuit; so I determined to be bled, 
to be (juite at liberty. I did not send you these parti¬ 
culars, because it would have borne the construction of 
making myself appear of great consecjueiice, and this 
tiiscrelion has given you a thousand pangs: I am griev- 
eil at this, my dear child: be assured, however, that 
I will never deceive you, but abide fauhf(lii> by the 
agreement we have made, not to spate each othci on 
these occasions: 1 will always let you knew how 1 a«a 
without disguise, so trust to me. 

And now, my dear, 1 must acquahU ydljt, that «e 
have gained yout>>Jittie cause with Ventadour. The 
princesses de Tingfi were present at the eqtry of.Ar 
judges, and so was I, and we hate sent to rtt|urn 
It is a pity that Moli^ is dead, for he would have 
made an excellent farce of what has happened at the 
hotel de Bellidvre. They have refused four hundred 
thousand francs for that charming house, which ttVenty 
merchants would have purchased, because it loobs into 
four iirei IS, and they might have built twenty go 6 i} houses 
upon the grouttd it staitds on ; but they would sot part 
with it on any terms,T>«caust forsooth it is the family 
house, aud the slioes of the old chancellor have toifchad 
the lliie.sholil, and they are used to the pariah church 
of St. Germain I’Auxerrois; and so thisp;^ce of an- 
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tiquity^ they let the house lie upon hand, and pay 
twenty thousand livres a year for their lodging. 

Madanie de Coulanges saw the grand-ducln-ss at 
Lyons, in .the interval of her mother’s fits: she says 
the princess is very much changed, and will be eclipsed 
by madame de Guise * ; she says she had seen you at 
Pierrelate, and that she thought you extremely hand¬ 
some ; send me some particulars of her journey. Vou 
will be the means of my going to see her. 

1 am now going to ansnor yours of the third; let u* 
talk a little of our good cardinal. It wa.s not Hue that 
the pope had sent him a biief, when madame de Vins 
wrote yon word that he had : but it is confirmed now. 
It was cardinal Spada who took upon him to assert that 
it would be so. The good pope, my dear, has done 
neither belter nor worse, than Trivelin f in the play* 
who wrote and delivered the answer to a letter before 
the letter was received. We are all heartily rejoiced at 
it, and d’Hacquevillc thinks he will conform to his ho- 
liuess’s wftl; that he will write to the pope, and tell 
him the true reasons of his being desirous of laying 
down the purple, and that he is far from supposing it 
to be incompatible with his salvation; and that if his 
holiness persists in commanding him to keep his hat, 
he will cheerfully acquiesce. So in all probability he 
will remain our good cardinal still, lie finds his soli¬ 
tude agree very well with him ; he says so, at least, and 
we ought to believe him; he did not take a final leave 
of mej^on the contrary, he gave me reason to belieie 
I sli^id see him again, and seemed to take a pleasure, 
nql^nly in giving me that consolation, but himself 

se. He will retain his equipage, for he can no 

* EU^bcUi d'Orl^ns, elder sister of the grutid-duche'>«. 

•f A^dlaracter in the Italian comedy. 
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jionger have the modesty of a penitent iii this WiiipSc'f/ 
as tiui princess d’Harcourt says. He #rites ipe a little 
note now and then, which I preserve with idte greatest 
carfe; he always itreniions you : I would ha#e you write 
to him on the subject of his hat, and advise'l^ to 
keep it. 

• It is said that M. de St. Vallier has married made¬ 
moiselle de Uuvroi; the affair of his disgrace was a 
mere trick. Little St. Valeri is out of danger, as to her 
life,'but wc cannot say so much with respect to her 
beauty. Our coadjutor’s good fortune continues as bril¬ 
liant as ever, and I am of your opinion, that Ife has 
more rea.son to be plca.sed with his stay in Paris, than 
with the archbishop of J’aris. 

You did extremely well in waiting on the duchess, it 
would have been cruel not to liave done it. You are 
likewise very much in the right to remain at Grignan; 
it will hasten your husband’s return thither: perhaps 
you will also iiave madame dejC^langes, Vji^|fes, and 
Oorbiiielli. Madame de Coul^^es writes ittie word, 
that your hatred is very convenient, and that she has 
brought you into a very agreeable train of correspond¬ 
ence. Pray, my dear child, do not thank Die for what 
1 do for you and mademoi.selle de Meri; rather rejoice 
w ith me, that I have the satisfaction of byjng employ¬ 
ed in any tiling that relates to your business or your 
pleasure. 


LE ITER CCCXII. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Tuesday, July 12 , 1675. 

Wii have the finest chase in the worlds after M<ide B*** 
.iiid M. de M***. They set nff, they sqijiit, they run 
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a JfHgtb, they turn anJ wind, hot we still keep seem, 
of them; we havE excellent noses; we are in full chase, 
and jf onCfeiWe catch them, as I hope we shall, we shall 
give tbenli-a good drubbing, and then, tollowing liie 
noble f^actice of good bantsi)>en, we will leavr them 
there, and never touch thew again. 1 will Id you 
koo^v the end of ail this: I have no notion of giving uj) 
such an aBuir; but if I prevent you I'loiii being the 
greatest captain in the world, the abbe * prevents me 
from being the most active and busy in your alFairs; 
he always gets the start of me, and that, added to his 
superior abilities, makes him beat more ground than 1 
do. He is out by seven o’clock in the morning, con¬ 
sulting every word, point, and stop, in the transaction. 
There are some few disputes indeed between mademoi¬ 
selle de Meri and him, now and then ; and what do you 
think occasions them ? Why, the great exactness of 
Uie a^be, more than any consideration of interest: for 
if anjii^tis oBei:edj|tD arithmetic, or the inviolable 
rule, ■ thtS’two,and tt^TOiake four, is broken in upon, 
tile poor abbe.is beside himself. It is his humour, and 
hWiShould be Indulged in it: on the other side, made- 
inoiselle de Meri is of a difl’ereiit humour: whenever 
she takes a part in a dispute, she never drops it, but 
pushes it to the very last; and wlieo the abbe finds 
himself overpowered by a torrent of words, he falls into 
a passion, and puts on the uncle, by commanding si¬ 
lence : but this, she says, is not polite. Po/ite is a new 
allront; every thing is overturned ; he will not bear a 
word more; the main-argument is forgotten ; and ilitie 
accidental circumstances are made jioints of conse- 
ouence: then I am forced to take the field, and run 
i|(8t to one and then to the other, like the cook in the 


* Pe Coul»nge». 
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, l»lay I!'; but I make raiher a hotter ending, for 
ilifin both laughing, and the conclusion of the matter 
is, that the next day mademoiselle de IVI^ri returns to 
our good abbi! to ask bis advice again ; ai»d lie as rea¬ 
dily gives If, and busies liimselt' to serve her. i/e bug 
his humours, as J said lirforo, and who among us is free 
from them? However, 1 will take upon me to assure 
you, that there shall never be any thingserion* in their 
disputes, so long as 1 am a party concerned. 

Adieu, my dearest child. I liave no news for you. 
Our cardinal is extremely well; 1 would have you write 
to him, and desire him not to waste his time in fruitless 
replies and expostulations with the court of Rome; but 
to obey with a good grace, and wear his old hat still, 
as our lat abbe f says, who, by the by, complains sadly 
of your silence. M. de la Hochefoucault semis you word 
liiai he is perfectly recovered from bis gout,„,and ima¬ 
gines his poverty w ill return again; for .he can find 
no joy in his riches, while tormented wnth jlhat’dis- 
wnler. 


LETTER CCCXIII, 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, July 19, 1C*5. 

ficRss from whence I write to you, ray dear ; from M. 
tie Pomponne’s, as you will perceive by the few lines 
which madame de Vins sends you with this. I have 
been w ith her, the abbe Arnauld, and d’Hacqueville, 
to see the procession of St. Genevieve pass; we mturn- 
ed in very good time; we were back by tvyo o’clock ; 
.there are many that will not return till night. Do yoa 

• See the fourth scene of the first act in MoUcre’s ’'‘Her. 

■f The abhe de Pontcarrd. 
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kiiiltr, that this procession is considered a very fine 
sight? It is attended by all the religious orders, iit 
their respective habits, the curates of the several pa¬ 
rishes, and ftll the canons of Notre-Damc, preceded by 
the archbishop of Paris in his pontificals, and on foot, 
giving his benediction to the right and left, as he goes, 
he comes to the cathedral; 1 should have said to the 
left only< for the abbe de St. Genevieve marches on the 
right, barefoot, and preceded by a hundred and fifty 
monks, barefoot also; the cross and mitre are borne 
before him, like the archbishop, and he gives his bene¬ 
dictions in the same manner, but with great apparent 
devotion, humility, and fasting, and an air of penitence, 
which show that he is to say mass at Notre-Dame. 
The parliament, in their red robes, and the principal 
companies, follow the shrine of the saint, which glitters 
with pre<;^US stones, and is carried by twenty men clad 
in white, ^nd barefoot. The provost of the merchants, 
andi'foui^ounsellors, aae left as hostages at the church 
of St. Genevieve, for the return of this precious trea¬ 
sure. You will ask me, perhaps, why the shrine was 
exposed. It was to put a stop to . the continual rains 
we have had, and to obtain warm and dry weather, 
which happened at the very time they were making 
preparations for the procession; to which, as it was in¬ 
tended to obtain for us all kinds of blessingis, I presume 
we owe his majesty’s return, who is expected here on 
Sunday next. In my letter of, Wednesday, I will write 
you all that is worth writing. 

M. de la Trnusse is conducting a detachment of six 
thousand rnenHo marshal de Crequi, who is to join M. 
de Turennei La Fare and the others remain with the 
dau{>hiu's gens-d’armes, in the army commanded by the 
prhice. ,«^'he other day Madame, and madame de Mo¬ 
naco, took (i’llacqueville, at the hotel de Graiutnont, 
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t« walk about the streets and the Tuilieries incog.y as 
her highness is not much given to a disposition for gal¬ 
lantry, her dignity sits very easy on her. The Tuscan 
pi'incess is expected every hour. This is another of 
the blessings obtained by the shrine of St. Genevieve. 
] saw one of your letters yesterday to the abbe de Pont- 
carre ; it is the best l^Htr that ever was written : there 
i.s no part of it which has not some point, and wit; he 
has sent a copy of it to his eminence j for the original 
is kept as sacred as the shrine. 

Adieu, niy dearest and best-beloved: you are so re¬ 
markable for your inviolable love of truth, that 1 do 
not abate myself a single expression of your kindness 
towards me; and you may judge then how happy it 
Biakes me. 


LETTER CdtXlV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 24, lG7i. 

The weather is so extremely hot, my' dear, that instead 
of tossing and tumbling in my bed, the whim took me 
to get up (though it is but five o’clock in the morning) 
and chat a littl<i with you. 

The king arrived at Versailles on Sunday morning ^ 
the (jucen, madame de Montespan, and all the other 
ladies, went to take possession of their former apart¬ 
ments. In a short time after his arrival, his majesty 
began to make the usual visits: the only difference is 
that they play in the slate-apartments. I shall have 
more intelligence before I conclude my letter. The 
.reason of my being so ill informed of what passed at 
Versailles i.s, that 1 came but last night from M.de Pora- 
ponne’s ; madame de Pompoune had invi'.jd d’Hacque- 

VOL. III. 



74 


tETTERS or 


riffe and me in so pressing a manner, that there was 
no refusing. Indeed M. de Poniponne appeared de¬ 
lighted to sec us: you were spoken of with all the 
friendship and esteem imaginable, during the sho'rt 
time we were there, and there was no want of conver¬ 
sation : one of our whims was, to wish we could see 
through a great many things wMch we think we under¬ 
stand, but which, in fact, wc do not: we should then 
see into what passes in families, where we should find 
hatred, mistrust, anger, and contempt, in the room of 
all those fine things that are set to outward show, and 
pass upon the world for realities. I was wishing for a 
closet hung with mirrors of this kind instead of pictures. 
We carried this odd notion very far, and diverted 
ourselves extremely with it. We were lor opening 
d'Hacqueville’s head, to furnish ourselves from thence 
with some of these curious anecdotes; and pleased our¬ 
selves with thinking how the world is in general im¬ 
posed up6n by what they see and take for truth. You 
think that things are so and so in such a house ; that 
such a couple adore each other; but stay awhile, and 
turn up the cards, and you will see that they hate each 
other most completely. You would imagine that such 
an event proceeded from such a cause; the little demon 
that drew aside the curtain, would undeceive you ; and 
so through life. This afforded us infinite amusement. 
You see, my dear, I must have plenty of time to enter¬ 
tain you with such trifles: this is the consequence of 
rising so early in the morning: this is doing as M. de 
Marseilles docs: if it had been winter, I should have 
visited by torch-light. 

Y'ou have your cool north-east wind at last: ah! 

ID-y child, how uncomfortable it is; we are broiling 
with Beat in this country, and in Provence you are 
starving with\'old. 1 am convinced that our shrine 



MABAME BE AEVIGBE. 


73 


has eflected this change j for before the processioDiltra 
discovered, like you, that the sun and the seasons had 
changed their course : I thouglit I had discovered too, 
lilcc you, that this was the true reason had occa¬ 
sioned the days .vi e so much regret to fly so rapidly; 
for my part, my dear child, I experience as much sor¬ 
row to see these days past and gone for ever,, as I for¬ 
merly experienced joy in spending winter and summer, 
and every season, witii you : this painful thought must 
give way to the hope of seeing ypu agaiti. 

1 wait for cooler weather before I take physic, and 
for cooler councils in Britany * before I venture thither,. 
Madame de Lavardin, de la Troche, M. d’Harouis, and 
I, shall consult together about a proper time for our 
journey, having no design to run ourselves into the 
midst of the coniniocioiis that at present rend our poor 
province: they seem to increa.se daily ; and those con- 
renied in them have got as iiir as Fougeres, burning 
and ransacking all the way as they go along. This is 
rather too near the Rocks. They have begun a second 
time to plunder the bureau \ at Beniies: Madame de 
Chaulnes is terrified almost to death, at the continual 
menaces she hears. I was told yesterday that some of 
the mutineers had actually stopped her iff'her coach, and 
i hat even the mpst moderate of them had sent notice to 
IM. de Chaulnes, who is at Fort Louis, that if the troops 
he had sent fur took a single ^ep towards entering the 
province, his wife would run the hazard of being torn 
to pieces by the iii.'Urgents. It is necessary, however. 


* The cxorhitunt taxes that had hern imposeu upon these unhappy 
people, had o))Ilged nunihcrs of them toimve recourse to arms, in onler 
lo Tree themselves from the load ol exactions that it was Impossihlc for 
llu*m to bear. 

-f* A kind of exchequer cstahlishatl in all tlic pdnclptl lowni in 
Fiance, for the colhcliou of ihc kind's revenues. 
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that some troops should march against them, for things 
are Come, to such a height, that lenitives are no longer of 
service : but, it would not be prudent for us to set out 
before the storm is a little subsided, and v\e see the 
issue of this extreme confusion. It is hoped that the 
approaching harvest will help to disperse the rioters; 
fbr after all they must get in their grain, and there are 
nearly six or seven thousand of them, not one of whom 
can speak a word of french. 

M. de Boucherat tojjd me the other day, that a curate 
having received a clock that bad been sent him from 
t'rance, as they call tltja part of the country, in the 
sight of some of his parishioners, they immediately 
cried out in their latiguagn, that it was a new tax, they 
were sure of it, they saw it plainly. The good curate, 
with great presence of mind, and without seeming at all 
confused, said to them, “ My children, you are mis¬ 
taken, you know not what you are talking of j it is an 
indalgerm" This brought them all immediately upon 
their knees. You may, by this speciioea, form a judge¬ 
ment of the understanding of these people. Let the 
consequence be what it may, I must wait till the hur¬ 
ricane is past;^but 1 am sorry to be obliged to defer 
iny journey : it waS fixed at the most convenient time 
for me, and if cannot be pot oft' without inteifri-ing 
w'ith my plans.- You know my resignation to Provi¬ 
dence : wc ipust always return to this at last, and take 
things as they come. ’ I talk wisely, as you see, but I 
do not always think wisely. You well know there is 
one point in which I cannot practise what 1 preach. 

Mademoiselle d’Eaubonne was married the day be- 
folWifyeslerday. Your brother would willingly resign 
hip ensigney to be colonel of the regiment of Cham¬ 
pagne. It is a post that M. de Crignan lias held; but 
we by no means wish him to make this addition to his 
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expenses ni these unsettled times; jt nolAId cost him at 
^.ist fitften or sixteen tt»i|5an(l itancs. Many officens 
^le ictmned with the kiftg; the giand-master, messieurs 
de Soiibisc, Termes, Brancas, lai Gaiele,' Villars, the 
(.Ql^nt de Fiesque, &c.: as for the latter, people are apt 
to say“of him, dt caHtsia pw. c/ie d» guerra ewico’**' Iffc 
had not been a month in the army. IVI. de Bomponn# 
says that it was ira|rossible to Wish more hfiaftfly tte 
come to an engagement then khtg did, or to be 
more lesolved to march at tbs(^ad’itf the first tanks, 
when they imagined ttesy Wwr|i‘Kk«ly to have a 
at timbourg. He gap a# m SWU^lept desdnpUon q$ 
his majesty’s mode of Ilfs, with those emit him, espe* 
(.iidly tho princo end t{tl^du|P H is jp^ASant ttrhiAF 
these little details. 

The cassolette is artiVej^^y child; it very much re¬ 
sembles an indidgoicti At is heav^, and not so beau¬ 
tiful as we fancied it; it, wan antiig>p|,8t«^S called a 
cassolette, bittat^ifww Badly; wron#t; itiipydoj$ 
GrigBaa,’^,w|^JSi*?-* otfr |M^.«aFdM ba»-dona 
by it as he <§^^|phisdipdcrpwidW5tewit^ upder- 
standing it^ Yp^J^vafllrty ptfw to thank him for if sib- 
ceiely. and »ot ^ iportification of thinki»g 

you ate not charted with hh j»t«fenl; and you must 
consider it as lj« wishes"yfeu to do, a mite trifle, wlutli 
it would be Tejtlytuaeivii ta refuse. When I desired 
you to advise hinS to amupdwtetdf By writing his own 
history, I did it in corapiiancf “WiflAfthe wishes ot his 
fi lends, wlio begged me tolrji my influence With him 
oil this subject, and tiiey all promised that they would 
suppoi t me w ith their united remonstrances; that he 
might see that all who loved him joined m the same sen- 


• That lie IS ratliti fond of the court than the camp. 



78 


tfTTrES OP 


linient*. I'iean assure you he seems to trijoy a verj 
gdtod state of health. Things are no longei with him a' 
they wer# list winter; a proper leginien, anJ j)lai" 
fiire, hare peiFectly restored him. You are very i%ht 
ik' what you say on the way in which this atfi r 
here: I haw only heard it rcpcifcd, not 
IdiTing bid the misfortune to meet any of tin jicrsons 
#fio reason so well. Thank God I set none but those 
Who consider this acthSh as a very glorious one, and w h(, 
love him as wdH' as*lpe do. Hi.s friends by no mean' 
wish him to confine hims^f to St. Michael, but ndt ise 
liim to go sometimes and sometimes to 

'8t Denis. 

grandnliicfaess aSKl nfsdame do haintc-Mfemfe 
have talked a gieat deal of yoUr beauty. 1 should have 
>Mn »Ko ririneeci tf it hnrl not been lor our rseni H n to 
Pomponne; every body finds her as you rej>i< stptrd 
her, overwhelmed with sorrow. Madame de Mont- 
nartre Went to meet hwr at Fontambleau: they aie 
preparing her a frighttfal prison. 

l^adame de “Mhntlouet has the small-pox: her 
daughter is in great alarm for her; and the mother is 
BO less unhappy that She Cannot prevail on her to quit 
her for-an instant, to fake a little air, as her physicians 
have advised Her 10 do. I believe they are ntiilui of 
them very brilliant In point of iiiide|*tfcnding, bui, m 
respect to sj^iments ot tenderness mid .dlectioii loi 
jeach other^hey ade jast like j ou and me. ^ ou ex¬ 
press yourjilf So delightfullj on thi subj ct of soui 
dfieotion foi me, that I daie not undeiiake to Uil you 


• It IS t(» thf rntrcihf‘5 of flu f u K r f < rdunl i! R<f», tint tiu 
yubUt lb iiidfhtt 1 1 tin Mt iiioiis of his lit(, Mliith wcie jtriuu J linij 
after Ins death iviih t onvidfomibHions 
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ttow much I am affectfed by joy, tender^^, ahd'giiati* 
$ude: but you can ea«|y comprehend it, since yott 
^thiiik you know in what degree I love yo.g: your cards 
turn up well for me. M, de Pomponne said the other 
day, after owning that there is no certain general rule> 
" ft ?TOuJd seem as if madarae de Serigne pas^ei|atety 
loved madamc de Origmn; but, do you know the truths? 
Shall 1 tell you what the cards say t Why, they Mty, 
that slie does love her passionatelyto which he 
might have added, to my eterhal glory, “ and is as 
passionately beloved by her.” 

1 have your silks: 1 wish I could find a person to send 
them by, for they make, too small a parcel jlbr the coa<;|)^ 
and too large a one fur the post. 1 think I may 
same of this letter. 

LETTER * CeeXV. 

raOM MADAME DE siviCNE TO MADAME DE LA EAYETTE. 

Psds, Thttr&daj 24 —y. 

You know, my dear, that we do not bathe every day; 
and during the three days that I did not throw myself 
into the water, I went to Livri, from whence I returned 
yesterday, intending to go back again when 1 shall have 
finished my dippings, and pur aBb4 settled some little 
ailiiirs which stilV detain him here. . On the eve of my 
departure for Livri, I went to see mademoiselle, who 
caressed me exceedingly; I presented your compli¬ 
ments to her, and she received them very graciousl}'', at 
least slie did not appear to have any thing upon her 
mind : I went with mademoiselle de Ranibouillet, M. 

Tills !<!iicr Is wuhout dntej but a little attemlun showed^ tliat 
i( conltl not have been wrht-?n later than the .suuiincr of 1675, when 
mddame de St^vlgiid was in her forty^nintli year. 
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de Vitenfav and madfame de Lavardin: she is 
jgvibg to «^rt, and she is so pleased, that she wil 
in good bantoar with eveiy one the whole mute 
bare no news to send you, for I have not seen the # 
these three days. You must haieheaid, hfn- 
ever^ that madame de N is dead, and that hcr'v 
TPt'evign^, ha>- been aliiiost dead also with giiefj tor 
n»y part, I wish lie had died, for the honour of the 
'taJies. J have still eruptions in my face, my poor 
little dear, for which 1 am constantly using some le- 
metly; 1 am in the hands of Boardelot, wlio pin sits 
me with melons and ice, which every body says will 
^1 Wte. This idea retidfirs me so irresolute, that though 
% 'flonittayself better for what ho oiders me, I take it 
■avith trembling. Adieu, my dearest; jou well know that 
It is impossible to love you more tendtily than I do. 

LETTER* CCCXVL 

FROM MA»4MS_DEij5iviGN£ TO MADAME DE GHIGNAN. 

Psria, Fildsy, July 26, 1675.. 

J BFLiEVF, ray dear, I shall write you but a shoit letter 
to-day, because it is Very late. I am just come from 
“the opera, w?5th M, and madame de Pomponne, the 
ubbe Arnauld -f, madame deVins, raadaraede la '1 lothe, 
and d’Hacqueville. fPhlS was intended as an entLitam- 
raent for the abi»^ ^nauld J, u ho has not seen any 

* Mtulamc do lavaidtn, who w«ib \ery fond of iilws, and wont (very 
where, in quoart; of it. 

•f* Licit I brother to M. de i*oniponiip. 

J Htni) Arnauld, melt to M dc Pomponne, fii t known by the 
httRe of the abbd NicholdSy and aheiwucU ly ihu oJ hi hop ot 
Angcis ht Wdi esiccmtd tht iuost pioub prdaic lu the thiuth of 
France. 
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the kind*ijfliBe ^rtum Vlfl. when heSiif«8 jit 
th M. d’Anillti^ fee we» very ouch 
'mpliments to make you from ail tne cisxnpany, 
oially M. dc' Pompoiine: who "tegs you seii- 
depend upon hiii fiiendship, aotwith>$m>difig 
“iiec. 

he graiid-duchess yesterday: she eJ^iCtly ap- 
our description of her. f thought some traces 
tent weie le^ble in {»er countenance: she had 
resen e, a^dl'nielanchidy softened with tender- 
1 vss; at I believe she will soon recover hfer gaiety and 
lier btauty. Slie has succeeded very well M Yerssmles; 
the king thought her apiiabli^ and wU^lidke c^e '^ 

HI ike iier spend her tijpe thl^c |gseeabiy. 

IS eager to show the j^cnerosify of Jiis sentin!ient8'||f 
pitying and praming her. 'She was delighted with Ver¬ 
sailles, and with the cateS^? nf the noble family theic; 
she has not yet seen th^i'lteuphin nor hl&demoiselle. 

As her lepntatioh n«v«1*a^h^aed the l||»8t blemish, 
it will be nothing inere..thad cl^ty (Q s^' to amuse 
her. She talked to ifte much df Wd of your 
beauty: 1 told her you still subsisted upon,the air of 
Paris; she believes ilj/dhiiil, 8ay|i th«te js no living in any 
other climate. I thought she hpould never have done 
talking of the bad sufuper she gave yiUai : she was 
very well plieased with M.,deGrignan, and with Ripert, 
who >ook so mt&h caie of her when her couch was 
yeverturned. She thinks madame de the most 

silly, bold, coquettish, and impertinent woman she ever 
saw and yet she has been told that the grand-duchess 

t At Pitrrclate, a little illlagc of Lower Daupliinf, where madamB 
iletiiij,nanwem to pjy her itspctts to tlit granU-iluchess in her waj 
tlitougl 
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ad«aiiM(ffiier,j 0 iorp*iliail im|Kion» is Pioviniti. 
»*ii-glory, and whatf a faiilfbod!|l4 
t have Managed bo well Aat raadamf de Mdimi <> )*' 
always ill; if she had h"allh, she would be obligid to 
^uit (he party: her tarour w ith Monsieur and Madaini' 
id delightful. I fear madaate de Langeton is not veiv 
pleased, and 1 have dime all in tny power ib.u she 
shall tiot be. You undi island and explain tin fluinior. 
admirably ; it hi itow used to ejqnoss a stiaun^em. Otii 
journey is delayed, as 1 told you: I shall go witli M 
d^llarouis, we shall take our time. Bniany is nioi< 
inflamed than ever. Madame de Cbaulnes is noi .i jui- 
j|op% but one of her friends would be vny glad tii.it 
at Rennes, Jjeoause she cannot sin out On ac- 
the disorders that a&itate the countiy. 

' The conit is removing to Fontainbleau; Madame 
wibhes it It is certaiu that the friend of Quantova 
(madanlejh( Montespan) h|i twiic said to his wife and 
his Be assured I ]^v« noti changed my lot m< r 

icsolations j ^rusfc tr my word, and inform the curious 
of my sentiHW«t8.”|,' 

ll^adenjoiselle d’Armagnac' is married to that Ca- 
daval<^: she is very,,handsome* The chevalier d« 
Lorraine is to perform tha ceremony of espousing her; 
she IS much to be pitied for going so ^ to have the 
nuptials consummated. 

I shall send the airs of the new opera to M. dp Gri- 
gnan \eiy soon; if he be with you I embrace hn.; 
and desiii, him to taLe the utmost care of you. 1 do 
imt know vvhethei it was tardinal de ReU who recom- 
mendid me to l.ikt tan of youi interests; but 1 am 
never so wgf! pleastd as when 1 am doing bomethmg 


• Nogno Alvacf Prit<in dr MtUo, duke dc Caiival ui Forlupat 
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for you. His recommendation has a gre*ife^#flfeet 
upon nip than his benediction, let me have ani>'^lto> 
count of all your concerns ; nothing is trifling, nothing 
is iudiifcrent. 


LETTER CCCXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 31, 16? S. 

What you say of time is excellent. It is true, my 
child, we sec no one stop short in his course because he 
cannot get through it: we spring from the dust, we 
return to dust, and time goes on, without interr^lapn. 

I am glad you wdll reromn quieMy at 
end of October. Aix would have appeared-stj-auge to 
you after leaving this place; the solitude and repose of 
tirignan tranquillises the rnind, and you have great 
need of it. IVl. de Grignan. is sufficient coin|iany for 
you, but your house will be full, and your music im¬ 
proved. 1 coiiUl not help laughing heartily at what 
you say of the Italian air, and how completely your 
musicians murder it notwithstanding your instructions; 
this part of your letter is admirable: 1 beg M. de 
Grignan to learn the whole of this air, for my sake, 
and we wdll sing it together- 

I tjd.a' you that our foolish Bretons put a stop to my 
^euriicj' for a while. The shrine of St. Genevieve has 
given us delightful w'cather. La St. Geran is in the road 
to heaven; the good La Villars has not received your 
letter, which is a great grief to her. 

I must tell you an adventure that ha|)pened a few 
day.s ago: a poor lace-maker, in the Fauxbourg St. 
Martian, w'as taxed ten crowns, in conse()'ience of a; 
new impost upon trade-licences ; he had not the money j 
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presseAhim for pajTnent, he begged tho', 
they refused, %ud seized his bed, and wliat 
things he had, not leaving him so much as a dish to • o 
out of; thp poor wretch finding himself reduced t t;'. 
condition, grew perfectly furious, and cut the throats of 
If^trecof his children, who happened to be in the room 
with him; his wife fled with the fourth in her arms. 
He is confined in the Chatelet, and is to be hanged in 
a day or two: he says he regrets nothing, but the not 
having killed his wife and the other child which she 
saved. You may depend on it, my dear, that this is true, 
andi’*h(!rt*ttlicre has not been such an instance of fury 
Sinceithe sfege of Jerusalem. 

•^hecjcour&was to have set out yesterday for Fontain- 
Weau,'%to8i*‘'^leasurcs were to have been converted 
into toilst'by their multipiicitj’: every thing was ready, 
when an 'tiiiexpected blow terminated their jo}': the 
people Said it was on account of Quantova : attachment 
is always in extremes: enough is done to exasperate 
the cure and- every one else, and perhaps not enough 
for licr; for in the midst of lier outward triumph, she 
has inward sorrow. 

You itjicak of the pleasures of Versailles ; and r the 
time Fontainbleau was to be immersed in 
Turenne is killed, which has occasioned a > 
sternation. The prince has po.sted away i 
and all-‘France is in desolation. Instead of sec '-,., 
end to the campaign, and enjoying the pleasure 
your brother’s return, we are now more at a loss tlu ■, 
ever. This is the world in its glory; these are event 
truly surprising; you are fond of such, but this 1 am 
sure will .sentsib^ y^ti. 1 am a fearful convert to 

M. Desbrosse'd doctrihe of predestination: for ctin vt'e 
doubt an all-ruling, all-directing Providence, or that 
the cannon-ball which singled out M. de Turenne from 
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• , i' "i- twelve persons who were ropnd him, wis 
vviiii his death from all eternity? I am going to ] 

-i i account of this tragic event, ig. return for that of 
■■ i/t^lon. Would to Got! they were alike!' 

By all means write to cardinal de Retz, we hAite all 
ofW written to him ; he is very well, and lea<ls a trul||j> 
religious life: we have advised him to go to Commcrci. 
lie will be dreadfully shocked at the death of M.de 
'j'urenne. W'ritc likewise to cardinal de Bouillon, who 
is inconsolable. 

Adieu, my dear child, you are too grateful by half-:' 
you make quite a sport of speaking ill of yottr mmd: 
1 think you must feel that a liner or more excellent one 
does not exist: you f( ar my alTection will kill ine» but 
] should be ashamed to add this wrong to,niy Others t 
let me love you in tny own way. You have written a 
charming letter to M. de Coulanges; I am delighted 
whenever I have, the good fortune to see one of your 
letters. Every one is looking for his friends, to talk of 
the deatli of M. de Turenne. The people gathered in 
crowds yesterday in the streets, weeping and bewailing 
tiie loss of this great man. Every other business but 
tltai of sorrow, seems wholly at a stand. ^ 

M.de ’ e bin* is to set out vvith six thousand men^ 
to pne- . . >:oor Britanv, that is, in other words, to 
r .i> i. > go by the way of Nantes; for which 
A,' iame de Lavardin and 1 shall take the road 
. ' . We are waiting for a favourable season to 
. .,al in. M. de Pomponne told M. de Eorbin, that 
he had some lands in Britany, naming at the same 
time those that belong to my son. 


* Oaptam-licutenant of the first company of the king's nusketcerv^ 
and licutciiant-geucr&l in his majesty*6 armies* 



tRrrfens of 




IJjrrER CCCXVIli. 

MADAlIE DE SEVIGNE TO MONSIEUR I)E GRiCNAN. 

Paris, July 31 , r'Vf S. 

To you, my dear count, I now address my sc' f, to acquaint 
you with one of the greatest niisfortuncs that could 
happen to France; it is the death of M. de Turenne, 
which 1 am persuaded will give you as much concern 
as it has given us. The news reached Versailles on 
Monday,' and the king felt his loss as that of tlie greatest 
general, and the bc^si man, in the world. The whole 
court was in tears at the intelligence, and M.de Condom 
was Bear fainting. Fjverv thing was ready for setting 
out on a partyr of pleasure to Foniainbleau, hut this im¬ 
mediately broke it off: never was there a man more 
sincerely, or more universally, regretted. All ranks 
and degrees were in the greatest consternation, and the 
ttrects W'cre filled with people who gathered in crowds 
to lament the loss of their hero. I send you a faithful 
account of what passed a few days before his death: 
to a conduct, for the space of three months, which may 
be deemed almost miraculous, you have only to add the 
fatal day which at once terminated his glory and his 
life. He had the pleasure to see the enemy’S -irmy de¬ 
camp and fly before him ; and the 27th, wltirh was 
Saturday, he ascended a little eminence, the better to 
observe their march : his intention was to attack ihciv 
rear, and about noon he wrote a letter to tlie king, in¬ 
forming him of his design, and that he had sent orders 
to firissac, to have the prayers of forty hours* sa'd 


A form of ptayw ic tbr Rumaa liturgy, lo called. 
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e camp. He mentioned in hSf'dispatcb irtie death 
young d’Hocquincourt, and added, that he would 
end a courier to acijuaint his majesty wjth the issue of 
Jiis^nilertaking: he sealed his letter, and sent it away 
at tw'o o’clock. He then went to the top of the hill, 
or ten of the officers, when a bait 
a by the enemy at a distance, unfortu- 
his body: I leave you to judge what 
.(■re the cries and lamentations of his army, A courier 
was instantly dispatched hither, who arrived on Mon- 
da}', as I told you, so that the king received M. de Tu» 
renne’s letter, and that containing the news of his death, 
within an hour of each other. Some time aifter, one of 
M. dc Turenne’s gentlemen arrived, with the neyi'S that 
the armies were very near each other; that M. de 
Lorges commanded in his uncle’s place, and that no¬ 
thing could exceed the affliction of the army. The 
king immediately ordered the duke to repair thither 
post, till the prince could follow in person; whose ill 
health, and the fatiguing length of the journey, make 
it probable that bad consecjitences may happen before 
he can arrive. God grant he may return in safety. 
M. de Luxetftbohrg remains in Flanders as commander- 
in-chief. The lieutenants-gencral of the prince are 
messieuf'' d.» Tturas and de la Feuillade. Marshal de 
Cre(ir' is where he was. 

:«ining after this melancholy news, M. de I.ou- 
....s proposed to his niajc.sty to repair the loss he had 
sustained in this gallant leader, by crt;ating eight ge¬ 
nerals in the room of one : this was certainly the way 
to lose nothing. At the same time he made eight new 
marshals of France, to wit, M. de Rocliefort *, to whom 

* M. (Ic Ix>wvt)is, being Je(.ivuns to mal.e ]\1. dc llocbeil.rt a mardtal 
»f F ranee, cou)d iioi loinpass it without projKv In^^ the other sevciii 
♦•rre oWei Uiute luints-^^enerij than M. dc Uochefi.frt, 
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the OtheN^are in(!ciM for their promotions, messieuw; 
d'e Lukembourg, Dura?, La J-Vuilliulc, d’Estradcs, Na- 
vaillesy Sch{j|ai)erg,: and Vivonnc; eight in /he wiole.' 
1 feave yqu to tihake your own reflections on fhis pair of 
my nitrrafive. , The grand-master * teas in despair at 
Aeing omitted; hut they have made him e-'diihe^ oi 
what service, however, is that dignity to him i He has 
the honours of the Louvre already, in virtue of his 
place : he will not be admitt'eld to the parliament, on 
account of consequences; and his wife will accept of a 
tabouret no where but at Bouille -f; however, it is a 
favour; and, if he were a widower, he might perhaps 
marry some young rich widow. You know the count 
de Grsmniont hates Rochefort. I saw him yesterday; 
he wis ready to burst with rage: he has written him a 
letter, and acquainted the king with it. The letter is as 
follows: 

MoNSEioseoRj 

Favour can obtaife as much as merit f; I shall there* 
fore say no more. 

Adieu, Rochefort 

llte Count dc Grammont. 

I fancy you will see this compliment in the same 
light as we do. 

I have seen an almanack, of Milan, I think, where, 
in the month of July you read, “ The sudden death of a 

• Tlie count de Ltuh?, grarid-master of the ordnance. 

^ 'The countess de Lude was remarkable for passing all her time in 
couutrjt, through her cxtiavagant fondness for the diversion of' 
bunting. 

J A verse in the Cid. 
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niniiand in the month of ^gnst, " ARf what 
! , \Vc live in contirmal alarm liere ; but, liow- 
, ’’ 'nf ix thousand men are gone to ^jiin Britany: 

'4:, I(,-als are charged with the commission; the 
. oai'h ' jihin, and the marquis de Vins. M. de 
j^onip'>tnjK,">tai^0rcc<>mmcitded oar poor lands to them. 
M. do Chiw/Tn^ and M. de Lavardin are in perfect de¬ 
spair: these are in the list of disagreealtjes. If ever 
you play the fool in your province, I should never wish 
them to send Bretons to correct you. See how far my 
heart is from harbouring revenge. 

Tliis, ray dear count, is all the news that is stirring; 
and in reuirn for a delightful letter, I send you on« 
which cannot fail of giving you the greatest so;i^w: 
believe me, I am as much concerned aaryou can pos¬ 
sibly be. ,\Vc have passed a whole winter in hearing 
of the divine qualities of this hero! Nfewt did rttaii 
approach so near perfection. The more he vvas known^ 
the more he wj^,esteemed, and 
g ret ted. 

My dear children, I enfbrace you t»th CordiaH^F^ 
pity you, that you have nobody with whom you d&i 
talk of this great event. It is i^ataral to be I| 9 d;<uf 
conmiunicattng one’s tbm^hts on such an oc^Sion. > i€ 
you are grieved, it is no more tlijan we all are here. 

LKTTER CCCXIX, 

TO MADAME DE GKIGNAN. 

Paris, Friday, Augiwt 2, I 675 v 

I CANNOT help thinking, my dear, of the astonishnicnt 
and grief you have felt at the death of M. de Turetuieit 
Cardinal de Bouillon is inconsolable: he heard it from 
a geutleinari of Louvigny’s, who, willing to be the firj^- 
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to mateljis complhnents of condolence on tlie occasiortj. 
stopped his coach, as he was coming from Pontoise to 
Versailles, The cardinal did not know what to nufS;-' ©f 
his discourse ; cad the gentleman, on his part, fisvtkiig 
he knew nothing of the mailer, made oil’ as fa.^ -as he 
could. Tile cardinal immediately disoaf^dico.- one of 
his people after him and soon learncd^^he fatai news, 
at which he fainted : he was carried back to Ponioise ; 
where he has been these two days without eaiiiig a 
morsel, passing his whole time in tears and lumer.ta- 
tions. Madame de Ciu4ntgaud and Cavoye have been 
to see him; who are no less afflicted than hiniseif. ! 
have just written him a note, which I ihink pi ; t(y good. 
I iaftarmed himi,nf your grief upon the c case n, both 
from the interest you take in all that; oneenis hin> and 
frrom your esteem and admiratior; ior fiie deceased liero. 
Prtty do not'ibrget to w*'iie to him j our-eih !' r 1 iliinl;. 
you write* particularly well, on such sulijeets ; in liiis 
ease, •iiidefid»‘:'yoit h^ye nothing to do,, hut give a loose 
tp youriispesi ’■#ai& is in ,^, gei^ail;. consteniatiim of 
this gsf^t loss. VBe wait in great anxiety for 
adlither. courier from Germany. Moutecuculi, who 
was ri^eating, is returned back .; and, doubtless, hopes 
td profit*not a little, by an eventiso fsvourdble for him. 
It is said the troops uttered cries of gsiief that might 
have been heard at the distance of two leagues, when 
news was brought them of their general’s death. No 
consideration could stop them : they insisted upon being 
,,led immediately to the fight; they were re.solv'd to 
avenge the death of their father, their leader, their pro¬ 
tector, and defender; while he was with them, they 
wid, they feared no danger, and were determined to 
livenge his death : “ So lead us on,” they cried, “ think 
not to stop us; we are bent for the fight.” This 1 had 
fr om a genfreman who belonged to M, de Turenne, and. 
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,vn» sent from the camp to his rnaje,^y. He was loathed 
iji tears while he related this, and all the time that he 
of the circumstances of his master’s death. The 
baffwruck M. dfi Turenno directly across 4he body. 
-Yoa easily imagine he hfH from his horse, and ex¬ 
pired ; Tmi i.^- 5»ftd just life ehetigfa left to crawl%i step 
or two forwards, and clinch lyj#i^hnds in the agonies of 
death j and then a cloak was TOrowm Over the body. 
J?oisgii\oi, which is the name of the person who gave 
us this account, never-quitted him till he was carried, 
with as little noise hs possible, to the nearest house. 
M. de Lorges was ahhht a league distant from the place 
where the accident happened; jtidge what must be his 
feelings when he heard of it. His is the chief loss, 
who must take charge of this army, and be answerable 
for all events, till the arrival of the prince, who cannot 
30111 him 111 less than thiec wcuUo. 1 think, twenty 
times a day, of the poor chevalier de Gngnan : he cer¬ 
tainly will never be able to eu|ipori|itiB low, withotrt 
losing his reasoh* > Indeed, ever^W w^ Icnew and 
loved M. de Turenne, is fwatly to ‘^ngqplded. 

The king said yesterday, in itpenlthif of* the eight 
new mai.shals that had been t]tade,"'Si^ia^ if tSadagne had 
had a little patience, Iw sh.ruld have been of the num¬ 
ber; but, as he thought iit to be out of patience and 
retire, it was very well as it was. They say, the count 
d’Estrees 'is endeavouring to dispose of his place, being 
one of those who are disap|iointed at not having had a 
staff. Guess what Coulaiiges is doing: he is copying 
word for word, and wiihopt being the least tired, all the 
news 1 have written you. I told you the grand-master 
W'as made a duke : he dare not complain ; he i.s to boj* 
marshal of France the first ^opportunity; and the* 
manner in which the king spoke to him, has done him 
infinitely more honour, than the dignity he lias con- 



I ^COuid'Aot tire you by 
aw some things of 
^iich #e <*aim#&w too j enibiace ftT. de 

Ongnan : I wish you bad some one witli you to whom 
you could talk of M. de. Turenne: the Villars adore 
you; Villats is returned, but St. Geran anihhis *ead 
reiftain behind. His wife was in hopes, that they 
frould have fed some, pity on him and brought him 
back with the rest. I suppow La Garde has acquainted 
you with h^ design of paywg you a visit. I long to 
t|^ my leave of him for that journey. Mine, as vou 
*kndw, is put oft- for some time. We must wait to'see 
Wh.at efiect theiH^rch of six thousand men. commanded 
by two Provenfals, will produce in our country. It is 
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very hard for M. de Lavardin, to have given 4§p,000 
fi<9iics for his place, and to be obllg^ to command un- 
ofc 1^. de Forbin ; for M. de Chaulnes still retains the 
sl^j^w^f first commander. Madame de Lavtirdin and 
M. cNfJaroiii.s are the compass^^,by which I steer my 
course.\J^e under no ccmCeiiD about me, my dea^ nor 
my health ; 1 'Sfihtl take metj^^e after the fall moon, 
ami vvi'icii I have had news fi^ Germany. Adieu! 
my dearest child. I loye’^ou so passionately, that if any 
one was desirous of Obtaining my aft’cction, he might 
tliiiik himself well off if I loved him only as much as 
I do your picture. 


LETTER CeeXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Werine|S<^y, A»|>^ 7,J675. 

Is it true, my dear, Ahat I^&.hot IV^arcel, 

in my description <)|* 

1 caniiot hnagip^jiiow -i .epujd s^ch si^! 

omission. 8t, Marcel.' camfcAo .^Hp^GeneviAve as^^ 
far as his own chapel, otherwise dti|^ipQm 

would not have permij^^ her to a'dir^flye 1 itepAhwards 
him. The shrine of this saint was carried by the com¬ 
pany of goldsmiths, who had ornamented it with an in- 
tinit^varicty of precious stones, valued at nearly two 
millions : it was the finest sight in the world. The 
saint followed next, carried on the shoulders of her 
dutiful children barefoot, in alFthe pomp of devotion. 
Vdlien they returiied froift'tfJotie-Dame, the gentleman 
saint reconducted the lady saint, to a place appoinyjd, 
where they always separate : but can you imagine with, 
A\lial violence r 'I’he ell’orls they made to rejoin eac^ 
Ollier were so great, that the number of myn to carry 



tbem^as iacreasad by ten on each side; and if b 
chance they had inetj^pb human force could have sepJ. 
rated them. If y^ do not believe this, you ueed^oijiy 
ask the good citizens of Paris, who were all witD.'“ss&jff 
it. This however wa* prevented ; so they onlj^tmade 
a civil bow to each other, and retired eachj,i^is own 
habittition. I wonder I could beTRTnking of, that 
I forgot to mention thB%iraculous story. 

I bare told you, that Ijspi not going to Britany. 
Yob will easily believe, that I shall not go till I have 
settled our correspoBdence by our new friend at the 
post-office ; we shall hear from each other twice a 
week; it is my life every where, but at the Hoch I 
should certainly die if 1 had not this consolation, i 
shall carry with me books and work ; but these amuse¬ 
ments are not to be compared to the pleasure of our 
correspondence, which is my principal one. 

Your letters respecting the army will be unintelligi¬ 
ble till you Jgnojv the death W M, de Turenne. Every 
thing is,tb^^pnjjwion: there is now no hope of any 
l^od froin Ra^^rs, or from Germany, or of your bro¬ 
ther’s arrival. iSSH^all see in a few days how things 
will turn out/^w^T^n affairs will take in our province, 
and how M. cte Fou'rbiii will conduct his little army. I 
advise y 0 u to write to our good cardinal upon the loss we 
have sustained : he will be gratified by your attention : 
it was said the other day in a place of considerable^on- 
sequence that they knew but two men who were supe¬ 
rior to all the rest of mankind, the cardinal and M. 
de Turenne; the cardinal now stands alone on this 
eminence. 

Your madarae de Schomberg is become the wife of a 
jiiarshal * j it is very laudable in her to remain in Lan- 

M. de Sclwmbeig was one of the eight mar.'thals who were created 
on the thirtieth of June preceding: he then comraanded in Catalonia. 
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guedoc in order to be nearer Catalonia: perhapp her 
.^Ith makes her stay there nedessaiy. It would be a 
'.iwSttS excursion for iM. dc Grignan.^lnd La Garde, to 
visit at the waters. All this vrill perhaps 
inake^M- husband remove. 

'I’ho Humalier deBuous is perfectly satisfied with me. 
■ 1 am his ambassaTlor at the hiMtse of M. de Pomponne. 
(iuilleragues has performed wonders in his gazette*; but 
1 find his last praisies somewhat confused. I should 
prefer a :norc natural and less studied style. My son 
toils me, he can easily comprehend the miserable con* 
difion of the army in Germany, by what his own suf¬ 
fers; bat that they are liappy however in being left 
iiniicr M, dc Luxem/fourg, since the prince is taken 
liom (hem. Poor raadanie dc Vaubruii is in despair at 
lie death of her husband f; M. (rHaroiiis wept yester- 
lay both for himself and for her. I sayv count de 
•iesijiic and some otlicrs the other day at mass, who 
certainly do not appear there with a good grace. I 
thought those mothers happy, whose s^^s wefe neither 
at the Minims J not in Germany ; I mean myself, who 
have the satisfaction of knowing thai^j'iBy son is doing 
his duty, without being in danger a<t present. 

The other day the dpipphin was shooting at a mark, 
and shot very wide of it: M. de Montausier rallied 
him upon it; and told the marquis de Crequi, who is 
very skilful, to fire, saying to the dauphin, “ See how 
well he will hit the mark.” 'J'he arch youth had the 


’* nT«rs to an enlo''inm on M. deTnrennc, wlilch wfui. inserted 
in the Ciazcitc de France on the occa.slon of his dealli. GuUIeraguet 
Iiad the nianagctneut oFtlic "aactlc, which was then a !«!'# thhig- 
0 -f* The nianjuis de Vaubrnn had just been killed at battle of 
AltenlK-iin. 

X That ly-f at mass at the Minims of the Pluce^Koj^ie} which madaoat 
■le .Sdvignd {generally attended. 



complaisance to shoot a foot farther from it than the 
dauphin, which turned'the laugh on M. de Montausiu-• 
“ Ah ! little wrefth,” said he, “ you deserve pof 
hanged.” *TVI. de Grignan niu.st remember thiyyi^'ig 
courtier well y he has told us similar anecdotes oj-nim. 

You ought to read the Crusades; you woqJdjVnere sec 
an Adhemar de Monteil, and a CakeTlane, for your 
choice ■* : they are biitii heroes. I want to read Tasso 
again, after having read that book. I have at last seen 
W. de Peruis : he seems delighted with you and M. de 
Grignan: I think him a very worthy man, mild in his 
manners and sincere. We chatted a full hour about 
Provence, on which subject I still find myself very 
learned. He is charmed with your portrait; 1 wish 
mine were a, little less vulgar: it seems to me that it 
can neither be viewed with pleasure nor affection. Tlie 
good d’Hepdicourt is delighted with your letter: she 
can tell you some very good and very extraordinary 
'thiligi; j^er cofrespondence will be very entertaining 
to you.: Peruis tell me where he found you, at 

what time, in place: I recognised you in your, 
bed, lazy creatui|f| |je says you are handsome, fair, and 
plump : I dared, not Jqtiesi ion him farther. I prefer the 
conversation of a man who c^es from Grigiian, and 
who talks of you, to that of every other person : I could 
scarcely leave him. 

I shall scold Corbine-lli for not writing to you : what 
folly ! wliat has he better to do ? Alas! I have just 
beard that the poor fellow has been near death: he has 


• Blandie Adhfoiar <lc Monteil espoused Gaspard de Casti llanc, in 
J49K. TlicSfton, Gaspard de Casi llane, was heir to Louis Adlidmar tie 
Monteil, ey^t deGiiguau, his iinc-le,»who, dying without issue, er.lailed 
OB him ttie h^e au^^rms of Adi dinar; sothai the comits de Grignan, 
ijlsho liare since home the name of Adhdmar de Monteil, and whieli title 
.is now «^Bi:t, were origlnall}' of llte house of Ciistelluiie. 
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had such violent head-acfacs, accompanied with^fever, 
•>3 to render him delirious. He haajjttgned his rrame at 
)rdie,di(>ttoin of a letter which h% has had to in- 

that he is not dead, bat that he ffas been in 
great Manger, and that 1 have been on the point of los¬ 
ing the tttiest fri^nid 1 have in the world : I had raUier 
he had not justified himself .S&^t^ll with respect to you. 
.•say soniething kind to |pm.^or my sake ; I love him, 
ao'l am conviitcod of htfi*#thhdship for me. 

! liavc hecii at V'crsailles, 1 am not certain whether 
i liave before told you so ; d’Hacqueville and 1 w#nt 
there togeilier: we set out at three o’clock, and went 
straight to M. de Louvois’, whom we found at home. 
'I'liis seemed to me as lucky a circumstance atl throwing 
into the treize at trou-madame. l.spoke him for my 
son ; he cannot have tltc regiment, because llie officer 
who has the command of it is not dead. Tliitjminister 
said a thousand civil things to me; J told him IW>wtired 
we were of the ensigney ; fn short, all we^wMi: we 
got into our carriage again, and were^Rt P&tis at nine 
o’clock, 1 have stiice been at Vers^llea With madame 
de Verneuil, to pay, as it is caU^^’lfci^Qurt. M, do 
Condom is not yet reconciled to ffie death of iM^Se 
Tureniie. Cardinal do Bouillon is so altered, I should 
scarcely hav., known him : he caught sight of roe, ami, 
fearing he should weep, turned away instantly; I did 
the same, for I vvas very much affected. The ladies 
that attend the queen, are the companions of madame 
de Montespan also. They play and .sup together by 
turns, and have entertainments bf music every evening. 
Notliing is concealed, or s© much as preluded to be 
(nade a secret of; they arq. seen in triumph ^;tl>e poli¬ 
tic walks together; and there is no aMear^Ke ofdis- 
content. 

1 have been at Clagny: how shall I express jny ad- 
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miration of it' It is t^e enchnnted palace ifrf 
The building advaJK^s^o rapidly, that you may MM 
grow under your eye; l!he gardens are firiis-iiAI.^ 
are well acquainted with Notre’s* manner of 
He has left the wood standing, which has an 
effect, and has planted a grove of orange-tree* sir'Iarge 
tubs, and tall enough to snpply a shade; it is divided 
into walks and alJcys, bt^ncled by paJisadoes on each 
side, interwoven with roshs>'jessamin, tuberoses, and 
pinks. This flowery fence concealing the tubs in which 
the orange-trees are planted, makes tiiem appear to grow 
■out of the ground; and the appearance of a natural 
orange-grove in our climate, is the most beautiful, the 
most surprising, the most enchanting novelty that can 
be iraagineda Jt is very much admired. 1 saw La ('Lirde 
yesterday evening, wlio toldsnie, that a person from the 
army haj^ ssfld very fine things to the king of the che¬ 
valier de Griguan and his regiment: he is very well; 
God keep liim so! 

I must gife yiou a peep belvind the curtain, that will 
surprise you. The pcrfectfriendship between Quantova 
(raadame de i^onti^spap), and Iter travelling friend f, 
ba^%een converted, for these iwji) years, into the most 
inveterate hatred. It is an aciSBnony, an aiitii>alhy> a 
contrariety like that of white and black. You ask, 
from whence it proceeds. From the friend’s haughtiness, 
that makes her revolt against the orders of Quantova. 
She does not love to obey; she is willing to comply 
,4uth the fathei, but not with the mother. It is to 
oblige him, that she undertakes this journey, and not 


gsidri'vr. It was he that kid out the gardens of t!i> 
wjl Vei sallies. 

de MSfikenon, who liad taken the young duke of Maine 
to Anven, to j>ut him undo the care of a (juack, who sent him heck 
wane than he came. 
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111 tlif leabt to gratify her; shit gines an arccmBt-of 
(fvcry tiling that passes to him, ancljaot to hei. He i« 
scolded for having too much love for thjik proud wo- 
ffi?n^iiut It IS thought it will not continue, unless the 
tttet^n ceases, or the success of this journey causes a 
revolution ni the hearts of certain peisons. This secrtt 
has bieii rolling, like an eartbqiifike, under ground, those 
siY mouthy ; it begins to take air, and will, I think, cause 
you some surprise. The friends of the female friend aie 
iiuch concerned at it, and it is thought that two of 
liein have felt the ill effects of this misunderstanding.. 
)o not you vionder how it happens that we reason soiue- 
iines without being able to comprehend the real state 
f things ? I often say on those occasunis, that a tin ead 
as bcin left out; we do not iees,,clearly, till the cui- 
uii IS removed, and it is ^hen the most amusing thing 
III the worlil to obseive our own mistakes. ,A gieat 
lady * could tell you, if she pleased, how soon, and 
how conipktcly, the beio has been forgotisd, in a coi- 
lain houseit is quite scandalous. Yoyi kMOw it is ne- 
(essaiy to make use of ciphers. 

I expect,’ with imp 4 tieuce,(jh«t^t^ of the, cfaeva- 
litr de Grignan; we lyaiit fresh advicili eiory boit^^for 
we shall always be in fill our army has rispassed 
the Rhine. I liavc sent you an achojjtigt of*the ,ihattle 
of M. de Loiges j, who has shown hiamcdf Worthy of 
his uncle. Heaven grant our successes may continue: 

1 believe they aie owing to the ghoat of SA^ <ie 


* Ajiiaioutly ina,Umc d’HiuJicourt, Tlic ivLers t*iiiennesrs* 
-(^oiupleuly js. ilit-court. Jt is wt*UJtno»n;i 

|K) liouvois, and that the appcaicJ often cinlMur^&scd «t thecUinu 
f the heio upon his giAtauJt. 

t Guihe-Aljihonsc Dmioit* count de I<org^ aftervraid^i duke an^ 
nmrshal of Fiance, wa« the son of Fli/<hcih de taXoiu deBomlltm, lutr* 
' r ol ISl. de Tutciiae. 


r 
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renn«, which still holers about the aimy, and t<h> 
ducts it. 

The count de Luile is here; he is < rea.lt (1 a duke, fn* 
one has ever thought 5t censuring Ins return ; *■ 

are some young men who appe.ii at mass, who 
to have their ears pulkd. If we could hate exc'hdiiged 
our standaid for the regiment of Champagne, well and 
good; but lilontgaillard is not dead, and lie wants mo¬ 
ney ; this is what M. de Louvois told me, adding, 
lhat I was too piudenta woman to puichase a icgnncni, 
when I cou|.d not get iid of the oihii situation 

Madame de ^int Valeri will be maiked. 1 have con 
tnved that her pretty nose shdl be sjioiled. ni^daine do 
Monaco IS still n^disposecf'; how much you aie obliged 
to me ' I am liko y^upaidon the mind in fasoui ol 
the sentiments. I must retract what I said of madanu 
dcLang^ron: she is more ailluted tlan eicr. she is 
like the shadow of the duQhess, but she never speaks a 
word; she neither heai^iior answeis: she weeps in¬ 
cessantly, and b^ejeaar^ so ied» that it is seaicely 
possible to recognise,her. ^ The dulve }s here for a da\ , 
he will rejoin|p:|»My,whp’^Mc4<ls slotrly with foui 
or jUte thousan(|Jnjeo: ^ he has tsyfen this oppoitunity to 
see the ki«^ avA the duch^*' Madame do Langeron 
was dieadfull^l^ki d at seeing him. 1 do not undet- 
staiid love ^a profpssion, better than yem do. this 
summer, it is uothfbg but the operh. wheie Mars and 
Venussigree well together. These aic the fiist act. 
of thejj^ieisE; ifyppskish to know more, jou must ask 
M. de Uoissy.^ho will requite iio othci tewaid than to 
be mentiOptd in this lettei. 1 have reeened one f-om 
Cbrbii^Ui^ who is recoiered; he has been very ill. In 
is to^iignan, at which 1 am very glad; you 

%vill talk^ilPe, and be good eompaniuns. Adieu, my 
dearest, loveliest child. 1 believe you love me, and 
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that I have nothing now to learn upon the subject of 
■your affection, which is as sincere as my own, 

I .^iM now going to answer your letter of the last of 
^iy_. ‘Your ciniesponduiicp, my dear, is escel'eiitj 
ttFldpirs arc coiiveisations; I speak to you, and you 
answer roe: I ai'snire your attention and exactness; but 
I desire you, not to nuke it a law to yours^’; for if it 
causes the least inconvenience tu ytyj, or pie slightest 
hcad'ache, believe roe, whatever is coaiifort to youji 
wdt be pleasure to me: for, h ithoHit'thBexag¬ 
geration, your tntcrist, your pleasiiie, y(br health, 
hold the first rank auiutigst th)^iOgs^0)^ are neaiest 
to my, heart,^ ‘f# ,, 

I shall bsgiii with my health royiihiar, I desire you 
not to make youiself uneaa^ni|lili(in: #. 1 oiten see M. 
de Lorme at madame de iNf«»ttmOMi's, whom he is ra.s- 
ing Iron) the dead. He approves tile remedies 1 luve 
used, and advises roe tiotj(o||tke medicine, judging that I 
am perfectly out of daiigef'<«|^ fresh attack of the va¬ 
pours I had last yesh,S'ill^ I have 

had from fesve l^ejIP #1;^ lleirdast adieu on tak¬ 
ing leave of me,t the good¬ 

ness of my oonsfltutfodlit'^ tvfdfd Mlfo me take some 
powders before 1 go: 6i|h|)it will bc^jne^siSj^ if com¬ 
plaisance to him than ^py real fetr them. If 

you had heard hiin!^i*vfc hiji opiail>ni,^lA«?r yofo would 
have been iclieveif fratTO all anxiety oi f»iy accouht for 
the remainder of your life and hjipeAhtt 

rest satisfied with his judgement,^^||l9||||lf’*iili^gar count 
this inquietude for niy health aro^g thlfihslfocts of your 
eriiess for me; enough will Ismain bWdes. 

As to tlie proposal of my going<to Grignan instead of 
Biitaiiy, the thought has occurrdl|y|gipe; and when¬ 
ever I would amuse myself with pleasing reveries, the 
first thing that presents itself to me is your beautiful 
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»pnt. The tour you propose to me »•< so plea.* 
so far practicable, that I shall cairy the ule.i ot 
nu to Biitanv, and often entertain mvself vMth it^ 
Woods; btit for ilii»*yeai, the abbe •■lys it.is out oj 
<jue«tnm. I hart other business here besides tho^ffi 
ot mada ne d’ \tipnt. 1 have the good ai>b <, who i 
not be alw.i|p with me; I have my son, vt^bo would b« 
vtiy Hat»c;tl|P<'[)risad'to find me at Lambtsc it ins re- 
J'^honlibhe very glad to see hi.n maintd • be as 
suiedi, faiotyMIfi desire and the hope of sccin| 

.vou agaiiui^ievei quit me.,foi a niomeat, and lh>t thej 
piestryc mia the little inppintss that •-til, 

remaias to nie:^^ mitst-4||^erorc season out jfltms. 

The «ej mon njBl prei|itfeed.to ino oh the evening be¬ 
fore your ttbparteij^i lipNU^i^jlfesh in my memoiy ; but 
as 1 cannot lecal^ ]‘t|^ iHy^thoughtS, without fancying 
I see you entering mytebittber, and I have no loiigei 
the joy or the hope of so {^inpnng tin interriew, it al¬ 
ways, <;oi^ me il^eneNf 1 retrace in my 

* ijl^embrance is 
'An 4{id the last 
ited, all 

lene a^lp HgbAlfel cc^terfence, 
youriiellMpations, all this is still 
't. 1 We pver all the time again ; 
in saeh''ii at season restoies 

8ome^Jgt>«lBietW^ ray deluded thoughts. My lore for 
iRlbiA^^^b%|<iumerous tram ot uiuasiiitsscs; 
a with tenderness, ill ton-ists 

with qui^'‘'htll0 tteUKpiilllty m a heart organised like 
nimc. But I mast jAss over these thoughts viith'o • 
dnelliug tob much on them. You si e the state of niinii 
m;And I tpErcihive, nij dear, that you smile at 
iut wh it s ly you to my lettei ? I love to be al- 
conversing with you, and since it docs not dis- 


jnind. the vn, 
in\bittMred vrMIl' 
da^ w**! virif* 
ttiwsottri^s { Cl 
ftir fesJV,|D;" 
impiint^ 





lOf 


please^u, and give* mo so much plojware, what batm 
^dyitfere be in it? Allied fence moie, my dear, be* 
IVv»\ae truly and solely yourSt 
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FIIOM MADVWfE OE siviGNi' 10 T»E COl 'J£.DE BUSSY. 

I 

Puis, Aa|fee6, IbTS. 

I SU4LL say no more of my daugluei^tJ^arluie, though 
It IS a sufcgeet upon which I think^'lnoejj^HJr. I shall 
neiti be aolc to reconcile mjAll.to the 6f Jiving 
w/iJioiit bei: but J must kJe^ihis to tfiyseU. 




Poll ask tne hJwiv I am, 
t utnuse myselK I uui o, 
and I aniuBG tnyaulf with 
conic; I will be more 
Britany, where 1 h*Te 
it weie not 
thou' 

Forbin." 
chastisemll^ 
the rebtijt, a: 
the thread eJ; 
there. 

I have hail mdny et%ck%oH' _, _ 

health, which you have forit^jrBeen *o robi^ hii» 
sustained shork>, that have l^ntblcdi^Be as OMIcn as if 
1 h 1(1 icceivcd an insult. 

With my mode ot Iffu you aie sulftSlefilly aoqnalnt- 
1 pass my tim^ with five or siX fOgiate friends 
•whose -ocietj pleasis me, and in the performance of a 
thoiisind necessary duties, nlii< h aie no trivial concern. 
Ibit what vexes me is, that the dafS pastf^w&y even 


iittif »ptf hf wJiut way 
Up in good health, 
't this itylo IS ]a- 
1 now be in 

afiBiIri to transact, if 
tiifbSiiiturb It. Six 

lif’M.tie 
il efihet of tdiu 

• / ,s*^‘** 

shall 

'Wwihtex 

:i * 

I and 



\04 


tETTER$ OF 


when 
1 hud 
is our _ 

I could wish to hare a hundred years certain, a(»(f5 ^ 
leave the rest to chance. Should you not like th^ia^iS^ 
tny dear cousin? But how is it to be attained? My 
niece will he of my opinion. If .she is happy in her 
marriage, she will inform us of it; if not, she will be 
.silent upon fhe subject. Whatever be the event, there 
).s no pleasure, no eonifort, no happiness, that I do not 
wish her, in this change in her situation. I often talk 
upon *he subject with ray niece the nun: she is very 
agreeable, and her turn of mind often reminds me of 
you. 1 cannot pay her it higher compliment. 

You are an excellent almanac: you predicted, like 
one of the trade, al) Uiat happened in Germany; but 
you did not foresee the death of M., dc Turenne, nor 
the cannon-ball shot at 1 l«n 40 oa> which singled him out 
frpm ten or twelve who |ep‘ th^ hand of 

Providence in every ^hjMji^hAfeold tSi wiinon loaded 
from all eternity*. |,;j^erve ev4^y thing con- 
curM to lead M. de Tpreri^e to the tfiital spot, and I 
do not consider tb'leVtiHlio drehd|«l, 'Supposing him to 
tie in a lit situation Wjiat more was necessary ? 

He died in the aTi|il of Glory. Jl»| reputation could not 
be greater: even at the moment of his death, lie had 
the pleasure of seeing Wfe enemies retire, and of wit¬ 
nessing the fruit of his conduct for three mouths. Long 
hfe will sometimes obscure the star of fame. It is al¬ 
ways safest to cot to the quick, and especially with 
heroes whose actions are so scrutinised. If the cotit;t 
d’***‘* had died after the taking of **■’<■* or the relief 

♦ It 19 olj^ervc, that sh^ felt the heaitr)! of this cxpiritsion, 

jinfJ isaile use of It to more than one of her friends. 


we do nothing, and that we grow old, dU 
great fault with this. -Life is too short: 
voulh passed, before we find ourselves in olmage 
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ami the marshal de »***-f- after the bat- 
Xf ■W^**'^**. would they not have been more re- 
M. de Turenne did not feel the pain of death : 
ircUon that as nothing ? You know the general 
gV;ei'>»coasioned by his loss, and the creation of eight 
new niarshals of France in consequence of; it. 

Vaubnin was killed in the last action, which loaded 
*M. de l.orges with honours: we must see the end of 
this. We shall be in continual alarm till we know 
whether our troops have repassed the Rhine. Then, 
as the soldier.s s.ij', vve shall be all confounded together, 
tviih only tfie rivet between U8. Madame de Grignan 
i.s at hei countiv-veat. What a fate is mine! Provi¬ 
dence! Provident e! Adieu, my dear count. My dear 
niece, adieu. I beg a thousand remembrances to M. 
and niatlame de Toulonjon. 1 like the little countess 
extremely. I was not at Montelon a quarter of an' 
hour before we wcie as goloU frietods as if we had knoWn 
each other all our lives: ft<wa^''because she has great 
(luieknbss of underktandiiig', tin^'tai^had no time to lose. 
My son remains in Flanders; he will not go to Ger¬ 
many. I have thought of you a thousand times since 
all these events have taken place., 


LETTER «CCCXXn. 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGSE. 

Chasfiu, August ll, t6ts. 

I RECEIVED your Icttcr yesterday, which, long as it i.t, 
I^^ssiire yon, my dear nindani, I thought too short. 
’Whether your style be, as yon s ly, laconic, or whether 
it be ditl'use, your letters, in my opinion, contain charms 

t* VVlio ilie count d’ Is, we do not know; but the other is inar- 
•lisd du fli'ssis-l’iasUn, who bent Tutuiino at Rhcti I. 

r .5 
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that are no eke to be found; and it t^inot 
Kuid, that it k niy frienckhlp for yon that cnibdU'd^ 
them, siiffe persons of discernment, who are iW 
pnainU'd with you, have admired ihciu equally."^ 
is praise enough for the present. I'luiogiums oir 
to l>e like your letters,: to be good, they cannot be too 
short. You shall pass!; you say, the winter in Ih-itany : 
that is very kind to madamc de Grignan. It is pdaln 
that, in her gbsenfee, all countries are alike to you. I 
pity you tbr:beiT1g subject to the vapours. It is a dis¬ 
agreeable, father than a dangerous disorder, but it is 
still to be drgSded'; Ifc‘lil*soinrow that gives birth to it, 
and fear thlii'''nourishes apd-increases it. It would be 
much less, iiityo did ppt fehey it, would kill us. We 
must not, therefore?,bWihViS ibis; for in reality it has not 
the power. 1 agnedMthyou, that life is too short: a 
hundred yehi*i olftafft, a reasonable time. Yon 

a.sk me what we shoctid dp to Attain tliis [ienod. After 
mature refkciion, tbpse_Me>il the means I Can discover, 
not indeed to preserJto teie withany degree of certainty, 
but, appafetilly, to pf6!<mg it; “‘’I’o sleep little, to eat 
Httle, and ‘to hayle BO Jphrfof death j to be grave sonie- 
tlnies, and sonicttaieajigay;"for if we were always em¬ 
ployed in pleasure, life would he too short, and if we 
were always sadf we should soon die of grief. Made¬ 
moiselle lie Hussy is of my opinion, and intends te,,;u : 
.lovy,;|b1s, regimen. Though her husband should not i,' 
every thing she could wish, she is determined not todu' 
a, day the sooner. She will, in that case, she says, er- 
deavour to outlive liim. 
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LEITER CCCXXIir. 

FKOW MADAME DE SKVIGN'E TO MADAME DE CniCNAN. 

Paris, Friday,’Aug. 9. 1075 . 

As my note of Wednesday Avas so A cry short, 1 forgot 
many things [ had to say to yon. M. Boucherat writes 
me word, that the coadjutor did wonders at a confer- 
eiici^ 111 Id at St. fierinain on Monday niglit, upon the 
adUir of the clergy in his diocese. The bishops of Cou- 
doii) and of Agen told tile the same, AA'hen I was at 
Versailles. I am persuaded he aaIII acquit himself as 
well in his speech to the kfttgj so that be will always 
merit our praise. 

Our poor friends have repassed the Rhine very hap¬ 
pily, after having beatetV’the enemy. This is very 
much to the honour of Ms ^^orges. We all wish the 
king may send him a marshal’si stsift/ after an action so 
noble, so useful, and of which he alone has the merit. 
Hi.s horse was killed under him fay a ball, Avhicii passed 
between his legs; so that it may be said that he was 
mounted on a cannon-ball. Prewtidehee, hoAVOver, di¬ 
rected it, and many others. We tost in this action the 
marquis de Monlbrun, and perhaps M. dc Monlurt, 
brotiier to the prince d’Harcourt, your cousin-german. 
The loss of the enemy was very great by tl’.eir ov.'tj 
confe.'-sion : they had four thousand men killed. We 
lost but si vesi or eight hundred. Tl,ie duke de Sauit, 
the clievalier de Orignan, and tlie cavalry under their 
jt^nimand, distinguished theinse!vc-.s. 'i'he Ihughsli |Aer- 
foruseil thing, almost iiicretititle. In a won!, we have 
been vti’y forlun.ite. It Is said tiiat M. de Montecucuii, 
after having sent his compliments to M. de I.orgcs, and 
c.xpressed bis grief for the loss of so great a general. 
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iiiformtil him, that he niif'ht repass the Rhine-ij itlKi^?., 
molestation; that he would not expose his n pntati<^,'>iji-> 
the rage of an army inflamed with grief for the loss'Ajf 
their beloved general, and to the valour of jrouflj^ 
I'renchmen, which nothing could resist in their first 
impetuosity. In reality, the engagement was not ge¬ 
neral; and only the troops which iittacked us were de¬ 
feated. Many courtiers, whom I dare not, in prudence, 
name, have signalised themselves in mentioning M. de 
Lorges to the king, and in stating the reasons which 
ought to make him immediately a inarshal of France, 
but without effect. lie has only the government of 
Alsace, and a pension of twenty thousand lines, which 
Vaubrun had. Ah ! this is not what he wanted. The 
(Count d’Auvergne has the situation of colonel-general of 
the cavalry, and the government of Limousin. Car¬ 
dinal de Bouillon is very rnij^h grieved. 

Our good cardinal has written again to the; pope, 
telling him, that he cannot but hepe, that W’hen his ho¬ 
liness had seen the reasons that influence him, he would 
yield to his most humble prayers to receive his resigna¬ 
tion : bu^we believe that the pope, who is infallible, 
and who does nothing in vain, will not so much as read 
his letter, having written his answer beforehand, like 
our little friend whom you know. 

Let us talk of M. de Turenue ; it is long 
mentioned him. Do you not w’onder that 
ourselves happy in having repassed the Rhine, 
what we should have jbeen grieved at, if be 
liviiigj'Seeins a happiness now he is no more 
|hc loss of one man will effect. 

Let me call your attention to something that appears 
to me extrcm e1y.,n oble : I can fancy myself to be read¬ 
ing the RomafrWstory. St. Hilaire, lieutenant-general 
of the artillery, stopped M. de Turenne, who was going 
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>tiK i' way, t<» sliow Iiiiii a battery : it was just as if 

>“3(1 s.iid, “ Pray, .sir, stop a little, it is here j'ou 
i'l' ■ * 6' be killed.” A ball took off the arm of St. Hilaire, 
Vvlio'was |>oiiitiiij^ to the liattery, and killed M. de Tu- 
renne. The .son of St. Hilaire ■ threw liinisi^lf upoti 
his fiuher, weeiiiog and lamenting. “ Hold y om-peace, 
my son,” .said he : “ sec,” poirrting to M. de Tiirennc 
wtio lay' dead, "see here a lo.ss that must be wept eter¬ 
nally ; a loss that is irreparable.” Without paying the 
least attcnlion to him.self, he was wholly taken tip in la¬ 
menting this great man. The nobleness of the senti¬ 
ment drew tears of admiration from M. de la Roche- 
foucault. 

M. de Turenne’s gentleman, who is returned again 
from the arm'y, .says that the chevalier de Grignan has 
performed the most heroic actions; that he returned 
live times to the charge } that his cavalry forced the 
enemy to retreat, and that .Jiis uncommon vigour decided 
the fate of the battle. M. tie Bouffler.s also acted nobly, 
a.s did the duke de Saiilt, and particularly M. de Lorges, 
who proved himself the nephew of a hero. I re¬ 
turn to the chevalier de Grignan, and cannot, help won¬ 
dering that he has not been wounded, in pushing for¬ 
ward so inuclt as he has done into the very heart of the 
enemy. M. de Tureniie had clothed at his own expense 
an English regiment, and there were only nine hoodred 
franc.s found in his collcr. His body is carried to Tu- 
renne : many of his people, and even of his friends, 
have followed it. The duke de Bouillon is returned, the 
chevalier de Coislin because he is ill; but the chevalier 
tie Vendome, on the very eve of the battle : every one 
exclaims at this, and even the beauty of madame de 

* Afterwards lieutenant-general of Ae artillery, and of die king's 
a troy, iu the room of h'la Either. 
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L»de * dws nrrf exajst* him. TJjp duke do V'dicrr-.i » 

WCO!^SOlable at the death ofM. do Turennv. i/e w i>5es.. 

vWl 'W \s hot in the power .of fortune to do him tuiyjai^ 
ther liarm, after having- deprived tiini ol the pleasure- 
of being loved and estueuied by suea a man. 


LETTER CCCXXIV. 

TO TIIK S.VME. 

Paris, Monday, Ang. 12 , Ifi/S. 

1 SEND you one of the most charming accounts we have 
yet had of the death of M. de 'I'ureniic: it is from the 
young iliar(|iiis de Feunuieres to madaiiie de Viiis, and 
was written for M. do Povnponne. This minisler tells 
me it is a belter account than the king received ; it is 
true, that this little FVtKjui^irgs t lias a spice of /iinauld 
■in his head, which makes tlim wvile bcllei- than any of 
our courtiers; 

I am just returned from a visit to cardinal de Bouillon. 
He is so altered, you would hardly know him: he asked 
much after you, and does not in the least doubt your 
feeling upon the occasion. lie told me several afiect- 
ing anecdotes of M. de Turenne. This gre-at man was 
certainly very fit to die : far ids life had been a conti¬ 
nued scene of innocence and integrity. He asked the 
cardinal, at Whitsuntide, whether he might not com¬ 
municate without previous confession, liis ni phew an- 
sw'ered him in the negative; because he could not be 
assured that he h-ad committed no ollcnce ag-amst God 
, 

Canoiiess of Poussai. It aju'oars that tliij. iai'y vias aucraarils bc- 
lyeil t y die king. . 

Aud'.ony (le.PaSjgteartiuis de Fenquieres, luitbor of the Munohvs 
mr la Guerre, 'tfe graiidsou of Aiiuc .'Vriia-alil, the aunt oi M, 

Ariiaald d'Andilli.- 
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• since I'instcr : M. rte Turenne then Infornicd him o!' liis 
sjlnalion ; he was a thousand leasrnes distant from the 
foifnnission of any mortal sin. However he went to 
confession, in comjdiance with cu.stoin : “ Ihit,” says 
he, “ must I confess to Kecolet, a.s to IVI. de St. Gev- 
vais Is it the^samo thingIn truth, liis was a soul 
worthy of heaven : it was too nearly allied to tJod, anil 
“f!hdj,resen-ed itself too incorraptly^’iint to return to him 
immediately. Ho was extremely fond of M. d’Elbeuf’.s 
son who i.s a little miracle of valour, at fourteen years 
of age. He sent him last year to pay his respects to 
M. de Lorraine, who said to him, “ My little cousin, 
you are too happy in being able, to see and hear M. de 
'Jiirenne evt rv day : you have no father, no friend, no 
relation, but this great man : kiss hi.s footsteps as he 
passes, and think it a happiness to die at his feet.” The 
poor child i.s almost dead with grief; but grief of rea¬ 
son more than of ehildishiigss, which it is feared may 
prove fatal to him. The count d’Auvergne has taken 
him with him ; for he has nothing to expect from his 
father. Cavoye is afflicted in form. The duke de Villc- 
roi has written homo letters, in the excess of his grief, 
expressed in such strong terms, as make it necessary to 
conceal them. He acknowledges no fortune, no favour, 
superior to that of having been beloved by this hero; 
-■ d declares, that he now holds in contempt the esteem 
ad favour of every Ivuman being, let what will come 
it. M. de Marsiliac has signalised himself with re- 
t to M. de Lorges, by declaring, that he merited a 
greater reivaid than ilie spoils of M. de Vaubrun. 
•t.'oia' illy nothing could have been more edifying, no- 
ih ,'g more cncour.aging, as an example, than to have 

* Henry tie Loirnino, dnke (f£lheuf, son of Charles of Lorraine 
and Kliiubith do la Tour de Bouilioii, M. deTurciine’s niece. 
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sent him a marshal’s staff, iti return for such great 
success. 

Madame de Coulaiigcs sends me word how easily ^'oii 
will be comforted if she spend the winter at Lyons, ami 
how glad she is that you are at your seat. 1 inform 
her in general of the commissions you send me, which 
proceed from tlie same kind intention ; sometimes to 
jrrevent the one from receiving consolation, and some¬ 
times that the other rnajf he marked with the small-pox 
and be ill; in short, I tell her what pains I take to exe¬ 
cute your commissions. She writes us admirable let¬ 
ters, and often speaks of the delightful luitred that sub¬ 
sists between you. 

The chevalier de Lorraine is retired to an abbey he 
has in Picardy ; madaine de Monaco met him at Chilli; 
but could not dissuade him from going, lie is thought 
to be a little out in his politics: and it is imagined that 
he wilt find himself caught. It is somewhat e.xtraordi- 
nary to desire a principal officer to be dismissed, whose 
conduct has given satisfaction*; and yet he sets his re¬ 
turn at no less a price. He might periiaps have been 
indulged some years ago; but the times are altered : 
we are not fickle for having changed once. It is not 
true that the marquises d’Jiffiat ahd Volonne have re¬ 
signed, but as they accompanied the chevalier to Chilli, 
it is probable they will feel disgust while this disgrace 
lasts. La Garde will have told you what M. de Lou- 
Tois said to niadame Laiigltk' ; and how wtdl pleased 
his majesty is with the conduct of the chevalier de Gri- 
jjgnan. If there, is any happiness for a man in this life, 
hemiust certainly enjoy it, in the. glory he has acquired 
OTthis occasion; not a relation, nor even an indifier- 

• By ihis oflicer is meant Monsieur, whom the chevalier de Loiraina 
{overned as a master, or nxittt as a mialresi. 
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e;it pfiisori, mentions him hot in terms of the highest 
encomium ; had it not been for his breast-plate, he had 
been '!i (lead man. He received a number of blows 
upon that blessed cuirass: he never wore one before. 
Providence 1 Proviiiencc! 

When the news came of the death of I\I. de Turenne, 
a servant of the archbishop of Ilheims awoke him, at 
TTv&^o’clock in the morning, to acejuaint him with it: 
he asked if the army wa.s defeated ; he told him, no : 
upon which he re[)roved his va!et-de-cbamhre for wak¬ 
ing him, called him rascal, drew his curtains again, and 
resumed his'nap *. Farewell! chik]. What can I say 
after this r 

I .send you this account at five o’clock in the evening; 
1 make up my packet alone. M. de Coulangcs has been 
here, and would copy it. I bate that beyond measure, 
I have remembered you t# M. de Pomponne, and ma- 
danie de Vins, who are pleased that you think of them. 
1 told the former how deiigiiied you were that you had 
notiling to do with the foolish (juarrels of Provence ; 
he laughed, and I mentioned the reasons of your wis¬ 
dom : he wished the Bretons would amuse themselves 
in ()uarreHing instead of revolting. I saw madarae de 
Uouille at her own bouse ; I always thought her agree¬ 
able ; I thought I was at Aix. I should like her daugh¬ 
ter f extremely, but she has higher views. Madame 
■W Vcniueil, and madume la marechalc de Castelnau, 
have just been admiring your picture ; they like it ex- 
ti'ciiiely, but it is not so handsome as you. 

* Thu indiffi ivtice in the brother of M. de Luurois cannot be con* 
as at all wonderfui. 

+ N,i cloiiL'i, fur M. dc Sdvign^. 
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TO THE SAME. 

VcrsaiUes, Tuesday, An^. l.'J, at ,Id75. 

This is tlie -news cf tlje day. Thn UIii" iias just said 
tliat tha duke of Zell having besitgi.i Tievts, aiii^'.dT 
ntarshal tic Crcqui being on the ma.'cii tovvartis bini, 
the. duke had rai.scd the S’iege, set die to his own 
eainp, pas.sed the river on three bridges, thargod tiu; 
marshal in flank, *<^cd him, and lisken ali his tannoti 
and baggage, that tb.e infantry are cut to (lieces, and the 
cavalry in a deplorable condition ; and that it was not 
known w hat had heeonie of the niar.shal de Cretjui, It 
is imagined, that tlte enemy has again returnetl before 
Trdves, which is now wkho^t a governor j for M. de 
Vignori, going to visit a battery, was thrown by his 
hoise into the ditch, ttt\d killed on the spot*: poor La 
Marclj and the chevalier de Cauvisson are killed. To* 
morrow we shall jfenow ih^ rest. All this came from 
the king’s mouth; so tbal' I thitik there is no room to 
doubt of its having been ft complete defeat. 


Wednesday, Angust 14 , 

I have been running nbout all tlje morning, to pick up 
some news about La Trousse anti de Sanzei: not a word 
is said of the latter. fc»ome say, that La Trousse is 
wounded ; and others again, tlmt it is not known wlitre 

* It vcossalJ, that M. dc Vigtjori, ilu* governor (-TTitVes, had ro- 
cellfcttd orders to make a silly IVoni the lowu ^vith the greater juivt 
his garrison, and to join iiiurslml dd\!rt.-(]ui during the heat of iht- 
hut that not having luid the preeautkm to conimnnifuie this it» 
the officer next m command under him in the tuv.-n, hib sudden flf'atU 
.entirely frustrated all the nuirshal's measures. 
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he is: but it appears pretty certain that tie is not dead, 
because we know tlie iiaines of so many of inferior rank 
that Veil. The consternation is very great. There is 
nothing now to liinder this victorious army from join¬ 
ing Montecuculi, who has passed the Rhine at biras- 
hourg*; which .has received the German troops, nol- 
withstanding its neutrality. It-is imagined, that tlie 
hati*staie of tlie prince’s health will not permit him to 
he at the head of onr aripy, ; What an unlucky cirenm- 
stance for his reputation;!' Buras has at present tive sole 
command ; when he wrote to the king, to retorn him 
thanks for his promotion, he begged leave to observe to 
his majesty, that he was much less deserving of the ho¬ 
nour of lieing marshal of France, than his brother M. de 
Lorges. The enemy are very proud of the death of M. 
de Turenne: see the effects of this event! Their cou¬ 
rage is restored : I scarcely dare write it, but the con¬ 
sternation here is very general: this is the second time 
I have told you of it. Madatme tie Mdri is in gieat 
pain about her brother: it would be very extraordinary 
if La Trcwsie shouhl have eica|red, in the situation he 
was in. We have no positive list of thf'killed yet; but 
the number is certainly gieat, bythose we already hear 
of. The situation of poor raadame de Crequi and ina- 
dame de la IVous^e is dreadful ; for they neither of 
them know what is become of their husbands. 

iV 

* Tliii town was then governed in tlie nature of a republic, anti did 
iiiil become sid)jcet to the doudniuit of I'ruiicc till after die doth of 
.Sc|i;eniber, 1681. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Pdiis. FnV.iy, Aufj. 1C, 167 

I coor.D \vi-<h all you write to nie of JVI. tie Turennc iu- 
siTled in a funeral uratiou. There i<! an uncornihoa 
beauty and energy in yaj}r»iifyle ; it has all the force 
of eloquence that can he inepih^tt by grief. Tnrnk not, 
iny child, that the remenibraiicc of him can be, lost in 
this country : the torrent that sweeps every thing away, 
cannot remove a memory so well established : it is con¬ 
secrated to immortality. I was the other day at M. de la 
Rochefoucault’s, with madaine de I.avardin, M. de iVIar- 
sillac, and madame de la Fayette. The premier joini'd 
us. The conversation, which lasted two hours, turned 
wholly on the divine qualitie.s of this true hero: the 
eyes of every one were bathed in tears; and you can¬ 
not imagine how deeply the grief of his Joss is engraved 
on all their hearts. Yon have exceeded us in nothing, 
but ill the satisfaction of sighing aloud, and of writing 
his panegyric. We remarked one thing, which was, 
that it is not at his death only, that the largeness of his 
heart, the extent of his knowledge, the elevation of his 
mind, are admired; afl this the world acknowledged 
during his life. How much this admiration is increased 
by his death, you may easily suppose. In a word, my 
dear, do not think that the death of this great man is 
regarded here like that of others. 'I'ou iiiiiy talk of it 
as much ns you please ; but do not suppose your grief 
^tuvexcced ours. That none of the devotees have yet 
tafeeifSt into their heads to doubt whether his .soul were 
in a good state, proceeds from tlie perfect esteem everv 
person felt for him ; it is not possible to comprehend 
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that sill or guilt coaltl find a place in his heart; his 
conversion'*, so sincere, appeared to us like 'a baptism. 
Ever^ one speaks of the innocence of his iriaiincrs, the 
])urityv of his intentions, his unaffected humility, the 
solid glory that filled his heart, without haughtiness or 
ostentation, his love of virtue for its own sake, without 
regarding the apfirobation of men, and, to crovrii ail, 
'TITs“';^i‘iierous and CIn istian charity. I>id not I teli you 
of tile l•egi|m■llt he clothed,? It cost him fourteen thou¬ 
sand francs; and left hitp almost pennyless. The .En¬ 
glish told :VI. de Lorges, that they would continue to 
serve this cnnipaig!i to avenge his death ; but that they 
would aftcyvatds rfefirc, not being able to serve under 
any other general after nf. de Turenne. When some 
of the new troops gnnv a little impatient in thfi mo¬ 
rasses, tvliere tiicy were up to the knees in water, the 
old soldiers aifmiatitd them thus; “ What! do you 
complain? It is plain you do not yet know M. de Tu¬ 
renne : he is more grieved than we ai'e,,yvhen we are in 
any dillicnlty; he thinks of nothing at this moment but 
of removing us hence ; he wakes, while we sleep; be 
is a father to us ; it is easy to see that you are but 
young .soldiers.” It was thjgt.thiey encouraged them. 
All I tell you is true ; Ido not load you with idle stories 
to amuse you because you are at a distance; this would 
be cheating you, and you may rely upon what I write to 
you as iirinlv. as on what 1 should tell you, if you were 
hen*. I return to the state of his soul. It is really le- 
markalilf that no zealot has yet thought fit to doubt, 
whether it has pleased tJod to receive it with open arms, 
as one of tlic host and noblest he ever created : reflect 
a little upon this general assurance of his salvation, and 
vou will find it i.s a sort of miracle scarcely known bat 
in hi.s caic. 


* lie Vie. '.'riEjinally a proKs'ant. 
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The king has said of a certain person whose absence 
last winter delighted you, that he had neither head tior 
heart; these were his yery words. Prl. de Rohan, with 
a handful of men, ha.s dispersed and put to Right the 
mutineers, who were formed in troops in his ducliy of 
Hohan. Our troops are at Piaiites, commanded by 
Fourbin ; for Vins is still a subaltern. F’ourbin’s orders 
are to obey M. de Chaulncs : but as M. do Chaulif. 
at F'ort-Lowis, Fourbin in effect has the comtnand. You 
understand what these inaagwiary honours are, which 
remain without action in those who liave the name of 
commanders. M. de Lavardiu wished mucli to have 
thi^ command : he has been at the head of an old re¬ 
giment, and pretends it was an Ixinour due In him ; but 
his cl&im was not admitted. It is said, that our innti- 
neeis have sued for pardon : I suppo.se they will obtain 
it, after a suflicient number have been hanged. !M. dc 
(lhamillart, who was odious to the province, is removed ; 
and M. de Marsillac, who is a worthy man,.is made iii- 
tendant. These disorders no longer prevent me from 
taking my journey ; but there ijs something here I am 
unwilling to leave: I liavc not yet been abJe to go to 
Livri, however my inclination may tempt me ; time 
must be takeh as it comes ; we wish to be in the centre 
of news, in these Ci ftica! times. 

Let me add a word more concerning M. de TureniK-. 
lie had made an acquaintance with a shepherd, who 
knew the roads and the conntiy well ; he used to take 
him along w ith him, and order his troops to ho posted 
accordiitg to his direction, lie had a grt at allcclion for 
this .shepherd, and esteemed him as a man oi' good plain 
He said th^t colonel Jbee owed his ri.se to a si- 
milaf tihiSity ; and that he believed this sliepherd would 
make his fortune as he had done. He was pleased with 
iiaving coatiived to make his troops jniis without, dan 
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aiuf said to 'll. (leRoye, “In good earnest this seems 
no ill performance, and I believe M. de Monte* 
i^euli will not find it so.” It is indeed esteemed a mas- 
ter|>iet;e of military skill. Madame dc Villars ha.s seen 
another account since the day of battle, in ndiich it is 
said that the chevalier de (irignan performed wonders, 
both in respect of valour and prudence : God preserve 
‘iuiii i for the courage- of JM. de Turenne. seems gone 
over to the enemy, and they think nothing impossible, 
since the dei'eat of marshal de Crequi. 

M. de la l-eiiillade went post to Versailles the other 
day, where he sar[)rised the king, and s-aid to him, 
“ Sire, some” (meaning Rochefort) “ send ior their 
w ives, and some come to see tl'.cm : I am come only 
to see your iivajesty, and to thank you a thousand 
and a thousand times. I shad see nobody besides your 
in 'v'sty, for it is to yon -I owe every thing.” lie talked 
a long while •e. llli tiie Idng, and llie.n taking his leave, 
said, Sire, I an: going; i iieg you to laake 013' coni- 
pie.ueiits to the i]ne('ii and tiie d-auphin, and to ni}' wife 
and children.” Aitd he’mounted his horse; and in 
reaii!\', .saw no other person. 'I'liis little sally' [deased 
the king mucii : im told the court, laughing, how he 
;i:ui lieen ma'ie tl:e bearer of M. de Feuillade’s cornpli- 
m.ists. it is a great ihiiig to be happy'-; every thing 
d i.-n s‘.icce(.'(i i ; notiiitig is taken ami.ss. 


Lia’Tj-il CCCXXVll. 

JO ruF, .same. 

TiU-is, Fiiilay evening, Aug. 16, :l6fS. 
.’ll length, iny dear, ?tl. de la 'I'rou.sse is found. 1 ad- 
ni:ro iiis good fortune in this afi'air : after having pSp* 
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foiineJ unndcts dt the licad of ins hxitHlion, he ^h/" 
rounded by two '.qiiadion- ot the tiitmy’s hoise, sc 
tompltltly, ill It no otie Km w how it woifld tnd when 

on a sucldin he finds himself jinsoner to-V hoin ^ 

'Ihe niaiquis dc Giant, with whom he was intimate foi 
siK montlis at t'olof;n(, and with whom he had culti- 
\ated a lIosc incnd'-iiip. 'iou mayjudce how he will 
be treated" ht has a pretty little wound, wliicl-'iriTl 
fiiiiiii>h Inin with an ixrellent ph t foi p issinc; tlic titi- 
f i^e at [ a I loo si fm theie is no leasoii to doubt that 
111 wiilbt II le isid < 11 Ins |)Hole , and, wli It is> still bet- 
tti, will HIM' w ill tin most faioiii ibk iioption at 
rouit ’'■>111114 * ■" P^ctid till <01141 atulations and 
cOnipliiiicnls t' It 1 i\i belli 111 idi hiiii bj all Ins blends 
on this ot 11 1 11 allj pitj Inin foi iniMiig so many 

thanks to KI 111 n • t hewiie to liavt tautd his own 
i iitunt. loiild he lia e done it more completely to Ills 
widi ■• \i loi lioiu st 'saii/i I, wt hue no iiew> of linn, 
wliili do-'s not luoiv well. Maislial dc (’icijiti is at 
'J 11 I e , >1 n a t It IS so u polled, and ili tt h s pi ople saw 
him CIOS, the inei, with time otlieis, in a nnseiabir 
bull 111 at ills will is di liaetcd with glitl, not ha'^- 
ing bend i s\ Hub e iiotn liiinsi if loi 'iiy part I leallT 
think hi lus been oiowncil, 01 list kilnd In thepia 
sants in ins \v ly to Inns In shoit, iiiiiitis appeal 
to n.e to , o I a(li\ on all nits, Lt liotissi t*\ti|)ttd. 

1 he pi me > ■ 11 bis jniiiuy tovtaids («eimarn. The 
duki I, dill d\ thtu. M ill la 1 tu.liade IS gone to 
a'Stinb’i the seatti II d i( mains id the maishal’, atnn 
in Older tojom tin /ni lu Wi should not makt aim t- 
nacs : but if the tntm\ should na\e taken IJagucnan, 
%5. It is*rcipot!ed, n ,p sill inluim us tint is not so 
well. If joii eoinp! .Ill 111 w lilt ol news, j'ou aie le.illj 
f$fv ■•t' pttase It IS II V 0[iinKin that j ou wib 
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•iDt bii in want of extraordinary events for some time. 
^V'e are loid here titat the troops at Messina are quietly 
reimbarked, and returning to Provence. 

The^coadjutor had composed his speech in the cus- 
'toiiiary style of a panegyric : but now it would be.ra¬ 
ther unseasonable ; so he has passed over the present 
.situation of allairs with admirable skill and address : he 
xvilr hiforni you of the turn he has given to our late un- 
hapf)y allhir; aiul provided thi.s be well ingrafted, it 
will make one of the finest and most elegant [larts in his 
speech. 

What saj'S the count to all this news ? It is he I 
congratulate on tire glorious behaviour of the chevalier, 
bt. Ueiein lost two nephews in a week. The eldest had 
the eomiiiaiid of the regiment of cavalry : I had .some 
'liougiit.s of asking it for your brother, but niadame de 
Vlontrevel ajjpliiul for it, with as much earnestness as 
she did for a husband, and how was it possible to refuse 
iier? They say La ftlark i.s not dead : 1 am sorry for 
his wife, and perhaps for his mistre.ss. 


I.MTTiai CCCXXVIII. 


TO THE .SAME. 

I’dris, Moiida}’, Aiig. 19, in.’s, 

i i 1 <;iN this letter, but shall not finish it till 1 have told 
vou a great many tbing.s. 1 am thinking which 1 .shall 
l i’.oose first. 

1 must relate some excellent things that have been 
.aid by the king, and which it will gratify yOu to hear. 
He was sensible of the loss lie had sustained in M. de 
l uremie : he was for some lime thoughtful, and could 
lot but atlributc our last misfortune* to the bei^g de-' 

* See the lantcr of the lath .\tii5ustjt‘ 

'■'11.. III. r 
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privtd of that experienced general. One of the cour¬ 
tiers wisliing to make him believe that our loss had 
been tritbng, he replied, that ht; hated such dissimula¬ 
tion, for the defeat was the complotest imaginal te. Me 
told those who seemed inclined to excuse marshal de 
Crequi, that he acknowledged him to be a brave man; 
“ but what vexes me,” added the k'nig, " is, that my 
troops have been so shamefully beaten by persons who 
know nothing but how to play at basset: certainly the 
duke of Zell is but a young player; this, however, is 
a tolerable specimen of lii; skill.” Another courtier 
asking, what business the marshal had to begin the at¬ 
tack; the king replied, by repeating a story whieh he 
remembered of llic duke of Weimarand which wa.s 
extremely applicable to the occasion. This duke of 
Weimar happening to he in France, an old man of the 
name of Paraberc, and one of the knights of the cor- 
don-hlcu, said to him, speaking of an engagement that 
had terminated in a similar manner, “ But why, sir, 
did you give battle .'”—“ Because, sir,^^ said the duke, 
“ I thought to have gained a victory and then turning 
upon his heel, he asked the standers-by, “ Who is that 
blue-ribbon fool f” The application of this story must 
have been liighly amusing. M. de I.onaine w as very 
unwilling to obey the young duke, of Zell, who is bro¬ 
ther to the duke of Hanover; but the duke of Zell, 
who had all his troops there, wished to command them 
himself: and every thing succeeded to his wish. JSm- 
thing has been heard of marshal dc (hequi since he was 
Seen in the little boat: for inv part, I believe him dead. 

valier de Lorraine is no longer thought of: he 
is iOm abbey: this is no time for trifling news. I have 
•entail your letters. 1 shall speak to JM. de. Pomponne 

One of the greatest generals of Uio seventeenth centuij. 
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about tile mnnsH-^neur. In the mean time, I fancy M. 
do Vivoniii; lias liis passport without any farther conse¬ 
quences; and as it is certain that you ought not on any 
acco;;nt to disoblige him, 1 would, in your place, write 
him a note, and slip in a monscigneur in honour of his 
family; as to the others, we will dispute it with them 
a little, .such as lieuvron and Lavardin, who make their 
vvl ies, aunts, and mothers, write to them in that style. 
I know this to be a fac^ and that they are for delaying 
the deci.sion *. It is imagined that d’Ambres will be 
worsted in his dispute with inarslial d’Albrct, and that 
the rule will be made general. The king, however, is 
U) decide the bitsiness in a few days. 


Monday night. 

I have had an hour’s conversation with M. de l^m- 
ponue and luadame deVins: and after having gone 
over several subjects, amongst wliich Provence had its 
share, I mentioned the moii.ieignenr. “ Ah, for God’s 
sake, inadaine,” said M. de Poinitonne to me, “ let M. 
de Grignan keep clear of Monsieur, or he will make his 
court badly. The king has explained himself in the 
aflair of tlm marquis d’Anibres, who must knuckle. 
JMar.shal de Grainmoin says, in his way, that the count de 
Giiiehc wa.s not a niean fellow, witliout birth or dignity, 
and that lie never boggled at giving the title of monsei- 
giiL-ur to any marshal of France; thtfrefore, I beg that 
M. de Grignan will follow rny advice in this matter.” 
'J’he.se were his very wortls; 1 write them as they came 
from his lips; so I would not have you hesjthte with 
M. de Vivonne : you may avoid writing to the others; 
but if you do write to them, as marshal de Grammont 

* TIk'j’c was a dispute ur i!iut tjuio, wheilior a marsIud;of France 
had a riyhi to ))c styled Moubei^iicur in writing to hi^^ 

c; 2 
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says, you must not haggle. It is now four days since 
the king explained himself upon the subject, and the 
partisans of marshal dc Grammont support it with all 
their might. Madame de Vins desired me to givy,you 
the fullest assurances of her esteem, and to tell you it 
is not every one on whom she bestows it. Mesdames 
de Villars and de St. Geran came in a little after we 
had done talking: the latter has spoken to the king,* 
and requested that the goveniniint, which was the late 
Vaubrun’s, might be conferred on her husband. She 
trembled so very much at first, that she could scarcely 
Utter a word ; but when she had recovered herself, no 
one could s[)eak better; but, after all, I think she will 
not succeed. 

Nothing could be more elegant or better-delivered 
th^the coadjutor’s speech : he touched upon the late 
disaster with a grace and delicacy that surprised every 
one; the courtiers were particularly struejr; a variation 
of phrase is so novel, that he gladly embraced the op¬ 
portunity Voiture wished for in his letters to the prince, 
and made as good a vise of it as Voiture himself could 
have done. The king praised him highly; and said to 
the dauphin, “ What would you give to speak as well 
as the coadjutor?”—“ Sire,” rc])lied M. Montausier, 
” this is not our business: it'is enough for q§, if we 
know how to answer.” 

I have to thank Jjie (Srignans for all the honour they 
do me, aud{the compliments I have lately received from 
Germany and Versailles; I wish the elder Grignan had 
some favour at court, that 1 might have compliments 
also from'Provence. M. de la Trousse has wi itten to 
his wife’: he is prisoner to his good friend the marquis 
de Gratia, hy whom he is treated with the utmost po- 
lltfliGB^. He is perfectly recovered from his wound, 
ind is in^fiood health; never, surely, was man so for- 
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funatB! it looks as if the whole action was brought aboftt 
purely to heighten his glory. He writes word, that M. 
dc San^i is certainly killed, and I tliiiik it must be so; 
for, besides that tiierc is not the least account of him, 
he was the man most likely to sacrifice himself when 
he saw his regiment behave ill. However, wc shall 
soon have certain intelligence. 

> am not yet (letermined about my departure; it de¬ 
pends on a conference tfiat is to be held at M. die I’Hom- 
meau’s, wdiere we shall reason upon the state of affairs. 
'J'he hero’s body is not carried to Turenne, as 1 was 
told, but to St. Doohi, V. here it is to be laid at the foot 
of the tonib of the Bourbons. A chapel is intended to 
be erected far the bodies, which arc to be taken out of 
ilie hole ia which they now are, and M. de Turenne 
will be the first tlat will tt^^laced in it. There ai* al¬ 
ready .four great captains at thfeir master’s feet; but 
were there rrot, inethinks he has a right to be first. In 
all the places througli which this illustrious corpse 
pusses, nothing is to be heard but cries and lamenta¬ 
tions, people crowding to totlch the bier, and proces¬ 
sions to meet or follow it without number; so that those 
who have the charge of it are obliged to proceed by 
night. If it comes tlirough Paris, it will occasion uni¬ 
versal grief. ». 

I have just been told from good authority, that the 
courtiers, thinking to make their court to perfection, 
told the king, that whole squadrons, and feven batta¬ 
lions, at a time, were every moment coming intoThion- 
ville and Metz, ahd that our loss had in fact ^been little 
or nothing. His majesty, like a man of hotiour, was 
disgusted with such barefaced flattery, and said to 
them, “ Why, here arc more troops than I had at fet.” 
Mar.shal de Graminont, who has a readier tupa, or^it 
than any of the rest, answered, “May it please your 
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majesty, they .have had little ones.” These are irilic.'; 
that I take pleasure in hearing and repeating, when 
they are true. 

A courier is arrived who saw marshal de Crtoni at 
Treves. We are still very uneasy about Sanzei; vve 
hear nothing of him but wliat is disagree able : sonte 
say he is a prisoner, others that he has been kiiUd, and 
others again, that he is in Treve.s w'iti) the raarst ai. 
But there is no dependence on this. The enemie.s keep 
7 ’reves blocked np. The king told M. le Premier, tiuit 
he was glad to find his son was safe ; M. le rremier re¬ 
plied, " 1 had rather, sire, he had lu'en taken prisoner, 
or wounded: I am not pleased with this sarety.” The 
king assured him he had done his duty. They la.gin 
to talk again of the journey to Fontainbleau. I have 
not yet forgiven that chtt^ing p1a«e, for separating 
os*; 1 cannot think of that moment w'ithout erootion 
and grief: I must absolutely go there again to meet 
you, or I shall never .be reconciled to it. 

The grand-duchess of Tuscany is wholly absorbed in 
grief at her prison of Monimartre. .She has made 
known to all the ladies, that after their first visit, she 
wishes to receive no more, and gave the infornialion 
first to madame de Rare. This is thouglit unnecessari¬ 
ly severe;, it is .true, she very iiuicli rcseuiltles the 
Diana of Arles; but 1 think she can never liope to he 
cheerful again, after the life she leads. 

Cardinal de Bouillon is ju.st arrived here, he is grcatl}' 
ififected with your letters, and convinced ol' tlic sincc- 
ifey pf your seiuimenls; lie i.s alrao.st always weeping, 

I intend to ^ow liim a letter from the clievalier dv 
firignan, wnrch it is impossible to read witlioul tear... 

I haye had very little coinitany to-day; 1 find myseU' 


• See the l.et'er ilatcil the I'lih ol .\tiuu't. 
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r'';ry well after my medicine; I was nursed by all roy 
j’rieiids: your picture served to enliven the Conversation; 
it appcar^every tlay more excellent. It is perhaps be¬ 
cause J\:^nard has left oil' (tainting. Adieu, my dear 
;md e\w lovely child j if you should i’nid a thousand 
faylts iii this letter, excuse them, for 1 cannot think of 
reading it over again. 


LKTTER, *CCCXXIX. 

fPvOM MADAME DF. Sl'iVlGNli TO THE COUNT TIE BUSSY. 

August, 1675. 

i'Anr begins by informing him of the letter of the 
connt de tbaininont, which has already a[)peared ia 
that of the .'Ust July, and then add.s] :—Mv father was 
the inventor of tills'.style; he wrote thus to manshal dc 
iSchbmberg (superintendant of the finances), when he 
was made marshal of Frantfe: 

“ Alonscigneur 

“ Quality ; black-beard : fiimiliarily. 

“Chant.al.” 

You will understand, tlnil he meant to say he had 
been made marshal of France on account of his quality ; 
of his having a black beard, like Lewis Xlli. his mas¬ 
ter; and of his familiarity v. ith him. 

L|)on the complaint marshal d’AUiret has made to 
the king, that the marquis d’Amhres, in writing to him, 
did not address him hy the title of Monseigneur, his 
majesty ordered the manjuis to do it; upon which, he 
Muote the following letter to the marshal: 

“ Monseigneur, 

" Your master and mine has ordered me to use the 
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word Monseigneur to you ; I obey the order I hare jiu ‘ 
received with'the same readiness witli vihich I shall .d- 
ways obey those that come from the same quarter, per¬ 
suaded that you know in what degree I am, luon-eigneiii, 
“ your v( ry obedient, and vci v humble seis, nt.” 

This is marshal d’xVlbrct's answer; 

“ Sir, 

“ The king, your inas-ter and mine, being the mo'ti iii- 
telligcnt prince in the world, ordered you to give me 
the title of Monseigneur, because it is iny du<-; and I, 
because I vvould express myself clearly and unequivo¬ 
cally, assure you, that in fuluri- I shall be, according 
as your conjluct merits, sir, your very obedient, 

LEITER CCCXXX. 

FROM MADAME DE StVlGNE TO THE COUNTESS 1)E GRIG,NAN. 

iJliri, Wedne«ljy, Aiig. ill, 1075. 

Indeed, my dear chil^ you ought, to be wiib me. I 
came here this morning alone, extremity fatigued, and 
so tired of Paris, that I coi^ no longer remain there. 
Our abbe stays behind on account of some afiairs: I 
have nothing to do till Saturday ; I shall be here these 
three days in peace and quiet; 1 shall walk much; 
I believe iriy health requires it. 1 shall think often of 
you, not to say coiuinually. There is no wooel, no lawn, 
which does not bring to my reiiieinbrance that wc weie 
there together last year. Alas ! how sad a diiierenee 1 
It is sweet to me to think of you, hut your ahseim min¬ 
gles a bitterness with my thoughts, at which my heait 
sickens. 1 foresee this will he a gloomy cteiiiiig with 
nie. I am most pleased w ith entertaining you in tin lilile 
cabine# you so much fu quciited ; there iioihiiig iiiiei- 
rupts me. 
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1 left M. (le Coulanges * i» much 'pain for M. de 
Siinzei. As for M. de la Troiissej since the days of ray 
darlinijj/Romans, 1 have never met with such a fortunate 
adve>yure. Have you never heard of a prince in battle, 
figliMiig to the last extremity, and of another advanc* 
■hig to see who it is that makes such gallant resistance ? 
He sees the inequality of the combat; he is ashamed of 
it ,• he calls off his men ; he asks pardon of the valiant 
hero, who is induced, by his generous behaviour, to de¬ 
liver up his sword to him, which, had it not been for 
this proceeding, he would never have yielded j he makes 
him his piisoner. He then discovers him to have been 
one of his friends, when they both lived ^gether in the 
court of Augustus: he treats him as hhflbrother, and 
praises his extraordinary valour. But thei.prisoner is 
observed to sigh ; perhaps he is in love. I |uppose he 
will be permitted to return npo^ his .parple : but I do 
not see where the prip:e^ is, vy¥o expects him; this 
circumstance only is wantmg^JI'dorapletf the history. 

Whenever 1 som you news, d^)end on it, that lhave 
it from persons of good authority, but .they will not be 
cited for Irilles. There aiSrsome very knowing onef tot 
whose intelligence I never attend. Do you wish to 
know what the. valets have written on this occasion f f 
You may guess that tins comes from a place where they 
jrollect ridiculous letters. ()tie makes an inventory of 
what he has’lost, as his trunk, his coat, his hat, or per¬ 
haps his bottle. “ It was,” says he, " a devilish confu-. 
•sion ; if I had been general, it would never have hap¬ 
pened.” Another says, “ We were a company of plea¬ 
sant madmen j we were but seven thousand, and we 

* M. lie (loulanges was ilic brother-in-law of M. He Sanscl, and 
firsl-cousln of M. tie la Troiisse. 

i* 'Iliat is, after the itafbrtuiiate affair of marshal de Cre^ul at* 
f revc5« 
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(rtjtacked twenty-six thousand ; so you may see !io w 
finely we have been drubbed.” A third says, “ We 
took to our heels as fast as we could, and were i\? a ter¬ 
rible fright.” You mu.'it think, my dear, I have a.i^rcat 
deal of leisure to write all these fooleries. 

You speak so handsomely of cardinal de Ret/, and 
his retreat, that this alone would render you worthy of 
his friendship, and esteem. Some people say, he ou^lit. 
to come to Saint Denis ; but they W'ould be the first to 
blame hirp, if he should take their advice. Many are 
desirousi at any rate, to tarnish the beauty of his action j 
but I defy the most .subtle jcalou.sy to eflect this. 

What you say of M. de Turenne deserves a jilacc in 
llig paneg^rife Canlinul de llouilloii will have the plea¬ 
sure, or rather the pain, of it; for 1 am well assured it 
will makehitg weep. Since the death of this hero, the 
hero of the brevipry is,retirod to Commerci; there was 
no longer any safetyi^r hiiijii'at Saint Michael. The 
first president of the’of aids has an estate in 
Champagne ; his tenarit capie to hirtf the other day, to 
demand either to have his rent considerably abated, or 
t0;.^ released from his bar^n. He was asked wity he 
wished it, and told that it was not cu,stoniar5r He re¬ 
plied, that, in the time of M. de Turenne, the people 
might gather in their harvests in safety, and count upon 
the revenue of their lands in tiiat country ; but that, 
since his death, all the world was t|uittiiig it, fearing the 
enemy would soon enter it. Tiie.se things, which arc 
sinrfple and natural, are a more splendid encomium on 
that great man than the mo.st studied harangues of a 
Flechier and a Mascaron. 

Do not press me so earnesl'y to come and .see you 
di stract my thouglits too miub from my nieian- 
ChoryTOties. If I listened to the suggestions of iny heart, 
.1 should lay aside aiLniy little atl'airs, and come away 
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to Grignaii. Oh ! with what joy should I fix myself 
there j and follow for the lew remaining days of iny life 
the dict^es of rny fancy and my inclination! What folly 
it is to iAiconunode ourselves for the formalities of duties 
and l^siness ! Alas ! who is there that will thank us for 
i/. r^ltut while I am too much of this way of thinking, my 
actions, to my great regret, are the reverse of this : as 
for^niy words, they have already taken wing; and I 
have withdrawn myself at least from the constraint of 
approving what I still continue to do. 

'f he I'riends * of the lady-traveller (madame de 
Mainlenon), perceiving that the curtain begins to be 
undrawn, aliect to laugh, and turn it into ridicule j or 
else Ihej' own that there has been something, but that 
all is reconciled. I will neither answer for the present, 
nor the future, in such an uncertain country ; but I can 
assure you of the past. As for the sovereignty, it is as 
finnlv re-established as it has ever been since the days 
orPhiiramoinl. (iucintota (mac^nedeMontespan) plays 
at cards in her night-gown with the lady of tlie castle 
(the (jiieeii), who thinks herself too hupjty in being re- 
ci ived, anil understands sl^ is to retire upon the least 
intimation given to the lady of the bed-chamber. 

Fear nothing from our war of Britany; there is no 
fartlier danger ; you may safely trust to my cowardice; 

1 believe I sliail vtniiuie thither under the protection of. 
the. great d’liurouis. IVIy health is perfectly restored: 
my good friend de Lorme lias told me, that 1 may keep 
his powder Ibr the winter, and take a ptisane for three 
days, which he thinks a remedy proper for this season. 
He is of opinion that 1 have entirely got over this in* 
disposition. 

* TIk sr fricnits are ma-'lame de la Fayette, madame d'flendirourc, 
«>ut luadamc Uc Cou)anj;es. 
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My son is in despair about the affair of his guidon- 
age *: do you remember the prudent maxims you laid 
down for him, by the authority of don Quixote ? lie 
is at present nine hundred leagues from the paint he 
might have arrived ajt by following your directions. 
Every vacancy is demanded for brothers who have been 
wounded, or families that have suffered so much in the 
service, that I am ashamed to use any means to ba|-,up 
their way to preferment. We must leave it to Provi¬ 
dence to determine the fortune of this poor guidon: I 
encourage him as much as I can. 

1 will let you know my address, if I go from hence: 
alas !■ you may safely leave this care to me; it is the 
f chief support of my life. Adieu for to-day: I have 
tired you sufficiently. The bell rings to prayers: you 
are not unacquainted with my regularity. It is very 
fine weather: I shall walk a great deal, and think of 
you with extreme affection, 

'e' , 

LETTER CCCXXXt 

TO THE'SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Aug. 2b, IC? ''* 

I BETi'iiNED on Saturday from Livii, and w'ent after 
dinner to madarae de Lavardin’s, who has written you 
a few lines, with an account of vvhat passed. The court 
set out this morning forFontainblcau ; the remembrance 
of that place makes me shudder f ; yet other people go 
there for amusement. God grant we do not meet wltit 
isime fatal blow in the mean lime. The siege ofTreves 
igcarried on briskly. If any ball has a commission to 


• office of a staniWtl-hcarcr* 
f Sec Lcttei of ihc* l‘>th August. 
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kill marshal de Crequi, it will have no great difficulty 
iit finding him, for be exposes himself like a madman« 
The prir/ce is with the army in Germany. He .said to a 
person who was with him not long .since: "1 wish I 
coulij converse with the shade of M. de Turenne for 
t/vicfliours only, that I might fie let into his chain of 
operations and dcsign.s, and make myself as well ac¬ 
quainted with the country, and Montccuculi’s manner 
of acting, as he was.” And when the same person told 
him that he thought his highness looked very well, and 
prayed God that he might return safe, for his own sake 
as well as that of France, the prince made him no an¬ 
swer,' but shrugged up his shoulders. 

My son wn-ites me, word that the prince of Orange is 
making preparation to besiege Que.snoi; if .so, they ate 
on the eve of an action. M. .de Luxembourg wants to 
do something to be talked of; he is very happy, for 
he has conversed with the prince’s shade; In short, we 
are under apprehensions on all sides. I have asked M. 
de Louvois for Sanzei’s regiment, with leave to dispose 
of the guidonage, supposing all the while that poor 
Sanzei is really dead; though we have no news of him 
yet. The viscount de Marsilly is my resident with the 
minister, and is to bring me his answer. As for tho 
regiment of Picardy, wc mu.st think no more of it; 
unless we wish to be overwhelmed with debt in two 
years: overwhelmed is wiong, the true word is disho- 
mured; for, since we are no longer permitted to ruin 
ourselves, nor to borrow, as formerly, there is nothing 
left for us but downright infanij'. Chcnoisc, the ne- 
piiew of Sainl-llercm, is risen fiom the dead within 
th.esc two days; he was takf n pri.'Oner by the Germans, 
ao<l it i.s among them we ought to look for M. de Sat}<^ 
zei. Poor little Fioulai was ohligiii(||,to,ijno\e, 

«ud e.xamlne, five hundied dead bo^jiifP'tn a parPof tb* 



field of battle, to find this poor folloiv, wlio y&s at 
length discovered wounded in ten or twelve p!^>s: his 
poor mother begged the ])lace of grand-muieelialo-des- 
logis (of the palace), which she purchased: she laments 
and weeps; she is told they will think about iK and 
Bjore than twenty perlSns are striving for the |jhle«L 
In truth, "every day convinces us that nothing could be 
more complete, nor attended with greater confusmti, 
than the defeat of marshal de Cretiui. I saw his lady 
on Saturday at M. dc Poraponne’s: it is scarcely possi¬ 
ble to know her. 

Do not imagine, my dear child, that the death of M. 
de Turenne has been only a nine days’ wonder: be is 
talked of and lamented daily: happy, as you say, are 
those who have not felt Ins loss. 'J'he defeat which has 
taken place since his death, has called forth anew the 
praises of this hero. You gave me great pleasure in 
saying you shuddered at the speech of St. Hilaire: he 
.is not dead; he will live with his left arm, and preserve 
the beauty and magnanimity of bis soul. 1 suppose 
you W'ere very much surprised to hear of a defeat on our 
part, no such thing having happened since your l)irth. 
The coadjutor i.s the only one who has profited by the 
circumstance, in giving so novel and spirited an air to 
bis harangue, that this part of it has constituted all its 
value, at least to the courtiers, for all the clever ones 
praised it from beginning to end. 1 dined on Satur¬ 
day with the coadjutor, and the handsome abbe : I am 
delighted when 1 see any of the Grignans. 

Search tlirougli the court, my dear child, and througli 
all T'rance, and you will find 1 am the only one who, 
having a daughter 1 so truly love, am deprived of the 


pleasure of seeing and passing my life with her: these 


tpl 


isalionjj ufitpfovidence, to vvliieh 1 cannot sub- 
St pain: we do well then to write to 
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one an(J»^er, since it is all the gratification vve have. X 
call casimconceive how much your time is employed in 
reading my letters, and how much they take you from 
your other duties: you lose your senses, you say, and I am. 
(old same thing two or three^nics in a week. My 
ahoi/iiiiahly long letters are enough to do it. They 
make a volume, and it must be utterly impossible for 
vou lo read them through at once, and yet you say you 
like them. Here is the fat abbe, who tells me a thou-r 
sand ridiculous things of my journey into Britany. He 
will have it that 1 have fixed to go only since I he.ird 
of the disorders occasioned by the mutineers there, and 
that I want sadly to be present, because I may not 
have an opportunity of seeing such a sight again as long 
as J live. 

The chevalier de Lorraine is returned to Monsieur 
again, as if nothing bad happened: he has met with 
some charitable person, who has put him into the right 
or wrong way at last. This ha.s excited but little at¬ 
tention : it is the evil of a day, in comparison with the 
death of M. de Tureiine and the consetjuences that have 
followeal it. 

Our cardinal is still at St. Michael’s. I am going to 
write to him; he will not he displeased with me fordo¬ 
ing so. The ahhii de Ponicarre is very deserving of 
your letters ; he likes them, and knows how to read 
them: ho shows them to me, and then hides them as 
he would olil gold. You cannot conceive what an 
agreeable turn you give, without thinking of it, to every 
tiling you undcriake. 

Mademoiselle is here for the purpose of hathingj 
she does not go to Fontainblean. I most sincerely em¬ 
brace M. de Grignan and my grand-children; but ! 
am yours, my dear, above every other consideration: 
ytu; know how far 1 am from the dotage which transfers 
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the maternal love to the grand-chilclreii: mni^einain'! 
fixed in the first stage, and I love the little onefoaly be¬ 
cause I love you. 


LETWER crCXlA'IL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Aug. 28 , l(i 75 . 

If I had the means of sending letters to you every day, 
I could easily contrive to write them. I sometimes do 
so even now, though my letters do not go; but the 
pleasure of writing is reserved for you alone; to every 
one else I write, because I must. I have farther par¬ 
ticulars to relate to you respecting M. de Turenne. 
Madame d’Elbeuf *, who is for a few days at the car¬ 
dinal de Bouillon’s, invited me to dine with them yes¬ 
terday, and to share in Weir grief. Madame de la 
Fayette was likewise there; the purpose of our meeting 
was fully answered, for there was not a dry eye among 
us, Madame d’EibeuC had a’Jriciurc of the hero, ad- 
min^ly executed. All his people arrived at eleven 
o’clock; the poor creatures§vere already in deep mourn¬ 
ing. and bathed in tears: three gentlemen came in 
who were ready to die at sight of the picture; their 
cries pierced every heart; they could not utter a word; 
his footmen, his page.s, his trumpeters, were all in tears, 
ind made every body el»e weep to see them. The first 
who was able to speak, answered our mournful tjuestioiis, 
and we prevailed on him to relate the manner of his 
death. It seems he was de.sirous of confessing, and when 
he retired for that [nirpose, he gave his orders for the 
evening, and/ijp(jjiq(^ have communicated the next day, 
prhic^ was Sutt^^ when he expected to give battle, lie 

• Sister to can'liiul de Bouilkn!, 
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itiOu(H,ed on liorscback at two o’clock the Saturday, after 
liaving 'Saken a litiie refreshment, and as he had many 
people wSth him, he left them all at about thirty paces 
from the hill, ami said to young d’Elbeuf, “ Nephew, 
slay you there: you move round me so much, that I 
shnli-be Iftiorvn." M. IlawHtoff, who happened to he 
near the place where he was going, said to him, “ Sir, 
come this way if you please, the enemy’s fire isdirected 
to tfie place in which you are.” “ V"ou are right, sir,” 
replied M. de Turenne; “ I would not willingly be kill¬ 
ed to-day; this will do extremely well.” He had 
scarcely turned his horse, tvhen h^ saw St. Hilaire, who, 
coming up to him with his hat in his hand, desired him 
to cast his eye on a battery he had just raised, pointing 
to the place. M. de Turenne turned back, and at that 
very instant, without having time to stop his horse, he 
had his arm and part of his body torn to pieces by the 
same bull that carried ofl' Hilaire’s arm and hand in 
which he held his hat. The gentleman, vt'ho was watch¬ 
ing him attentively, did not .see him fall, for his .hor.se 
ran away ^jth him as as the spot where he had left 
young d’JSbcuf; he wa| l^anin^ with his face ovi8|S.^itbe 
pummel of the saddle. *£1^ moment'his horse stopped, 
this great man fell off into the arms of hi» people, who 
were gathered rounil him, twice opened wide his eyes, 
moved his lips a little, and sank to eternal rest. Think 
of his death, and of part of his lieart being carried 
away! Mis people immediately hurst into loud cries 
and lamentations, but Ill. Hamilton quieted them as 
weil as he could, and had young d’Elheuf removed, 
who lidtl thrown himself upon his uncle’s body frantic 
with grief, and W'ouki not be dragged from it without 
violence. A cloak was immediately thrown over the 
body, and it was placed by the side of a hedge, where 
they kept watch over it in silence till a carriage could 
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be sent for, to carry it to his tent: there it was nSet l>y 
M.de Lorges, M.de Iloye, and several oiiiers, vy’uo weio 
ready to expire with grief; hut they were obliged to re¬ 
strain themselves, and think of the important business 
that had devolved on them. A military service was 
performed in the camp, wdiere tears and sorrow Hrere 
the mourning: the ofticeis, however, had each a crape 
scarf, the drums were covered w ith the same, th.oy beat 
only a single stroke, tbe soldiers marebed with iheir 
pikes trailing and pieces reversed; but tbe cries iind la¬ 
mentations of a whole army eimr.ot be described with¬ 
out emotion. His two in pliews assistid at this mourn¬ 
ful ceremony, I leave you to judge in wbat condition. 
M. de lioye, though much wounded, would be carried 
thither. 1 suppose the poor chevalier de (h ignan was 
overwhelmed with grief. When the body was removed 
from the camp, to be brought to Paris, the same scene 
of grief was renewed, and iti everv' place through which 
it passed, nothing was heard but lanientation.s: at Lan- 
gres, however, they exceeded even this; the bier wa.s 
met by more than two hundred of the principal in¬ 
habitants in mournihg, i^llowed by the common [leople, 
and all the clergy in saceft^lSI habits. In the town a 
solemn service was performed, and they all voluntarily 
entered into a contribution towards defraying llie ex¬ 
penses, which amounted to five thousand francs; for 
they conducted the body as far as tbe next town. 
What say you to these natural ni'.rks of alfeclion, 
founded on the most extraordinary merit? He is to be 
brought to St. Denis this evening; the, people are all 
gone to meet the body at a place about two leagues 
distant, from whence they will conduct it to a chapel, 
where it is to..be deposited for the jirescnt; there will 

S i a service performed at St. Denis, till that at Notre 
ame is*fei6lebraled, wliich will be a solemn one. Such 



MADAME DB SEVIONE. IS& 

was oul f r.tei'Uiiniiient at the cardinal’s; we dined, as 
j’oi) may suppose, riielaiiciioiy enough, and afiervvards 
did iiotliing but sigh till tour o’clock, (lardinal de 
Jtouillon mentioned you, and took upon him to answer 
tor you, tlial, luid you been in Paris, you would have 
made one in our sad par, v : I assured him that you took 
no small share in his g.-ieC. He intends to answer both 
your jotter and M. dc Grignan’s; he desired me to say 
a llioiisand kind things to you, and so did the worthy 
d’Piibeui', v.ho, as well as her son, has lost every thing. 
It v/.as a good idea to undertake thus to toll you what 
you know already as well as myself; but these i riginals 
sfruck me, and I was glad to show you in ' o - ay we 
ibrget i\l. do Tun line in this part of the w.'i, n 

M. dc la Garde told me the other day o ' ns the 
tiilhusiasm of the wonders which wen; r . o o. the 
chevalier de Grignan, he had advised lii otfo 'it - ,' to 
bestir tlicmsolves on the occasion, to sup;, - i ir ■ lii ys:. 
at least for the present year; and that lie loui .i -kera 
both very well disposed to do extraordinary liongs, 
'I'liis good La Garde is at Pontaiubleau, from whence 
he is to return in three ds^'^o jet diht at last'; for li« 
longs to be gone, though 'oi^iers in general seem to 
be very leaden-heeled. T 1 *B sTtuation of poor niadame 
de Sanzei is really deplorable; we know nothing yet 
respecting her liiisliand ; lie is neither dead nor alive, 
wounded nor piisoner. l iis people do not take the least 
notice of liini in tlieir letters. M. de la Trousse, after 
having nii niioiied the lepoit of his being killed (this 
ua-> tile day uiTiie uclioii). has never sine# mentioned a 
syllable alioul him, ciilii r to niadame de Sanzei or to 
Coulanges )■, so lliai we are ipiiU; at a loss what to say 

• 'I'll,' c'uiulj ", 1' .,r a,„l tlie aWi,; a,- iJn^iian. 

1 ' M.ulatn., 'll- was siaiov to M. tlonlaotrrs, uivt M. de L 

Vrotis-:p tvu- -ptMf.iu re 
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to this distracted woman; and yet it is cruel to let her 
remain in this state of uncertainty : for my part, I'atn 
persuaded her husband is killed; (he dust and blood 
must probably distigurc him so much, as not to be 
known again, and ho has been stripped with the rest of 
the slain. Or he was |)Mhaps killed at a distance from 
any of the rest; or by the country-people on the roac!> 
and thrown into a hedge. 1 think it is more probable 
that he has met with some such melancholy fate, than 
that he has been taken ijrisoner without a word having 
been beard lespccling him. 

And now, my dear, 1 must tell you that the abbe 
thinks my journey so necessary, that 1 no longer oppose 
it; I shall not have him always with me, and therefore 
I ought to Udie advantage of his good intentions to¬ 
wards me. It will he only r trip of two months, for 
the good abbe is not the least disposed to pass the win¬ 
ter there. He expresses himself very sirtperely on the 
subject, aud you know I am always the dupe of every 
thing that has the apfiearancc of sincerity: so mucli the 
worse for those wlio deceive me, I conceive that it 
wotild be very dun th«t^|||pie winter; long evenings 
may be compared to Idng mipreheg for tediousness. 1 
w'as not dull the winter ydn were with me: you, who 
are young, miglit have felt so, but do you remember 
our readings ? It is true, that if every thing had been 
taken away that surrounded tlie table, and even the 
book too, it is impossible to tell what would have be¬ 
come of me. Providence w'ill arrange every thing. I 
treasure up all your sayings; we get out of our dullness 
as we do out of bad roads : vve see no one stop short in 
'&e*‘imiddle of a month, because be has not the courage 
through it; it is like dying, w-e see no one w’ho 
do'eii'i|ipt l 9 tlow how to keep out of this dilemma : there 
are pafts in your letters which 1 neither can nor wili 



MADAME DS siviGNE. 


141 


forget. Arc my frienil Corl)inc!lli ami 1 \I. de Vardes with 
yotf? I hope they are. In that ca.se, I dare sa;/, there 
has been no detieicncy of conversation among^/ou; you 
have talked iijcessaiitly of tlie state of aft’airs, of the death 
of iVI. de Turenne, and are at a loss to guess wliat will be 
the consequence.s of it; in fact, you are just like ourselves, 
though you are in Provence. M. de Ilarillon supped 
here l^jst night. The conversation turned upon M. de 
Turenne, and the universal grief occasioned by his loss; 
he entered largely into his virtues, his lovt; of truth, his 
love of virtue for its own; sake, and his reward in the 
practice of it: he finished this culogium with adding, 
that no one could love and esteem M. de Turenne with¬ 
out b(dng the better for it. His company and conver¬ 
sation in-spired such hatred of deceit and double-dealing, 
as rai.se;! his friends above the generality of mankind. 
In this number the chevalier was particularly distin¬ 
guished as one for whom this great man showed more 
than common esteem and allection and who, on his 
side, was one of lii.s greatest admirers. We shall never 
see his equal in any age; I do not think we are quite 
blind in the present da_y, i»ttt l^st those I meet are not 
so, and this perhaps is boasting that I keep good com¬ 
pany. Put I must toil you^ouc word more of M. de 
Turenne, which I heard yo.stcrday. You know Pertuis 
well, and his adoratior. anti attachment to M. de Tu¬ 
renne; as soon as lie heard of his death, he wijote his 
majesty the follovviiig note : ".Sire, 1 have lost M. de 
Turenne; I feel my h.“’,irt unable to support this blow; 
and being incapable of serving your majesty as I'ought 
to do, 1 humbly requc.st your permission to resign my 
governiuent of Com trai.” Cardinal de Bouillon pre¬ 
vented the letter from being given to the king; but, 
fearing ho might come in person, lie informed his ma¬ 
jesty of the cHcct Pertuis’ grief had on him. The king 
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appeawd to enter with great goodness and indulgcm e 
into hu sentiments, and told cardinal de Bouillon that 
he esteemfed Pertuis the more for this mark of attach¬ 
ment to his friend and benefactor*, and th^t he thought 
him too honest a man not to discharge his duty in what- 
;ver situation he was in. This is a specimen of grief for 
diis hero. He had a patrimony of 40,000 livres a year; 
sad M. BottcheraUsays, that after all his debts, gpd the 
4everal legacies he has bequeathed, are paid, there will 
aot remain more than 10,000. These are the vast trea- 
mres be had amassed during a service of fifty years! 
Adieu, my dearest child, I embrace you a thousand 
times, and with inexjtressihle tenderness. 


LETTER CCCXXXIII, 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Aug. riO, 

I HAVE determined to leave this place on the fourth of 
next month; 1 shall go directly to Orleans, where 1 
shall find M. dTIarouis, and where we shall embark on 
Sunday, after mass. 1 shall write to you on Wednesday, 
on setting out; I shall remain some time at Nantes, and 
shall then proceed to the Hecks. IMy return is fixctl, 
certainly, for November, if I live. 1 very much regret 
the intserruption of our correspotidence, which will be a 
litlle irregular : but life is full of events that wound the 
heart. 

I awi just returned from the service performed for M. 
de Turenne at St. Denis. Madame d’Elbeuf came to 
fetch me, and cardinal de Bouillon invited me so press- 
could not refuse. Tlie ceremony was ex- 


He Imd been captain of the guard to M, dc Turenne. 
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tremely mournful: the corpse was placed in the middle 
of. the church. It arrived there the night before, with 
such show of sorrow, that M. Boucherat, who received 
it, and who watched with it all night, was almost dead 
himself with weeping. Not only the afflicted family 
and tlve domestics were in mourning a«)d in tears; iio- 
thing'hnt sighs and sobs were to be heard around. Of 
his friends were present messieurs Boucherat, de Harlai, 
dc Bari lion, and de Meaux. Madame d’Elbeuf was al¬ 
most in hysterics from grief: it is impossible to doubt 
this poor woman’s sorrow. It was a melancholy spec¬ 
tacle to sec all bis guards standing, every one with his 
partisan on his shoulder, round the corpse they had so ill 
defended, and at the conclusion of mass to see them 
carry the bier, and place it in the chajie! over the great 
altar, where it is deposited. The ceremony of this re¬ 
moval was very affecting; every one was in tears, and 
many were not able to restraiit their cries. At last we 
got into the chapel, which madame d’Elbeuf filled with 
the most pic.cing lamentations. When this was over, 
we returned to a very melancholy repast at cardinal de 
Bouillon’s, who would have us come there ; he has beg¬ 
ged me in pity to return this evening at six o’clock, to 
take him and madame d’Elbeuf to Vincennes: they 
have talked very much of you. The cardinal says he 
will write to you to-day; but I shall close my packet 
before I go there, that I may not be uneasy about re¬ 
turning early : the moon will light us wherever the car¬ 
dinal pleases. I shall perhaps go to-morrow to Livri 
to enjoy a walk by moonlight, and to take leave of my 
charming abbey. The abbe has been there these, three 
days: he talks of nothing now but retirement; itiv.t4^ 
fashion. 

What say you to the prince, who has raised the 
siege of Ilaguenau in the same manner as be put the 
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that he was left dearl upon the field of battle, where 
there was no opportunity of looking for him inimcth- 
ately, nor probability of knowing him afterwards ? Poor 
madame de Sanssel came here on Saturday about seven 
in the morning, just as 1 Was in iny carriage to go to 
Livri. I immediately alighted and did not leave her 
for the whole day. She expected to have met her hus* 
band’s people with his equipage, which came in a4)OUt 
an hour afterwards ; it was enough to make one weep 
to see such a train of poor, meagre, woe-begone wretches. 
She is to set out in a few days lor Aulrui; she is greatly 
afilictc'd, and her tears are (hose of real sorrow. She 
was advised not to go into mourning yet. I could not 
help smiling at such a ridiculous idea. M. de Sanzei 
vrill return with Enoch and F.lias, St. .lohn the Baptist, 
the late marquis de Fiennes, and the mariioi', d’Esliees. 
What folly to doubt of his death ; and, at last, to pull 
off the crape-band *, and be w’ith child again' 'I’he 
only way to be always ready to receive a lost husband, 
is never to marry again. 

Lannoi, that is, madame de Mont revel, is in a gicat 
rage ; after hanging fora month to the ears of the king 
and Qumto, begging for the royal regiment with enihu- 
siasm, as she does every thing, it has been given to ilio 
marquis de Montievel j, her husband's uncle, who lias 
already deprived them of the lieutenancy-gcneial (of 
ISresse). It is not knriwn what measures be has taken, 
nor what manoeuvre he adopted ; liut at the time he 
appeared this hast active, this desirable regiment was 
given him ; it is true, he is brave to rashness; it is he 
who Was in love with madame de Coulanges, who is 
handsome, and welhcliade; 1 forgot that he is at law 

* Il^ns at diat tima d&e caatom for vidovs to wear a band of vrape 

aalxiad. 

marsUal of France. 
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with his nt'piuiw, nnd that he is his mortal enemy, for 
it'.is a very divided family. 

I’he elievElier de Coi.slein * is returned bothe in cottv 
sequence of the death of M. de Turenne, declaring that 
lie could nd’ionger serve aftdr having lost that great 
man ; that bis health was greatly impaired, and that it 
was only with a view of following that hero, that he 
had .undertaken the last campaign; but now that be 
was gone, he should retire to Bourbon. The king, be¬ 
ing informed of this, hal already disposed of his regi¬ 
ment, nnd declares, that if it were not in consideration 
of his brotliers, he would send him to the Bastille. 1 
thiHfc you have now had enough of the marvellous; me- 
thinks grow weary of it, and so I shall furnish you 
with no more. If Was yOuf own desire to hear sotlifc 
extraordinary adventures, jour wish was granted; atui 
now, on a sudden you cry out. Hold ; iu mercy have 
done. 

Faucher, of the hotel d’Estr4^'(fame to see roe yes¬ 
terday ; he is returning to Bon^ by way of Savoy. 
We had a gicai deal of chat together ; and he related 
to me the whole quarn I between the pope and the am» 
bassador; he convinced me that Marseilles was still at 
a considerable distance from a cardinal’s hat: in short, 
after having had a great deal of talk about Portugal and 
Savoy, and a thousand other, things, he desired to see 
your picture. He is a connoisseur in painting. I wish 
M. de Grignan and jmu could have witnessed the unaf¬ 
fected admiration with which he was struck, the praises 
he bestowed on the likenes.s, and particularly on the ex¬ 
cellence of the painting on the head which starts from 

* Oiarlt's Cxsar tie Cambout dc Colslein, kni^lit of Malta, after quit* 
ting king's service, retired from the cmirt and the world, and gave 
hiraself up to the strictest devotion. Sec NecroI(^. de Portr'Koyal^ 
(>« 80* Amsterdam edit. 17 a3» 

H 2 
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the canvas-s the neck whitli seems,to breathe, and the 
figure that advances: in short, he stood gazing like a 
fool for half an hour. I told him I would show him .St. 
Geran’s picture, which I thought better painted; he 
has seen it, and I expected he would have beaten me ; 
he called me ignorant, and what was worse, woman. 
He says the featui es are masterly, and what 1 considered 
as tlie wor.st par's of the picture became the greatest 
beauties in his description. Here was colouring ! there 
was brilliancy ! Here the flesh semud to yield to the 
touch ! there the head and neck projected from llie can¬ 
vass, as if oflering to meet you ! you would have died 
with laughing at his manner of admiring every thing. 
He has made so great a fuss about it, that iM. d« Lorgcs 
came yesterday, more for’ the sakeof .seeing your pic¬ 
ture, than visiting me; He was cbarmeil with it. 1 
want to carry? it about with n'.e.«‘. Mow t'ery truly did 1 
speak the other day w hen I assured you that if any per¬ 
son was in love witk^tf^ he might esteem himself hap¬ 
py to he as much h9^ed by me in return as this dear 
resemblance is! 

I fear the prince is ill ; 1 think I heard some such 
report. We are, so far from having obliged Monteeu- 
culi to repass the Rhine, that he. has drawn us towards 
Schlestad, and obliged us to abandon Lower Alsalia. 
Marshal de theciui goes on like a demon at 'licves. His 
lady is so certain that Sanzet is there, with him, that ma- 
dame (le .Sanzci darts not put on mourning, till the end 
of the siege has determined it. M. de St. Thou, going with 
thirty hor.se to recomioitre the enemy’s motions, tell in 
with upviaids of two hundred cavalry ; he hellcved they 
Mveie outs, and advanced too far: he was immediately 
by Ins men ; the enemy oflered him quarter, 
hd aAsweted, he would have none ; upon which he 
was instaotljr cut in pieces. This was a very silly exit; 
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full it liAS ni-.ule his sister and her ugly liusband the 
rithest couple in France. I can easily guess how you 
have been oveiwhelnicd with compliments an account 
of your two hrothers-iii-law * : the echoes that repeat 
for a month Sifterwards, like those at Oulioulles, arc very 
troublesome. 1 am of your opinion that you would 
have had much less to do with a coward and a fool. 
Madame de Coettpien t is not worthy of feeling grief 
so long as she does^ About two years ago, .she took a 
little picture of M. de Turenne from inadame d’Klbeuf, 
who used to wear it upon her arm. Madame d’Elbeuf 
asked her fur it several times; she always told her. she 
had lost it, but we guess it is not lost to every one. Ah, 
iHustridils hero, is it thus then thou art to be sacrificed! 
But it is not the fifk insfante'of a great man’s lieing in¬ 
jured, tyhen he i.it no longer in zenith of his power. 

Madame de VaubrtSr is atpresent with qur sii^lers of 
St. Mary ; she iijtj almost itfiotic, and makes a jest of 
every thing that father Stv her confessor, says 

to her: she has had her husoand’s § body brought into 
till! cliurch, and the service pef^rmed for'it was more 
m ignilicent than that for M. fie Turenne at St. Denis, 
Sue has his heart, pieserved in a small case, and takes it 
out and handles it, and weeps over it, every day; there 
are two candle.s const.amly burning before it. She 
passes all her time from dinner to supper without stir¬ 
ring ; and when they tell .ildr that she has been there for 

• Tiic chcvaliet. (Ic Criguan. ami dm oialjiitor of Arles, who had 

lately llieniselvc,, one lii.s hi Uaviour in the field, and the" 

i>y tlftf Jio hud huil tlic honour of ad^icssiiig lo tha 

king. 

'f dc ( iiolquen liiid very iH kept a sf'Cfct of iinportanre, that 

M. d< 2 'i'nronim lud hcen weak enough to intrust her vviih. She waa 
#ub)iec'ted o!' Iiavlng given the piciuro to liic clicvalicr de J^rraine. 

* funeral of the Oratory. 

4 Who was killf'i til.,* f.iM o' .\'.igTi->t, at llic hatth of Alienlietiu. 
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seven hours, she is hardly be persuaded ihat it is 
above bait’ an liour. In sliuit, she is under no sort of' 
government, and it is appreheiaied tiiut'sbe will lost- her 
Aenscs. Madunu: dc I.angeron is still inconsolable : if 
these atilielk.irs continue, you will have tfeason to be 
satisfied*. It was aiilrtiicd yc.tcrilay tliat ibe emperor 
had caused a service to be said for iSl. du Tuienne. 


LETTER f'CCXWV. 

TV ‘lllEt SAMI.. 

Paris, Pritljy, .Sejit. 6, I (571. 

1 AM setting 01 ^*, niy dear child, extremely iiielancholy 
at the thougiti of rcniovii^lg,JiO ti g[f»te1e distance from 
you, and of having outjicorrespondtftwSS interrit^ted for 
some days. } leave a'^iart of sick ; but 

1 shall have an opportunitjf of expefl^cthg what it is, 
pot to be served atcotttolf to «ay fancy, and to live a 
little without attendarnlr^ shall be pleased Ivkh ascer¬ 
taining the docility of rojft teinper; and sball follow the 
examples of coafttttc m< 1 reason which you give me. 
i^oes n()t mad mate de Coulanges eficct wonders, to spend 
^er time in so melancholy a way at Lyons witliout re- 
■piiiingf It would be ft fine llnii!;, indeed, if I were only 
able to live with people I an|.pleased with! I shall re- 
tpatnber your lectures ; I sSil^aniuse myself with pay¬ 
ing my debts, and eating rd^ food ; I shall think much 
of you ; 1 shall read, walk, write, and receive your let¬ 
ters. Alas! life p.isses away but too swiftly; part of 
it is consumed every where. 

I carry with me an infinite number of remedies, good 
or bad; they arc all well recommended, and presci ibed 

♦ Ti appear? tl»at masi.tn o do Gi 'jru'i hid no oji'mioii of guef which 
wa,. uotviokat tui 
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n> nil* iiy lily noiglihmirs and rri«;tiils. 1 Inijie, however, 
l.liis iiiuga/iiie ot luediciiies will bo of lillle use to me, 
for I am extremely well in liealili. I went to Livri 
alone, tile day before yesterday, and bad a delightftll 
walk with moon; there yras no dew; I was there 
froiii six in the evening till iniJniglil, and find myself 
nut the worw; for this little indisereiiun. It was a duly 
I owed to my eharniing abbey, and the lovely Diana, 
to Ind them adieu. 1 might have gone to Chantilli with 
a very |ile;isant party, but 1 did not think myself at )i- 
biity to t,ave the ixcuision, and have deferred it to the 
spring. I have just been to Iljlignard’s, to see Lou- 
vigm’s portrait: it is a speaking likeness, but Idid not 
see Miguard: he was painting niadame de Foutevrauld, 
whom 1 saw through a hole in the door; I did not think* 
her handsome i t^ abbe T4tu was jesting freely with 
hi I. The ViM^sis |;^ped thrMgh tl» hole m the door 
with me : we weire wry mefry. 

'I'he prince, Who has rajsed the siege of llagoeoau, is 
a little surprised to find bi^^fli|if obliged to be on the 
de fensive, and to be Un-the aide of Kchlestat: 

the gout and the month of Og|ti>er i^Il not coutributo^ 
to make him very comfortable th«*4 I am uneasy 
about my son : it seems to me as iP 1 were going to 
have my hea#iu a sack for tenen* twelve days; and yott 
judge rightly that I shouU nol'‘1eave Paris at this im¬ 
portant time without good reasons. St. Thou 

dreamed the night befofiyie was killed, that he hadhaHl: 
a cjuarrel with the prince of Orange, and that he hod 
said so many rude things to him, that the. pu'tnce cc^ 
signed him to his guards. He told t||js dream, and it 
was by these guards that he w’as killed, foolishly enough, 
for he would not accept cpiarter, though he was alone 
against two hundred. It was a very ridiculous indis¬ 
cretion. All the world laughs at him, notwithstanding 
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Voiture has taught us,.that it is vory uncivil to laugh at 
the dead. Poor madanie de Sanzei flatters herself with 
Tfiin hopes that h(tr liushaiid is not dead, and wiil wait 
tiy the siege of Treves is terminated, before She puts 
tin mourning. .» 

Adieu, my dearest, I cannot tell you how much I am 
yours; though 1 am more apt than you to,express what 
I feel. 


LE'rTER CCCXXXVI. 

TP THE S.VME, 

PirU, MouJ.>j, Sipt. 9, JP.7S. 

Adieu, my dearest child, I am just gettm.; into my 
carriage. I leave Pans |[or some time, with the vexa¬ 
tion of no longer receiving yourdetters so regularly as 
usual, nor those of my son, for whom I am under great 
apprehensions, not so maph on accouAt of the prince 
of Orange being so nehtr,' P8 on account of M. dt Lux¬ 
embourg, who is in Jtuf antiy, and whose fliigers 

itch violently fortmi enjjageinent. Alas' do you re¬ 
member oin |csv4hat poor W. de Tuitnne was tn your 
hrothet’s aunyf In shoit, our coiiespondcnce will now 
he all in confusion; ai^ I feai I sliall no longer lie able 
to coiitiibute towards youi\amusement.s, for all tiie 
trifles I used to send you wi||- ttow be reduced to no¬ 
thing: so that, if you have *ny love for me, you will 
do well to throw my letters by unopened. I am going 
with the good abbe and Maria ; 1 have two servants on 
horseback, Hnd||||ipt horses: 1 shall go by way of <)r- 
,t^ans and ManteSi and shall wiite to you upon the road : 
tw* is one weaknesses, as Monceaux says. 

1 never met with Stsiadorahle a creature as d’Hacqiie- 
ville. 1 know not how the rest of the family may be ; 
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6ut for him, I do not think he has tils fellow ; I re- 
coniniendt'd the alfair of the seneschal of Rennes to him 
tlie other day; he immediately made it his own; it 
was attended with very great dilllculties; he had Pardre, 
to contend with; he related it to M. de Pomponne that 
he might thoroughly understand it: in short, we ought 
to kiss the ground over which he passes. The seneschal 
is so suri>rised to find such an excellent-hearted man in 
the world, and at having gained his cause, that he 
thinks me the richest woinati in France in having such 
a friend; and he is right. Whenever you have occa- 
aion for his service, you may make use of him there¬ 
fore*.without being under any apprehension of weary¬ 
ing liim, as you may likewise of the fat abhe, if you 
have any billsof exchange to negociate ; it is good, yon 
know, to he acquainted with every one’s talent. 

You will be af no loss for news ; ouif good La Troche 
will furnish y6u,||ith every thing of consequence; but, 
as you say, all il'well, the rest of the year will be .all 
peace and tran(|uillity. Gn^ fitink of the great prince 
de Condc retiring and acting IH|on the defensive, with 
the month of October anil tlie gout Before his eyes*. 
M. de Lorraine was unwilling that tint#sbould be wasted 
in the siege of Treves. " You will certainly perish 
there, gentlemen,” said he: “ fehef® four thousand 
men in Treves, besitjef ate exasperated' marsltal of 
France.” And, indew^Tlie marshal pe^for-tfid- ivon- 
tleis; he sweeps the trenchfes every two or three days 
in the neale.st manner imaginable: but, after all, no¬ 
thing is impregnable; every thing must at length yield 
to superior force. 

* This cimiraign was the last, ami passes for one of the most glorious, 
tiiulertakcn liy die great ConiW. It appears that he was uoi fuliy appre- 
eateil. Ijauvois hatcil and feared him •, and the court set the tone to 
ah France. 

H 5 
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^ and place It to tuv acr 
>wi$rf§0inry great esteem amf hieiulihii) hr 
Ist’tA^ exhort you, my dear child, to ‘be cMrcful 
tifput health, if you bare any love for me. I lii'ur 
you say the same thing to me, and I give you mr 
word I will, for your sake, be particularly careful ol 
mine. Do not amuse youiself by vain iiujuietudes ; it 
does not agree with your excellent uiidir.st.nuliiig: pre¬ 
serve your courage, and impart a little to me m your 
letters; it is a good provision ui tins life. Talk to me a 
great deal of yourself: all details are interesting, when 
there is a certain degree of love lo make (hem so. 

Pray mite to the carrlinal: you did not judge well 
with respect to the cassolette, and 1 assure you he ivas 
not a little pi<|ued at your haugfitiiiess in refusing tin's 
last token of his esteem-and friendship. A rel’usa' can 
never sit well in casc.s of this kind, iu>d where the thing 
is in itself of so trifling a value, you ViHlI find no one lo 
agree with; you and yoa‘should always be d'flidciit 
of following) our own opinion indchance of every other 
person’s. ' 

Yesterday cvehliig I took leave of the handsome pre¬ 
late; he desired me to lend him my picture, that is, 
yours, to take to ma^ne do,Foute\raald’s; 1 refused 
him in the style of a, Rabutin, ^d told him I had re¬ 
fused it to B^deraoiselle : atWRame time, 1 eaiiied it 
into a little room, where it'Was placetl with allection, 
and received with a wish to please me. 1 am sure no 
Ooe will remove it: they know too well how dear tins 
charming picture is to me; and if any one comes here 
to ask for it, he will be told I have taken it vt ith me; 

M. de Coulangcs will till you vvheie it is. M. do 
Pomponne wished to see it the other day ; he ta'.k- 
to it, and almost expected it to answer. Your 



MADAKb^yiM «ittGN£ T(SA 

absence bets increased the likeness: k cost me a 
to leave it. 

We laughed till the tears Came into our eygsi about 
your madame de Charce. and licr daughter the fak 
Phillis of nine and thirty : 1 think 1 see her here; you 
pretend that you have no genius fur story-telling, no* 
thing in the world could be related with more humour, 
nor can any one write inoie agreeably than you do; but 
It is’grietous to be in a countiy where they make such 
a biiilesque of their mourning. I thank you for the 
trouble }ou have taken to write this story to ■me: it is 
a style you do not like, but which has delighted me 
exceedingly. IM. dc Coulanges will tell j'ou so. He 
read this pail of your letter admirably. And now I* 
seem to have nothing more to say than. Take me to the 
Rocks *, so M. I’Abbc Jet us be gone; the deed is done, 
iny dear countess; adieu. ■ 

par.!’, bdic HerniioniM;, 

Jt v.ii« exi'cHter re cjue 1* abW m’ordonne, 

M.ilgr^ le jaAril qui m* attend -f*. 

Tliis is merely for the sake of saying something, for 
our province is now as calm ns the Soane* 

A grand service for M. de Tuienne is now perform*- 
ing at Notre-Dame. Caulinai de Bouillon, and madame 
d'I'.lbeuf, came yester^y to asTi me to go there, but I 
am satisfied witb that.|i||j|ilaini Denis, which was supe* 

* An allusion to the saving of Fhiloxeneaihepoer, whe^ rather thai> 
P'iiisf the verses ol Diony^ius the tyrant, said. Take me to the 

^ A parody on the patting scone iu tire 0 |)cra of Cadmua* 

Thus Knglislied: 

Yes, fair Hcrmionc ! I leave thee now^ 

I leave thee, lovely mistress of my fate 1 
Whither the abbd oiders me, I 
Re^dless of iht dangers dut awaiu 
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rior to any I had ever witnessed. Do you not wonder 
at the effects occsaioned by the death of this hero, and 
at the complexion ,of affairs, now he is no more? Ah! 
nay dear child, 1 have long been of your opinion : no¬ 
thing is of so much value as a great and good soul: it 
appears in every thing, as through a heart of crystal: 
it has no concealment, it makes no dupes; we cannot 
long take the shadow for the substance: we must be 
good, if we wish to appear so: the world bears no long 
injustice : you ought to be of this opinion for your own 
interest. 


LETTER CCCXXXVJI. 

TO THE same. 

, Wednesday, Sept. 11, 1675. 

At length, my, cliild, I am ready ip embark on our 
Loire; d»you rehiember the pretty'%yage you ami 1 
once made there together ? 1 shall often tliink of it. 
Rut however terrible your Rhone may he, 1 wish I W’as 
IS near trusting myself to its mercy. M. tie la Trousse 
s to return hiiheron his parole, but is not to have the 
government of Philippeville. We cannot guess what 
Fortune has in reserve /or him, perhaps a muskel-ball 
rt last; heavens forbid! I savv the grand-master and 
madamc de la Troche the mdfBmg 1 set out: the latter 
sook me to mass, and waited for my' carriage at madame 
ie la Fayette’s, where I found the marquis de Saint 
Maurice, vvho is returned from England to assist at the 
funeral of his duke : this is mere form. 

I will write to you from all the [ilaces I can. You 
lay, that hope is so pleasing. Alas ! it must be so in a 
Ivjeater degree than you describe it, to enchant more 
than half the world in the manner it does. 1 am one of 
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its most ar.leri* ir-i - I carry with me great uneasi¬ 
ness rc5j)( cl iiig 1 . 1 . s-io, 0 1(1 leave with pain the oppor- 
t'liiiiv lit lie li ill .; news ei die arniV. J sent him word 
the ether (lav, as 1 did t.) yea, that I was going tp pot 
niv head into a sack, w here j should neither see nor 
hear aav thing that pais-.-.s in the world. 

1 shall proett'd in iiiv (.1 i'eharaeter, and attempt still 
to lell you i.ews you will guess I'roni what author it 
Comes. It IS e- riaiii that Huntilo and iier friend are 
really sepuraied ; hm tiie damsel is tVe<|uently grieved, 
even to tears, to see liew W( II her friend does without 
her. i!e only regreiied his lihertv, and the safe retreat 
from'ih.e ladv of the iMslle ; whatever wa.s the reason, 
his heart was littie interested in aiiv thing farther. He 
has met with society that pleases him ; he is gay, and 
deliglited to" he free from troubity The fair one trem¬ 
bles atid weeps, fearing this may imply a diminution of 
his (lame ; and if it were otherwise, she would not be 
wiiliout her sorrtiAvs. Tims repose is banished. You 
may make your reflections on this, as on a certain truth: 
1 hi lieve you understand me. 

W'ith regard to England, maflcmoi.selle de Keroualle* 
has been disappointed in nothing; she wished to be the 
mistress of the king, and she is so. lie takes up bfs 
abode with her almost every night in the face of the 
whole court: she has had a son, who has been acknow¬ 
ledged, and presented with two duchies. She amasses 
treasure, and hiakes herself feared and respected as much 
as she can. lJut she did not foresee that she should find 
a young actress f in her way, whom the king doats on j 

• J/Hiise Renee de Penancogt (Ic Kdronalle, created duchess of 
Pnrtsmnudi in Knglaiid in 1072 , and duchess of d*Aulngny in France in 
lost ill tier (iwu right and that of CiiarlK I,cDos, duke of Kicluuood, 
her son. 

+ Nell Gwjn. 
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and she has it not in her power to withdraw hint from 
her. Me divides his carei liis time, ami his health, be¬ 
tween these two. The actress is as lii.ughiy as the 
duchess of Portsmouth ; she insults l-er, iiialtes faces at 
her, attacks her, frequet'ily steals the king front her, 
and boasts of his preft-rence. to her. She is young, in¬ 
discreet, coiifideni, fueretricious, and pletaiantj she sings, 
dances, and acts her part well. She has a son hy the 
king, and wisjhes to have him acknowledged : she rea¬ 
sons thus: " 'I'liis duchess,” says she, “ pretends to he 
a person of (ptality ; she says she is related to the best 
families in Frunee ; whenever any person of distinction 
dies, she puts herself ill mourningIf she be a lady 
of such quality, why does she demean herself to be a 
courtesan ? she oiiglil to be ashamed of herself. , As for 
me, it is my profession ; 1 do not pretend to any thing 
better. The king maintains me, and I am consiant to 
him at present, lie has a son by me ; I say o'lght 
to acknowledge him, and I am sure he'wii!, for he loves 
nie as well as he does Portsmouth.” This creature gets 
the upper hand, and discountenances and embarrasses 
the duchess extremely. 1 like these original diaraclers. 
1 could find nothing hetler to send you from Orleans j 
but this is at least truth. 

I am extremely well, my child; and I find the 
convenience of being a sub.stance (hat thinks, .and 
Heads: were it not for these privileges, our good abbe 
would amuse me very little. You know he is generally 
employed in admiring the heutUiful eyes of his casket; 
hut while he is counting them over, and feasting his 

• MademoitcUe KerousUe went iwo mourninf; for die king c.r .Swe¬ 
den; a little after, the king of Portugal died. Her rind .tiiijearcd in 
fUUOutning ^ch, and in&e Iter this proposal ; “Let us agree to di¬ 
vide the world: you slisil ha^ tw! kings of the uurtli, and 1 the kings 
of the aouth.” 
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own eyes with them, cai'dina! Commendon f is a very 
agreeable companion to me. 'I'he weather and the 
roads are exiremely pleasant: wc have such clear bright 
days, as we used to compare to crystal, in which we 
are neither sensible ol’ cold nor heat. Our eijuipage 
would carry u.s very w'ell by land ; it is for our aiuuse- 
iiient we go by tvater. 

To prevent your infjiiietiulo, I am in perfect health ; 
1 am very regular in the management of it, with a view 
to please you. He not in pain about Maria : .she does 
every tiling for me that Helen could do. I foresee 
your inquietude. 1 love you, my elearest, and my 
tejaderness is the most delightful employment of my 
mind. 

I do not boast of a friendship with M. le Premier, 
but 1 have seen him frequently at M. de la liochefou- 
cault’s, at tnadame de I.avaniin’s, at his own house, and 
twice atiiiine. lie finds me with his friends, and you 
know what kiud of reverberations that causes.- 


LETTER * CECXXXVIil. 

MADAME DE StVlONE TO MADAME DE COUtAMGES. 

Orli'iins, VVudiit'aday, SeiJt. 11, 1075, 
We are arrived without any adventure ; I slept last 
night, as 1 told you I should, at Toury. This morning 
we passed two men banged u>;on trees in the highway: 
we could not understand this, for wheels seem to be 
more appropriate to liighways; vve have been employed 

f The Life of Caidinal Commendon bj Fiechier. He was a Venetian, 
At the end of the sixiocnth century, he was sent by the court of Rome 
from Germany to Poland, where he was sufficiently skilful to make the 
decrees of the council of Trent received. His LUc, which is here alluded 
to, is a trausUtiou trm the Lada of Gratiani. 
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n gucssiii<» the meaning of this novelty ; they made a 
\relc\ml appeavaneo, anil 1 voweil 1 tveulil inform you 
0 ^ H. Scarcely had we alighted lieii-, nhen twi nty 

boatmen snnounded us oaeli boasting the I'arili; oi ilie 
persons he had had tlie honour to roiv, and the excelienee 
of his boat; the knives of Nogent, and llie ehaplets 
of (,'haitres, were' not more funous. We were a long 
time deciding; one appeared too ymiig, the other too 
old ; one was so anxious to convey os, tliat we so-peeled 
him of being a beggar with a rollen boat; tiie otljer 
was (uoud pf having conveyed M. de (.'Irauliies: at 
length predesliiiatioii seemed to |',oiiii to a well-made 
lad, whose, musiaeiiios, and inode of proceeding, decided 
us. Ailiiu, then, rny dear cousin: we are going to 
embark on the beaul'd'ul I.oire; it is a little subject to 
overflow, but its waters are the more traiujuil. 

i.iiTrbiH cccxxxix. 

MADAME DE SliviONIi TO THE COUNTESS DE CKIGNAN. 

Tours, Saturdar, Sept. 1 - 1 , 167.'',, 

I EEcuivED your letter, tny dear, at Orliiams, the mo¬ 
ment before, I went into the boat: it was a great trea¬ 
sure, and a great consolation to me in all niy voyage. 
Among the many agreeahle things you write to me, 
there is one I am peculiarly touched with. You tell 
me 1 lake a great deal of trouble on your account, but 
that it is with [lerfect ease to myself, and that this 
makes it the highest obligation. This is entering so 
well into my tiiought.s, that I am overpaid by this single 
sentiment. I shall one day have it in niy power to give 
v^ou a very pleasing entertainment, by obliging; you 
wljl-dhe .sight of some of your own letters. 

1 know not what to say to you more of M, de Tu- 
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rcnne, nor of Pcrtuis; I fear the'latter will not be cora- 
foctei) in my absence. I left madanie tie Vaubrun half 
mad, madanie (Ic Ijtngeron half dead; but, my dear, 

1 will not answer for any thing: ] know nothing; iny 
l-.ead i s in a sack. 1 hear, however, that Treves is taken. 

4 doubt Sanzci.will hardly be found again; his wife is 
the nnire to be pitietl. Sucoito gli dovei<a para' e il 
hicmo, se dovea iojjh'c tunto del cato*. This 
might to be decisive. 

1 siij)|)Ose M. do la Trousse is permitted to return on 
bis parole, and that he Itas not lost much of his equi- 
[Kige. { should pity him if he had not recovered the 
beautiful eyes of his casket :■ this folly struck us both 
at the sattie time ; 1 had just written it to j’ou. 

I easily comprehend the agreeable things madame de 
Vaudernont writes to you : she is very amiable. I ho¬ 
nour the frieimship you preserve for eaeh other, in spite 
of all thatseparates you : I commend you for continu¬ 
ing your.correspondence with such fidelity. 

I slept last night at Veretf; M. d’EflSat knew of 
my voyage; he came to the river-side with the abbe 
to receive me. liis boose surpas.ses every thing I have 
seen in yioint of beauty, comfort, and magnificence : 
the country is more delightful than any other spot upon 
the habitable globe; 1 should never finisb, if I at- 
tem|)ted to describe it. M. and madame Dangeau came 
here to dine with me, and are gone to Valence. M. 
d’l'itliat accompanied us in our return; we travelled 
about a league and a half throngb a road covered with 
flowers ; be has just taken bis leave of us with a thou¬ 
sand dillereut expressions of friendship for you. 

• Upw (leligUiful clouhi must be to her, if cerwinty is to make her 
so wretehefi 1 

Tills fine seat on tlie hank of tile Cher, Iielongs at present to th« 
siivmt il’Aj;enois. 
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1 have nuthing to write upon, but a little ))uper bor¬ 
rowed from the hostess, which obliges me to coiichule. 
To-niorfow we return to our boat, and steer our course 
to Sautnur. I saw at Veret letters from Paris. It is 
thought the prince of Orange will retake Liege. I am 
afraid M. de Luxembourg will endeavour to hindm 
hith, or attempt some siege: this alarms me for my 
poor Sevigne. It is said, the prince will not remain in 
Germany all the winter, and that M. de Schomberg will 
be .sent thither. My dear, it is not for the sake fif 
telling you news, but on\y of talking to you, th.it 1 
write all this. I rememb^Fed tire other day at Plois, a 
charming place, v|ieF<ilf#ie walked with the poor little 
count de Chapelles/ whifi^inade a parody oir th^ ao&aet 
of Urania, 

Je veiix fiiut mes joun, ilanS VamOut dc *• 

My dear, how much I am vexed to llaltM you, and 
bow dearly I love you! I embrace you Wfljih, »■ heart 
that knows no equal. If tius od'ends M. de Grignan, I 
am sorry fur it, and a[^easc.||ijln wjth a ki|a. 

The History of the'*lC(rnsades is very fkic; but the 
style of father Maimhourg displeases me much. He 
has gleaned all the false delicacies which arc to be 
found in the coiiversatioB of such as all'cct politene.s.s. 
If we excuse his style, it is for the sake of the history. 

• *< I will end my days in the love of Maria.” Tlic first line of the 
celElwitsd gouiiei of Voitiiv. 
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LE'rrim cccxl. 

TO Till’ SAMS. 


Ttitstla;'! KcplmliC!' 17, Ki/S* 
nv.uli is an Olid date for you : 

iJi' Itui-s ci.'l.. Uil 

3)nti<; !(’ i'MirtMl eU- !'e.ui, 
full liiiii (Ji: lul^ll^ltMau*, 

I titittk I might ad^. 

Ah <)u^ie ^lie f \ 

for the 'vatif is SP tilery low', 'Ihd wc are so often 
agroijmd, I heartily wish for my carriage again, 
but that is'ni^ of; reach for some time. The water 
becotnptft^^'vrhen one is sflone. A puunt ties Chao 
pelles, an# a madcmoij|||]^ do S^vigne, «#e w^ing to 
enliveti thSjgcenejr’ is mej'^folly to take a 

boat at Orl^ns, or even at Fw8;’*4)ut it iirlhe fashton, 
as it is at Chartres to buy chaplets. 1 told you I savr 
tlie al)l)e d’Kfliat at his noble mansion. I wrote to you 
from Tours, from thence we iWent to Saiimur, where we 
saw Vineiiil, and Wept again over M. de Turetfne. He 
seems greatly adecled with hi.s h>s.s; you will pity him 
when 1 tell you he is in a place where no one ever saw 
this hero. Vineuil is grown very old, very phthisicky, 
very (irivelling, and very devout; but he is still witty : 

• From 'lie bottom of a boat, 

On the Hater aBotit> 

Not d house in our sight, 
f This h folly outright* 
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he sends you a thousand and a thousand compliment*. 
It is thi.ty leagues from Saumur to Nantes: we deter¬ 
mined to go there in two days, and to get into Nantes 
as this day ; with this view we were upon the water 
some part of the night; but unfortunately we ran 
aground about two hundred yards from the place wbereT 
we were to go ashore to sleep, and could not get out of 
the boat; so we put back and landed at another place, 
and, following the barking of a dog, we got about mid¬ 
night to a little hut, but the most wretched j)laee you- 
can possibly conceive : there we found two ot thiee. old 
women spinning, atul some fresh straw, upon which we 
all lay down withcHC^ ftd&g ofif* our clothes. 1 should 
have laughed heartily trtftfais sce)ie, had it not been for- 
thinking of our poor abhe, vrhom t was vexed to have 
exposed to such a fati^mg journey. At di^-bieak we 
reimbarked, but wiie agiiii so completely stranded, 
that it was above an hour before we OOiild get afloat 
again j however, we were resolved to gel tO N^^es, 
though both wind and. Ude. We were fpiced to 

vow ali lhe w»y.- Wh^iDte I leoeivtd yoni 

letters; and as I fio^i^'^ost must pass thioiigh In- 
grando, I.shall leave thus little note by the waj. 1 am 
very well, and only want somebody to chat with. I 
shall Write to you from Nantes, as you may suppose. 
I am vei'y impatient to hear from you, and about M. de 
Luxembourg and his army; for my head has been in a 
sack these nine days. The History of the Crusades is 
very amusing, particularly to tho.se who liave read 
1’a.s.so, and who see llieir old iVieiids again in prose and ia 
hi.story ; but with rc.spect to the author’s style, 1 am his 
Very humble servant. The Life of Orlgen is divine *. 

* This i« rile woih of DufitsHc, of Pun-Royal. It had just been put -, 
liahed, wiili ilic Lll’c of Tuitylllan, by lUe same autbur. 
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LETTER CCCXLt. 

TO THE SAME. 

Nant«s, Friday, Sept. 20, Ifiji. 

I Have just rpreived my iloar child’s letter, 'vheie'm she 
supposes me a wamkrer im the b.>rder.s of the ocean : 
can any tiling be more just than these siippo.sitions? I 
wrote to you con'taiitly on the road, and even from my 
little boat as long as 1 wa.s ^ble. 1 arriv d here about 
nine o’clock at night, at the foot of this great castle 
wall, at the very place wheni^ our cardinal (de Retz) 
made his escape: we heard a small bark rowing towards 
us, and a voice that cried. Who goes there ? I had my 
answer ready, and tn an instant I saw M, de Lavardin 
come out of tlie little door with five or six flambeaux 
before him, arid accompanied by .several of the nobles; 
he came up tu me, and beld'out his hand with all the 
politeiie.ss imaginable. { am pefsuade.d this mg^t have 
made a very preti^ sciTSi® .froa»|bc water, and I ^now 
it gave my boatmen no smaH iwtaiof their passengers’ 
con.sequcnce. 1 ate a very hearty supper, for I had 
neither eaten nor slept for nearly four anil twenty hours, 
1 slept at M. de IlaroUis’: there is nothing hut fe'asting 
and merriment going on at the castle and here.' M. de 
Lavardin never leaves me : ho seems delighted with an 
op|)ortunity o( conversing vvitli me : he has given me 
the whole detail of the history of ihis province, and the 
ditfereutconductof tho.se who have the goveytnnent of it; 
it is extraordinary, and has amused me; and in return 
1 acquaint him with every tiling relative to oufprotdthSe. 
He has many great and good qualities; lie is sometime* 
imperious and hanghtv, and this has hitlierto dune him 
service; and on a sudden, he is ail mildness and sub- 
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mUilon to ilie gover^iorj «Inch coiiiiibutes ^till more t* 
enhance his reputatjoni*’ He lias given the title of Man- 
KigneurSo Feuillaftfr and T)uras, and, by way of fami* 
liarity, has thrown in My most honoured lord. This is 
|ome comfort for ydft, and may serve to show you what 
style you must make ultb of, iTyttu write at ail to these 
gentlemen. , 

I saw our sisters of Sainte-Marie who still adore you, 
nnd remember every syllable you said while you were 
With them. We tirfc, going to Silleraye*: M; de La- 
tardm will take m^lheje, and from thence to the Rocks, 
where I shall be S#iS Tuesday. Alas! my child, what 
n misery ! can yoil eniiore itiy letters now ? 1 thank 

M. de Grignan for regretting them. The abb4 is well, 
and 1 am, if possible, imuch bettear,.; M. de Guitaut bas 
written to inform me of his wife’s being safely delivered, 
which gives me no small pleasure, as I was under some 
uneasiness about her. I have some suspicion of you; 
but i dare not sulffr myself to dwell upon W thought of 
that kind, which could not fail to afflict me greatly, 
were;l assured it were the cafe. M. de Coulanges tells 
me that pour inadame de Sanaei has at length put on 
mourning; La Mousse was with her at Autri, but is 
come back again, though she has more need of him 
now than ever. I am still under apprehensions for my 
son. I fancy that M. de Luxembourg has still a great 
desire to risk a little battle: oh! it is a cruel profes- 
non. 

I am rejoiced, my dear, to find that the archbishop 
is with you^’I guess the nature of your conversations, 
all ynflr little propositions and resolutions : I would 
not iiSIve you undertake to remove ray interest in your 
affairs; it is, in otlier words, telling me to die, for as 


• An estate belonging to M. d’Harotiis. 



HAUAMt 


long as 1 ain in existence, I shajl- §« inwe anxious «nd 
o(-qupied with them, than thing that can 

happen to myself: calculate uponil^ljlj and pity me fof 
being of no greater service to yi^ ^n I am ; for in 
short, what can I do liar:,yoa f«>,^Samte the archbishop 
'very respectfully for iiijfe; 1 wish him health for thi 
sake of his family and friends. M. d’Haroiiis makeX 
you a,itii!iii)n of compliments: we read the newspapers 
licre ; I thought the passage you remarked, very droll. 
M. do Montgaillard was killed fiy;(|iiftii;8ix days ago, by 
a brotiier of Toniiuedec’s ; it seefCS^ftKy had a quarrel, 
and JVIoutgaillard fell upon the btbdiF'itt a violent rage* 
and gave him several blows with the cane lie nscd to 
such good purpose upon his lieutenant; Pongan drew 
Ids swaa-d, aud^kfliijhim through-Jhe bodyi he died'in* 
stantl 3 '; this scene’''fiassed in a small town in Ijower 
llritani', where jVI. de Chauliies happened to be at the 
same lime. You shall not want for news from^B^ita^y. 
I pity you,: my poor child, in having such letters as 
mine to read, and I pity myself fur having sueh atuflf 
to write you. 

I was under some uneasiness this„raorning|tboat liiy 
sun: but 1 have since seen hy all the papers, that M. 
de Luxembourg intends to remain in Flanders. You 
have doubtless heard of the infamous capitulation of 
Treves*. I think it Was very fortunate for the marshal 
that he was only delivered prisoner to th« enemy. Th'B 

* Marslial ilc Crequi, rtft**rBsvin^ cli'fenfledTrA'Os for the spare of* 
month with the utmost valour, was at last made prisoUSS' of war by th!V 
perfidy of a captain of horse, named Buisjoui'dan, who found ineana to 
stir up ilic wliule garrison against him, ant being let out at the galea trf 
the town, pritaicly went over to the be.siegers, and dreyr up artklea of 
capiudaduEi uukuown to the marslud. This wretch was afterwards 
taken, as he was endeavouring to escape into the enaniY*a territories, and 
bad his head severed from his body at Mcilttf 



tEjtSTMS Of 


confederate join that of the imperish'^t-,; 

but wf are ceitai«J^|^tiia prince will not be obliged 
to figbtt unless it-t this is one of llie advan¬ 

tages of being a g^ot^^hess-^layer. M. de Coulaages 
is going to Lyons;’ ite^wiite^jDjK word, that he has left 
your picture in pledge jlvith a idi^prehant for some money 
he was obliged to borrow of him. 'J he dear picture! 
1 am naturally fond of good painting; but I must own 
that its being so very like you, does not add a little to 
its value. 

You have reasttn^lD ^approve the report that pievails 
of my being oiivfliy way to Provence : ought we not, 
in justice, to follow the feelings of our own heart, w hen 
they are so lively and just as mine? Ah, what folly ! 
for while 1 say this, I^am at Nanti^ " I shall be sorry 
when your five months’ stay at Qrignan is over: Aix 
and Lambesc are far less pleasing to me than the un- 
restiaiiied freedo^ of your chateau. You have paid all 
your visits; that !s well. I have not written to the 
princess since the death ol her son ; how can one wi ite 
on jnch subjects ? and what is become of Vardes, and 
my friend Corbinellil Felix’s* son is bishop of Apt or 
Gap. 

Recollect, my child, thjat I receive your letters on the 
ninth day after they are viritteii: I tell you this,/imr dt 
proposiio (yjnseasoiiably), to remove your idea that I 
am at the Antipodes. Poor Vaubruu is still in an abyss 
of grief. I am very much of ycgir opinion, that theie 
ate certain fosses for whu h^ ought not to receive 
C0n8o]ation,^nd u inch should prevent us from seeing 
visitors: i|ii|i ought, as our good cardinal said, to draw 
ijie bolts upon ourselves. The little cardinal (de llouiU 


• M. Fell* was first surgeon to the king, and his son was aftemard* 
tnmhited to the bishc^iric of Cbalont upon S lene. 
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bn) «!n tlflntotof hi»=A)i«t -“f contemptible 

Service of Notre l>eiiw. I retulfti 

to CdYoye, whom I waS-not at ail^i^llM at Pans; 
ho was at court, and in |^<wH hCiiijjjfciy^ill thoy d'ire tell 
MS thht he was afiaitbjO^Hyeeisg^ Poor little dear, 
virhat a great misfortraO'! T wm you could havg sees 
Batillon and the good fifiiacheiat. 

LET PER 

1 

1 o the san^ — 

Sillcrajc, Tue^Jsjf, Sept. 24, 1675. 

1 AM now, my dear child, m place where yoB Were 
one day w ith naii^i^fcjit you wjj^ not know It again, 
for there is not ^(1**stone left upon anotlier of yshat 
were then ktaiiding. M. de Ilaiouis has built a. large 
house hcie! it is tlnrty tolSes in Irot^ vwth two wing-,, 
and two pavilions; he liad the plali tiom a c»l»brited 
architect of Nantes, but as he was not on the spotdliHlo 
self three! limes wliile it was building, it has beott y^jr 
badly e-secuUd. Our abbe is (]«Ue griesediat it; at 
foi M. d’Harouis, he only laughs at it. Htt Hiok us 
tilt le last evening. AI. de Lsnifttdin dined With us, and 
detains me till to-moirow moiniiig. It is imjHWSihle for 
the attentions, confidence, and eonsideratteip of M. de 
Lxvardin to me, to bt exceeded: I assdtfc'you M. de 
Orignan himself' coutd tij* show me greater hospitathy 
nor greatd kindness. JKdare not piaise ^ini more tO> 
you ; but he has very solid viitues, and a dikinterestedo 
ness which fits him for command. I shall loll you to 
sleep some day with the atiaiis of this piovince: they 
are worthy of attention, and you must now suffer Hie 
to wiuc tlum as news My letters, compared with 
those you receive from Pans, will have the air of being 

VOL. 1(1. t 
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written by a bi^y of a proviads, who reiato and con¬ 
fides t 0 yoa the iptrigms of ^vignpi^ or some other 
town. In shorty ni^4)ear childt nothing but your aiicc- 
tion will make y»u pr^ niy letters. We have heard 
news from the court j it is jfaid that M. Felix is not 
bishop of Gap, but of 0igBe. Btow happy I think yod 
in having M. 3s Saint-Paul and him ! Would to God 
they were with us ! you would have much less u.neasi- 
iie.ss. I wish you also a little M. Laurens, who, it is 
said, will be placj^vlu^the first conveyance. 1 had in¬ 
tended to send my'lidniplinient.s to JVlolinicr, but it is to 
the archbishop attdi the coadjutor 1 ought to address 
myself. They are companions and brothers: I am 
delighted. 

Our poor IiOwer-BrtilOns flock tog^iter forty or fifty 
at a time in the fields, and when lihey see the soldiers, 
they fall upon their knees, and say, “ v/cd culpa;” this 
is the only word French they know; as our French 
said, that in Gerniwiy the only word of Latin that was 
said at mass, was Kyric eleisem. They'still hang these 
poor Lower'&etons; they ask for nothing but some¬ 
thing to drink, and some snuff, and to be dispatched ; 
and 4e Carmi pas wi wot. Out of the seven daj's 1 w as 
at Nantes, 1 spent three-afternoou.s with our sisters of 
.Sainte-Marie: they have sense, they adore you, and 
are dslighted with the little friend * I always carry with 
me ; for if it were to be spoiled, as M. de Langlade said 
to M. d’AndiUy, what would become of me without it ? 
M. de Lavardin sends you a thousand compliments, and 
M. d’Harouis will, I think, write to you, being your 
enthusiastic admirer: 1 love him, as you know, and 1 
take pleasure in observing him. 1 wish you could seo 
thia miind so superior to the trifles that occupy others; 


* Miniature picture of mauame dc Grignan. 
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his mild and benevolent temper; bis soal, as great ae 
M. tly Turenne’s, appears to me worthy of a kingdom, 
and I wonder at the way in which we estimate the 
moral virtues. I am certain if M. d'Haroiiis were to 
die, there would be as many masses said for him, as for 
M. de Tureniie. We take our departure to-morrow for 
:he Rocks,, where I shall find letters from j-ou: I have 
Ueen iru this country two days longer tlian I wiiihed, 
which is the reason I have heard but twice from you. 
I am well: how are you, my child j' dp you sleep i is 
your north-east wind (ractabie.^ It i»delightful witathcr 
here. 


LEITER CCCXLIII. 

TO TBS SAME. 

Tlw Rocks, Sun 4 ^, Sept, to, 167 s. 
t WROTE to you, my dear child, from every place where 
it was possible to do it; but as I was not so exact with 
re'.pect to Our dear d'Hacqueville, arid the rest our 
friends, they have been very uneasy about me, fi>r' 
which I am really extremely obliged to them: they did 
the Loire the honour to suppose tliat it bad swallowed 
me up; alas, poor thing! 1 am sure I should have been 
the first it had ever served so unhandsomely; 1 found 
nu other inconvenience from it, but that its waters were 
too shallow. D’Hacqueville writes me word tiiat he 
knows not what to say to you of me, and that he fears 
his silence respecting me will alarm you. Are you not 
too good in having appeared so solicitous about sne, that 
tve are anxious to spare you every trifling uneasiness f 
You have so thoroughly convinced me of this, that I 
have thouglit of nothing but of writing to you punc* 
tnally. I set out from Silh raye the day after I wrote 

I 2 
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to you, which was on Wednesday; M.de Lavardin pni 
roe inlo niy carriage, and M. d’Haroiiis loaded me wit h 
provisions of all kinds. ^We arrived here on Thursday. 
The fir.st person I met was mademoiselle du Plessis, 
more frighti'ul, more foolish, and more impertinent, than 
ever. I am really ashamed of the liking she has taken 
to me, and I sw'ear by linn good sword, that ! will not 
epcourage it by the least complaisance, frieudship, 
good-nature, or mark of approbation: 1 say the rude.st. 
things po.ssibie to her, but, unrortnnalely, she taker 
them all in good part, and thinks I am jesting with her. 
You may judge whether I tell you truth or not, after 
the story of the box on the ear, which 1 thought would 
would have killed Pomeiiars with laughing. She is con¬ 
stantly at mj' elbow, but at jiresent, indeed, she is tak¬ 
ing tlte drudgery of the house oil’ my hands; she is 
cutting out napkin.s for me. 

I found my woods perfectly beautiful and .shady; the 
trees which were w little when you last saw tin in, are 
all grovrn very large, beautiful, and flourishing; they 
have been cut, and now form a delightud shade; thev 
■are from forty to fifty feet high : is there not some¬ 
thing of maternal tenderness in this detail ? tJonsidi r, I 
planted them myself, and saw them, us ]\1. de Mon¬ 
bason says of his children, wlu n ihri/ were n-t hiL’lei 
tiian this; it is a retreat formed expressly for meditation. 
1 am persuadeil you would make the most of it, were 
you here ; 1 a.ssure you, I am far from neglecting it: if 
the thoughts are not made black I v it, they are at lea- t 
turned to a dark grey; I think of you at every step, t 
regret your absence, I long for your company ; then 
your health, your aflairs, the di.stance you are at from 
roe. all this makes terrible havock in my [loor brain : it 
requires the most perfect submission to the will of I’ro- 
vidence, to endure what L do without desfiair. As to 



173 


madahYe riF. sfeVreN'i.. 

!u-:\lll!, I :mi as well iti tliat respect as I was ten years 
a;^'). 1 caiiiKil conceive whence 1 derive lliis perpetual 

'•pi'itiij;; iny constiunion every way eanwers the pur¬ 
poses I retjuire ol it : 1 rea l, 1 uiiie-e myself; if I have 
any tiling to do, 1 do it before lii■■ ablie, as if he were 
in another jilace; this agretabie unconssrainl, together 
witli a liltic hope, jie.; prevents lo - lioin being at the 
•••xpenso of a cord l ,i it.mg illv.-’if ■.vitli. I fntUKl a 
letter of yours the otiier day in wdiith y.nt calied me, 
your good iniunnia; i; was written at Saint-'vlaiy, when 
you were ten years old., ami ^ou related to me the story 
of madanie Anieiot, who fell head over iieels from her 
parlour to the cellar; your stvle was good, even then. 
I found several other letters to madentotselie de Sevigue. 
All these circumstances bring you to uiy mind, for 
what else could make me think of you? I received nb 
letters from you by the. last post, which makes thie 
.somewhat uneasy. Neither have I heard any thing 
more from the coadjutor. La Garde, Mirepoix, Bellievre, 
than if they yvere in another world ; 1 intend to rouse 
them a little. 

Do you not ralmlre the king’s good fortune? They 
inform me, that his/liglinr.ss father* is dead; he was 
a good enemy : they say likewise, that the imperialists 
have repa.ssed the Khine, to defend the emperor from 
the Turk, wlio (n-essCs him oft, the side of Hungary: 
all these are wliat may call lucky .stars for his ma¬ 
jesty, but make "dlgBjiible in IJriiany, for fear of ex¬ 
periencing heavier YHniislniif'tit.s. 1 am going to pay a 
visit to tile good princess de Tarcnte ; slie has already 
sent me lier compliments twice, and always imiuires 

• Charles IV^., Juki: of .T/'vruine, illecl tlic i>f Septemher: ina- 
'liMfjo ({(' I'lbielionne lits (kniuhi^'r, uhfuevor slie oi' him, used to 

•sivle him. /-'.'V h'f'Jii'-:,s, ?,-.?/ /iilLcr. 
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very tindly after you —if she pays her court to loe i, 
thi'- way, she will certainly succeed. Your obserratuu 
on Saint-Thou is escellenr, that at least he cannot bt 
accused of Dot h^viitg told his dream till after his mis¬ 
fortune. I pity you for not having your own letteis to 
read; but though they constitute my dearest and onljf 
pleasure, though I know tin ii value, 1 am soriy to re¬ 
ceive so many of them. 

Adieu, my beloved child : I frequently hear from youf 
brother; he is very mocii concernid at not being able 
to get rid of this Wretched guidonage; but iie should 
consider that there are a number of persons present 
and pressing, who are to be provided for first, and who 
indeed have merited it by their services; these will 
always be preferred to one that is absent, suid con* 
sidered as already provided for; and who has besides 
bad no opportunity of showing himself by any thing, 
except bis impatience in being so long asubaltein; 
aud that they do not care a farthing about. Well! 
this is precisely what we used to say, that after a long 
and wearisome voyage, we found ourselves nine hun¬ 
dred leagues from a harbour, and so on, you know. 

LETTER CCCXLIV. 

tiO THE SAME. 

The Rot^fll!lVSHnrsd»), October 2. 
My dear child, 1 received your*4eiter two days ago; 
thjs was the tenth day ; 1 might have received it sooner. 
If the p^f''liad arrived at Paris on Tuesday, 1 .should 
have relmved it on Friday, instead of Mond.iy. T'liese 
calculmmns remind me of the good Chisiercs; but 1 
hC)>e'*|^W*b Will bear with them, and consider vihentc 
they proceed, aud to what they lend. Your lettci af- 
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ittu il me sensibly: I fain y you «re i4ot uftcoiicerned 
At this fuitiiei lenioval, joti speak of it with tender¬ 
ness: for my pait, I felt, and still fVel, it painfully. I 
thought the distance we ucir at before was sufficient; 
a hundred leagues added to it inneases nij sorrow; I 
cannot dwell on this thought without a fiesh oci'asion 
for your leituif s. What you say in two words of the 
little piofit you receive from the in 3 ouise It, is a tender¬ 
ness‘that pleases me etiiemely. You say yon would 
have me write to you of my woods $ the barrenness of 
the subject cannot make my letters displeasing to you. 
Well then, my child, I will htll you that 1 pey homage 
in them to my favourite planet, the moon; Plessis is 
going away; the good abbe fears the dew; I, who 
never feel it, remain theie with Beaulieu and my sei- 
vants till eight o'clock s the walks possess such beauty, 
tianquillity, repose, and cileHoo, that 1 cannot ei^oy 
them too mncii. Whether I think of you with affection 
or sen$ibitity« I lekVe jrdu ^ gUlBSs, for J am not com¬ 
petent to describe what i I am lieie alone, and 
very much at my ease; but i aaa appiehensive of com¬ 
pany, that is, of ef»pstraint. _ 

1 tiave been to Tisit the MOd princess (madame de 
1 areiiti) ; she received me wifli transport. Her opi¬ 
nion of you, shows she jhtl^ tl# ki^gether the taste of 
a Geiman : she is pleased WHh ydur person, and with 
what she has seen of your mind. She does not want 
semse ill her way. She loves her daughter * ; she is 
wholly taken op With the thoughts of her; she tells 
me wh It she sufil rs from her <ftbsem e, as the only 
pel son who can enter into hei feelings. I can give you 
a very good account of the court of Denmark; 1 know 


* Cliirloiie Emflie Uenruttc efe It TicinonilU, married May * 0 , 
l/fSOy to AiitoiiiC (l*Altembour<^, count <rOMci bout^. 



nothing of tbaf'-of France, hut 1 .shall not fail to s< (ui 
you the news of Coperitiageii. I must acquaint you, 
that the princess cle la Tremoiiillc is a favourite ol ilie 
queen, who is lu’r llrsl cousin. 'I’here i.s a prince, the 
king’s brother, very agreeable and very gallaitt, whom 
we have seen in I'rance, and who is pas.sionately in love 
with the princess;• and the princess may, perhaps, htive 
some disposition not to hate him: hut there is a f.t- 
vouritc who is vety powerful, called count Krtighs- 
togbinkllfel, you understand * : this count is likewise in 
love with the princess, hot she hates hirn ; not but tlial 
he is brave, well made, has wit, and polIiem-.'-s, but be 
i.s not a gentleman by descent, arjd that thought is 
enough to make a lady faint. The king is his con- 

• Thcie is no donbt dial inaiUme de S^vign^ amusttl liersidf by 
staking this nome norse than it really hoe. The fart is this. The t'a- 
voarite alluded to is Schumaker (in French Cort/onniCT^J, count <1* 
Giiflenfcltlt, high citancellor of Denmark, and very celebrated in die 
history trf that fciii^dom. Tlie greatest talents and most ineinoralile 
aervices had taist.l lion ftoin the situation of a seciotary, to this exalted 
dignity, and to the utiliniited favour of CloisUah V. He was, indeed, 
very niueh in love with loadMltt do la TrdtnouiHe, and on the ladni of 
desetfuig a piinress of the biotxl, to whom he was betrothed. Jim tin 
romance, of tvholi madame dc Stfvigud yives na only the lltst volmiK , 
ended speedily, and tragically. In the year )(> 70 , Crifl'etdi lilt was ui- 
lested, tried, sentenced ta lose hla hr.id, ami, ihiough favour, thrown 
into a piisun, front ivhicli he was lilo latnl Iweitty-three years altri wards, 
•niy to (Uc in a few months. £xtortiOii, venality, and higli treason, 
were his crimes. 1T< o.ud his misfortui^ partly to his connexioiis with 
France. Lewis XIV. wishing ui employtltc Swedes against the Dutch, 
Itis ambissadm 'lii'on sturiid tni. tiling to prevent a war biiwrcn 
l^panruk and b'weden. Griffenlt Idt privaudy, and against tlic kiog’.s 
Mah, stconiUd him, toiler How ilo liclief iliat lot could govern his 
tn.Lster more d&siiy iu pc.iie tlian in war, or from i.eing gaioetl tiver to 
Lewis by tilt liliei^ity u( hi prisinls. It appear, clear, however, itiai 
^ alrfisid his powtr oni his nusui, whose pride the jcalou.s ool.ivs 
oiiuied. 
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fidant, and is desirous to coiicludis this marriage: the 
queen is in the interest of iier cousin, and favours the 
pi eK’iisions of the prince ; but tlic king opposes him, 
and the favourite makes him feel tlie weight of his jea¬ 
lousy and of his power. The princess weeps, and 
write.s to her mother letters of forty pages. She has 
demanded her dismission from the. court, but neither 
the king nor the queen will consent to it, though for 
diilere)it reasons. The prince is removed from the 
court on several prelexls, but he always finds some 
plausible occasion to return. At |)res(;in, they are en¬ 
gaged in a war with the Swedes; and the rivals are 
piquing lliimselves on the performance of romantic 
actions to please the princess. 'I’he favourite said to 
her, as he took his leave, ‘‘ I see, madame, in what 
manner you treat me, but I aiu sure it is not in your 
power to refuse me your esteem.” This is the first 
Volume of the history ; you shall not fail to have tha 
sequel of it; I am resolved, that no person in France 
sliall be better acquainted'than you with the intrigues 
of Denmark, Whe)' ^|, W ave no more to say of this 
court, I shall eutertanPyou with Pilois *; there is no 
medium between these^important subjects. 1 must let 
you know, however, tha.i these are Very great secrets : 
above ail, I beg you not to’prpnbun^ tlte name of the 
count Kiiighstoghmkllfel. ‘ ' 

1 am very glad you .sleep at Grignan, and that you 
are not devoured; ! Thjnfc not that you are the only 
one V !io is in pain respecting the health of another, I 
think incessantly «)f yours. Your flowers and walks 
delight me. I hope I shall haVe some nosegays from 
the large garden I am so well acquainted with: I had 
iiilended to ask you for a few of your fine grapes j 


* lit-r {virJcuvr at i!,c Rods. 

1 i 
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wha< a shame to offer me none! but it is because tfiei 
•re not yet ripe. 

In the name of God, my dear child, tell me what yon 
think of my refusal of your /licture to Qtmnto’s sister * ^ 
You suppose, I fear, tJiat I hare been too rude ; answer 
me this. I followed my first inif)ulse, and am appre¬ 
hensive I have displeased the coadjutor. I hc.ir lie will 
soon be with you; when I reflect on the sociefv he 
will meet with in the country, it is matter of wonder lo 
me how he can regret these cvery-<lay wiintn La 
Trousse is at Paris, as you know ; they t<ilk of t’mim 
him the situation of Fruulai; this will be a .step foi our 
poor guidon. 

This is a terrible year for marshal de Crequi: I think 
with you, that he is no wheoe in safety or repose, but 
amongst the enemy. He has a little, dissipated the le¬ 
gions that were intrusted to him ; but they obeyed hmi 
too well on the day of battle. 

1 am informed from all hands, that M. de iVIirepol\ 

very much dissatisfied as to the constraint of keejnng 
his word, and that we shall uotjxt the ratification from 
him bat by dmt of sword. ’•*' 

I forgot to tell you, that th^good Tarenle returned 
my visit two days after I had been to see her. It was 
great news in the country j she was delighted with your 
miniature; our Denmark girls famish us with conver¬ 
sation. Write some little civility about the princess, 
which I shall be delighted to show her: she is to be my 
physician when I ana ill: she is clever, and has promised 
me a wonderlw essence, which has cured her of her 
horrible vapOuTs. Three drops are to be taken in any 
■Kqaid, and you are cured as if by'magic. I am in 
,°|iqrfect^aUb at present, but there is no harm in hav- 
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ing a hbitied^ ai hiihd. I find you bavG i^t your good 
method of thanking mO, which ^as rejoibing with me 
at the opportunities tltat ofllerad for sertting you : that 
was di iighifiil. Pray give my compltiiiehts to the arch» 
bishop, and embrace M. de Grignan for tat- I am 
wholly yours, niy dear child; this, you will say, is 
somethin" new. 


LETTER CCCXLV. 

TO THE same. 

T)ic RncVs, Sunday, October fi, 107S. 
Indeed, my dear child, you relate a most lutnentable 
story about your poor lost letters; was it Bare who 
was guilty of this folly ? You were all gay, and in high 
sjtirits, thinking you had entertained your friends com¬ 
pletely ; but 1 pity the arebbishop the most, as 1 knOW 
he never sets pen to paper, but on uttairs of importance, 
and then, to find that he has taken all this pains Only 
to have his letter lost in a bog, or tumbled down a pre¬ 
cipice, is really provoking. As for M. de Qrigrtan, he 
is discouraged from letter-writing for the rest of his 
life. What an accident this, to befall an indolent man f 
you will see that he will never write again, for fear of 
losing his labour. If you acquaint the coadjutor with 
this misfortune, he wjll^not fail to make the most of it. 
I can easily coraprebW^^'jroor vexatiom- and 1 also 
enter fully into what ymt endure at leaving Grignan to 
be subjected to the restraint of a town; liberty is ah 
inestimable blessing; you feel it more than any onO, 
and 1 pity you more than I can eXpres.s. You will 
neitlier have Vardes nor Corbinelli with you, who would 
have been a great addition to your society. 

You ought to have told me the names of llte four 



IW 


LJBTTEJIS OF 


ladies who c^ise to assassinate you; for my.purt, I have 
always time to guard myself against disagreeable com¬ 
pany ;; when 1 find they are coming on oi\e side, 1 walk 
out of the way on the other; tliis is a trick lltat 1 
played the seneschal’s wife of Vitro, no lunger ago than 
yesterday, and then I scolded iny s<Tvant, for not ac- 
ijuainling me of her being there; if you a-,k me how 1 
can excuse my coiiducl, 1 reply, it is the park puls sueh 
tricks into my head. i)o you remember one day that 
vve avoided tlie Fouesnels in tlial manner? I walk a 
great deal, these groves are extreiiu'ly biaiitilul: 1 
work too a.s you do, but, thaidt lieaven, I have nta a 
little impertinent Monlgobcrt with rne, to put me to rny 
shifts. 1 cannot imagine how you can endure this hu¬ 
miliation : I do not soil my silk with my wool, 1 am very 
well pleased to go my own way ; it seems to me as if 
I were only ten years old, and that a little sampler 
has been given me to play with : your chairs must he 
very ugly, that you p)refer your bid to them. 1 am 
extremely delighted with wliat Montgolurt writes to 
me,; there is a f>oignancy in her style, and a mauuer 
th;\i is very jdeasing: it is a pleasure to have so agree¬ 
able companion in a house; 1 bad such a one once in 
my life, (o nry no small joy. M. d’Angers wrote me 
word the other day that she is an angel. 

1 thought madanie d’Albrel’.s answer very droll; am; 
that it contained more wit than usual. It appeared to 
me excellent; the uffeciionate ^rvmii is liard of dig,M 
tion ; the monseigiieur is well established. You were 
highly arausedstthen, my child, with my n;urative troui 
Orleans: 1 laughed at it myself; it was ail 1 had left in 
yew bu4i&t, that I thought worth sending you. You 
^S^-v^|y^good to t:ikc pleasure in my dill'use and 
dry 'IpiBfiptipiis of my woods and my house; you cer- 
taiii4yt (lo it purely out of love to me. But 1 think 1 
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made pretty wdl up for it, by my news from Denmark, 
'J'lie city of Kenncs is tlireatcned with having the par- 
liameiil removed to Dinan ; this would completely ruin 
the province. 'I’iie punishment that is to be inflicted On 
that city vvill make no small noi.se. 

My son writes me word, that in all prohabllitv he 
shall soon ho willi nit' here. Have you not got La 
(■a.rde wilii you yelr and pray, when; is our coadjutor? 
Vc.ii roniul h:s harangue exactly what 1 dcscrilied ; and 
that [lart, the crciil nj' ivar i.s uncertain, was the happiest 
and nio.st aareeable I urn in the world : never was any 
thing so nnieh app-lauded. 1 hear M. de Villars is going 
ambassador to Savoy ; I have likewise received letters 
from JSanles : if the manpiis de Lavardin, and M. 
d’llavotiis, were concerned in the gazette of that place, 
you won id certainly have found an article in it about 
my arrival and departure. 1 return with interest, my 
dear child, your concern for llritany ; every thing, for 
twt iity leagues round you, i.s of consecjuence to me. 
An Augustin came here the other <iay, a kind of wan- 
deiiiig friar, who hud been all over Provence, and who 
nientioned .M. dc (frignan and M.d’Arles to me several 
miles: I thought him a clever man ; but 1 am certain, 
bad 1 been at Aix, 1 should not even have looked at 
iii.u. 

A propos, did I meruiim to you an excellent telescope 
tli.il .unused us c.xceedingly iii the boat? It is really a 
m.isti;r-j;iece of it.s kind ; it is a still better one than 
that V, ttieii the abbe left with you at Grignan. This 
gi iss brines objeets tpiite home that are at tliree leagues’ 
.nice ; alas! that it would bring those which are 
at tiro tniiidied ! You may easily guess the use we 
made of it fill the l)ank.s of the Loire, but 1 have found 
a new method of using it, wliicli is this : you know that 
one end bring.s objects nearer to you, and the other 
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throm them to a great distauce ; now this end 1 turn 
towards madetMoisplle dii Plrs.ds, and '’n nioKicnt X see 
tier three leagues froin me. J ij is e.xj primeiit Ihe 
other day on her, and fhe rest of niy m -.'hljoi rs ; tin’s 
was amusing, hut nohody knew what 1 me. nt hy it; if 
there had been any one to whom I eouid have gi tm 
the hint, the plea.sure would have been greater 'viien 
tired witfi disagreealtle eoinnany, it is oni. • v: * *br 
the glass, and look through it at the eiu' 'tv. ■ ' '-'ees 
the objects. Ask Montgohert, if stie woulo •' have 
laughed heartily. This is a pretty sul ject to (; !!< non- 
•cn.se upon. If you have Corbinelli with you, iel me 
recommend the use of the glass to you. Adieu, ray 
dear; we are not mountains, as you .say, so I hoj>e to 
embrace j'ou a little nearer thati two hundred leagnes ; 
but you are going still farther oil’; I have a great ntiiid 
to set out for Ilresf. It is very hard, in my opinion, 
that the grand-duche.ss should not have the go<)d llarai 
as her lady of honour; the Guisardes have appointed 
La Sainte-Mrme to the oflice. I bear that LaTrousse’s 
good fortune is doubled, and that he will have Ue 
Froulai’s situation*. 


LETTER CCCXLVL 

. TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, October 9, 1675. 
FrecEived on Monday morning your letter of Sunday 
se’nE^ht: this is excellent dispatch, hut a'as, my dear 
it is all at an end; you are going to remove far- 
life oflj and 1 (nust no longer expect .sm '< regularity. 

* M. dc Civoyc obtained the situation of giand-rr- b. ic-dt-s-logis, 
Vacant by the death of M, de Froulat, who was fi’b^ij *!: ' . iisarbiuck. 
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1 greatly sympathize with you in the regret with which 
you leave (irignan; the life you lead there, is much 
bftii-r siiltf.d to your taste, than the t-oiiliiiual parade 
you are ohli'fe.l to keep up in great towns, and an 
ei. riiai round of ceremony, that is insupportable. I 
liaNO vviitie/i to d’Mactpieville, to desire him not to 
foiiipl.iiii to n)e of the world of biisine-s he has upon 
his hands, fur 1 know it is wlial he is fond cd‘: he writes 
to von three times a week ; non’ yen would he very 
well eonieiiled to hear from him but onre in that time, 
and the fat abbe would excuse him atiother; so you 
see how easy he might make it to himself.' I have pro- 
jiosed (he same tiling to him on niy part, and write to 
him but once in eight or ten days, by way of setting 
him the example, hut it is to no purpo.se: he does not 
undeistand such an act of indulgence, anffwiil write, 
as the judge wouid judge, right or wrong. I am really 
very sorry for the poor man, for I am sure all this fa¬ 
tigue must at last kill him: were y'lU to .see his tables 
on VVediiesdaj’s, rridays, and Stiiurdays, you would 
think you were at the genera! po.-t-office. For my part, 

I do not kill myself with writing; I read, I work, I 
walk, and fretpteiit y <lo nothing; BeUa rosa farnienU *, 
says die motto on one < f my trees; the other answers, 
Amnr odtt nur'cs t'; one does not know whit h to believe, 
but this I know, that I do not like to confuse my brains 
with too trmeh writing. I love to write to you indeed, 
because J can talk to you, gossip with you, and because 
I couhl not do without it; but 1 write to others, only 
because 1 must. 

I had a letter yesterday from Coligni, in which he 

• How is indulence ! 

f Xsove bates the slothful. 
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asks tiiy consent to marry my niece tie Bussy. All ! J 
give it him with ali niv heart : he is called Langhcac, it, 
is a family that our cardinal has praised to the skits. 
A-propdsj he is cniploycd in making meihciiies ; he 
certaiiiiy must, siaml in great iitetl of them, when he 
can hring himself to the trouble of makitig them, i’ray 
do not negleet vvi iiiog to liim ; you owe him at least 
that inai'k ol rcsj/ecl ami gratilvuie : von iieisl .le inuler 
no fear of breaking in njion Ins meihlation ; he is not 
yet in the third heaven. 1 have In art! in st eret, a cir¬ 
cumstance that gives me no small luieaKiness, which is, 
that cardinald’Estrees doe.s all he pos.sibly can, both by 
himsi If and his friends, to make the pone change his 
re.solution, with re.spect to our cartlinai’.s Lai, and to 
give it to M. do Marseilles: I ass.ire yu, a dagger 
would not||iierce me more than a thing of that kind. 
Ami then our cardinal is ccminually teasing the pope, 
to con.sider the reasons he has olie.rtd in his letter, for 
divesting himself of liis dignity: now if they sliould 
lake udvanlitge of ttiis uiilueky ciremnstance, to make 
ills holiness change his opinion, weak! it not be enough 
to threw ns all into de.sp dri' 1 tell you this in conii- 
dence : 1 had it from d’Hocupieville, wiio niav perhap.? 
have told you of it likewise ; if so, you will itse your 
own discretion. In tin mean lime, 1 assure you, I hate 
d'EstrePF. mo.n heartily. 

M. dc Chaaines is hringing Four thousand men into 
Keniies to ininisli liie inhahitanti,; nothing can exceed 
tiic coaiusiou 111 that city, and the uns))eakal)!c liatred 
that the whole pruviiice hears to the governor. We 
cannot tell where imr state.s will he held now. 1 have 
d'esired de Lavardln :uid I.a 'iVous.'-e to send me back 
my son, if they are nra going to do any thing more 
tills year: 1 want him much to be here for a short 
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tiuir, dial lie may see how completely we deceive our* 
S', ives, ill iliiiikiiig we have wealth when we have only 
{■states, 'i'iie poor exiles* on the coasts of the Loire 
know notliiiig of the crimes laid to their charge, and 
are very uneasy under the uncertainty. Vas.se was a.t 
a pi.H'c about si,\; leagues from Yarct, so that I could 
not rat: him. 

1 an; grieved at inv little girl’s cold ; 1 feel more 
u.m ’orumon alleciiuii for her, and place to my ou ii 
:.c..'iaint all your kiniliies.s to her: I return the love she 
ili'phiyed for me the moment her reason dawned, hy 
giving her a place In my heart. J ain still at my Cru- 
• idfs: you cannot fail of being'delighted with Jinlas 
Itlaccabeua j he was a great hero; what a shame it 
will be if you do not finish this book ! What W'ould you 
have i the history, and the style, every thing is divinei 
Adieu, most lovely, and most beloved! Count the 
hearts over which you reign, and do not forget mine in 
the list. You will now have the coadjutor with you, 
and you will both be happy. They play extravagantly 
high at Versailles : the //oca f is forbidden at Paris 
under pain of death, and yet it is played at court: five 
or six thousand pistoles of a morning is nothing to lose. 
'I'liis is tio better than picking of pockets. I beseech 
you to banish this game from amongst you. 

I am tired with perpetually hearing that the impe¬ 
rialists hvivc repassed the Hliinc : no, lliev have not re- 
pas.scd it yet; I wish with all my heart they would do 

Mcsietirs i!-* V;i'.-■.tel iltt Vii’.eui!, wore sent intn ba- 

iiislmii'iit. Alu-i dii-v wnv ue.'iilol, ilu r.iic i! ly askerl M. lie Vi- 
iv'uil iuiiv he passed his I'mie at Suuinur, llu- place ul ids c.silc, M.d,; 
kiiiciiil ansariad his malrsly, diat lie ucnl < v»'ry day lo the towii-liall 
lo talk of the iu:«s; and that one day a dispute arose, ahotll ahn v.v.% 
viin ci'.iest. Ills iii;ycuy or Afon^iear his brotVe-'. ■ , 

•|- \ g.nie ai carls. 
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oiie thing ©r th© other. I have acquainted M. do I.a- 
vardin with the allair of M. d’Ambres; he was l"i< - 
quently thinking of it. So our gramlces f are a little 
inortitied; they may easily judge that the person who 
gave the decision is interested in the support of digni¬ 
ties of his MW'n creating. VV'^ell, you must follow the 
times; this docs not happen to bo the most favourabit 
©ne for you. 


LETTER ^^CCCXLVII. 

MADAME hk livIlpHi TO THE COUNT UE BOSSY. 


Tlie Rocks, Oet. 9, aers. 

The marriage Df ta«cleiiNi<^elle de Bussy, qoitc 

certain. Be assured I am delighted at it. K liave re¬ 
ceived a very handsome compliment from M. de Co- 
iigni. 1 sec plainly, that you have not failed to in¬ 
form him that 1 am your eldet, and ^at my approba¬ 
tion can, at least, dohim hd harm. . ' - 

This word harm reminds me of a litde, Mecdote which 
made me laugh heartily the other day, and which I 
cannot forbear relating to you. A lad was brought to 
justice charged w ith having got a girl with child, and 
defended himself by saying, “ Please your worship, I 
do not think i have done any harm there, but I am not 
the father of the child.” Pardon me, my deal- cousin, 
1 thought there was humour and simplicity in his an¬ 
swer. If a little story of tins kind should fait in your 
way, do not keep it to your>elf. 

But to return to M. de (Joligni, It is certain mv 
approbation can do him no harm. Mis letter is not that 


T This relates to'die ritlc of »to«.tcig’je,v,r, tvliieli the ohl nohilitv le- 
fuaed to give itt the maislmla of France, till the king dccideil the eon- 
troversy in favour of the laeot. 
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•f H fool, and any man who can pay a compliment in 
this style, must possess both judgement and iindcvstand- 
iiig. I sincerely wish it for the sake of my niece, for 
whom I have a great regard. At all events, the les¬ 
sons you give iiim, when to Ite grave, and when to be 
gay, are very good in domestic life. I follow the rules 
jou presciibe to prolong existence. I am never in bed 
more than seven hour'-, and 1 cat spatini'ly; 1 add to 
your precepts walking a gri at deal, but the worst is, 
that 1 cannot prevent sombie thoughts from intruding 
into iny long gloomy avenut». Sadness is poison to us, 
and the source of the TapouM. You are right in think¬ 
ing this disorder is imaginai^} you have admirably de¬ 
fined it; it is sorrow that gives hivih to, and fear that 
nourishes, it. To be with ^Oo, wouki be my best re¬ 
medy ; sorrow would be unknown to me then, and you 
would teach me to lose the fear of death. 1 have been 
here nearly a fortnight j I came by way of the Loire, 
and found the row delightful. I called upon the abb4 
d’ElTiat as 1 passed, who has a charming house, and 
saw Vineuil also at Saumur. ITie latter is become re¬ 
ligious : this is a very natural feeling in misfortune and 
old age. I find them less patient than yon, because 
they have less health, less strength of mind, and less 
philosophy. 

I spent a few days at Nantes, where M. de Lavardiu 
and M. dc Ilaroiais treated me like a ((ueen. At length 
1 reached this de.serf, wliere i found walks that w'ere 
formed under my direction, the trees of which afford 
me a shade that reminds me I am no longer young. 
The> good abbe has never quilted me. We employ our¬ 
selves in settling our allaiis, and I take advantage of his 
kindness in assisting me. Nothing can be more exact 
and regular than our accounts. One little circumstance 
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only is w nitiiig to complete our satisfaction, whitit 
to receive monry. i^ul no such thing' is to lie seen 
he.-.;; i:\ '.eel, eJuvIi :s dreadfuily dthcierit. Are yon us 
bi'diy oil'in re.'n gotnie ? 

i do not liiiiik i shall spend the winter here: hut if 
I return to Far::;, u '.v;ll he on niy duughter’.s aduirs; 
for it must bo <>e,>)c,! i iiave a uieul. uiiecliori tor lo r. 
.1 say ai.tiiiiig of niy son : 1 ho e him however very 
iVe.ich, and l ii iiilert-;.! occupy me almost as much a;, 
iny d.i’.iglui i s do. etdicu, count. Give me a little in- 
fortmu'.on respecting w.e^lding. Langhac is a high- 
Koiiiuling name for gprndeur and antit;|uity. 1 have 
heani ii praised to thtf ski^ by cardinal de Ketz. lie 
is in retirement. \Vhatis yoyr opinion of his retreat? 
The world, through spite at not being able to vilify sa 
noble an intention, says Ke will soon be tired of it. 
Well, so much the better. Wait till he does leave it, 
and, in the mean time, be silent. In whatever light 
this action is viewed,' it is glorious; and if every one 
knew as 1 do, that its motive wa.s purely a religious de¬ 
sire to work out his salvation, together with a horror for 
his past life, it would not'fail to be universally ap¬ 
plauded. 


LE'niilt *GCCXLVm. 

Fl'.OM Till. COCM' DE BOSSY TO M.VDAME DE Sl'.VICNF 

Chascu, Oct. 29, If.;., I'. 

I RECEIVED your letter yc.sterday, my dear madam, and 
it gave me the same pleasure that your li Uers alwav 
do. Your nie^ce is at length on the hrink of execution ■. 

-f* ThiiLcUcr lias hccii |ilufi',l out of tlic order in its via:., bci.. j - 
an aitsWeirAu tin pif.-cdini; inie. 
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■aiic will fiivl whaf slie wanted. A-propeV.: tliis brings 
’the poor chevalier dc Mohan f to iiiy rcnierabrance, 
who met'ting madame d’ *** late one evening, ahtne 
■in a gallery at Fontaiiibleau, asked her what she was 
looking for. “Nothing;” said she. " Maith, madam,” 
replied he, “ 1 .sliould be -sorry to have lost what you 
are looking for.” This is my little story. You al¬ 
lowed me to tell vou one, and I have taken advantage 
<d' your permissioR. Yours amused me Inghly, and I 
was pleased witli myself that it did; for it is necessary 
to liave some degree of wit, to enter into the point 
of it. 

It is strange that you should know so well the source 
of your disorder, and that you should not cure it. 
Think often, my dear madam, of the necessity of dying, 
atid you will hav'e less fear of death. It is by familiar¬ 
ising, myself to the thought, that 1 have diminished the 
dread of it. In those who reject, and sehlom dwell 
Hf)Oii, this idea, it creates sadness; in me, it acts dif¬ 
ferently; it makes me follow the precept of Solomon, 
“ I’o do good, arid to rejoice,” as a means to prolong 
life. Thus it is by the love of life, that 1 lose the fear 
of death. It is certain, that if l were to see you fre- 
rjuently, I should make you hear reason upon the sub¬ 
ject, hut, in the, mean time, I should like to ireat it often 
with you by letter. Do not fancy that it is your inter¬ 
est only that induces me to undertake your cure, it is 
my own also; and 1 , who love mirth, believe I should 
die, if you were to die, from having no one with whom 
J could laugh in the true spirit of laughing. 


Ti(t fame who was hehciidcd tor high Tressem , 
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LETTER CCCXLIX. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUN TESS DE GKIONAN. 

The Uwka, Sundiyi Oct. 13, 167 s. 
You say very justly, tny dear, that the dates contri¬ 
bute little to make the letter.s of those we love agree¬ 
able. Why should our atteution be confined to ]>ublic 
aliains? Your health, your family, your most trifling 
actions, your sentiments, it is these that interest me; 
and I am so well persuaded that you are of my way of 
thinking, thai I make no scruple of talking to you of 
the Rocks, of mademotsdHe du Plessis, of my walks, of 
my woods, of the aiiairs of our abbe, and of Copen¬ 
hagen, when occasion offers. You may therefore firmly 
believe, that every thing that comes from you is of 
consequence to me, and that 1 am pleased to know 
every thing, even to your tapestry; and if you want a 
fresh supply of needles 10 work with, 1 can supply j’ou 
with some admiralile ones. I was employed yesterday 
on a piece of work as tedious as the company I had : I 
never work hut w hen I have company; when I am 
alone, I walk, 1 read, or I write. La Plessis incommodes 
me no more than Maria; 1 am so happy as to have no in¬ 
clination to listen to any thing she says, and find as lit¬ 
tle interruption from her presence, as you do from some 
whom you have the same kind of regard for. In other 
respects, she has the best sentiments in the world; I 
ndniire how' all her good qualities are spoiled by her 
impertinent apd ridiculou.s m.umers. It is quite laugh¬ 
able to b^^iraat she says of iny patience in bearing 
with be^^iovv she explains it; and the obligations 
«he fancies it lays her under to attach herself to me; 
and how I serve her for an excuse for not vi.sitiiig her 
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friends at Vitf6. It would make y«« smile, to obseiwo 
her little arts to satify her vanity (for vanity is the 
growth of every soil); and her aflected fears that I am 
growing jealous of a nun of Vitro, for whom she has a 
partiality. All this would make an excellent farce. 

I must tell you the news of this province. M. de 
f'haulnes is at Rennes with a great number of troops. 
He hast declared, that if the inhabitants offer to leave 
it, or to raise the least disturbance, he will take away 
the {>arliamcnt from that city for ten years. The fear 
of this makes them bear with every thing: I have not 
yet heard how these warlike personages behave to the 
poor citizens. We expect madame de Chaulnes, who 
is coming to see the princess at Vitr4 : we are in safety 
under her protection; but I can assure you, that if 1 
only were here, M. de Chaulnes would think it a plea¬ 
sure to show his respect for me; this is the only cir¬ 
cumstance in which I could answer for him. 1 beg yon 
to be under no uneasiness; I am in safety here, as in 
a province which you say belongs to me. 

I shall not thank d’Hocqueville for writing to you 
three times week, it would be laughing at him; the 
praises he merits upoji that subject are far from my 
thoughts. He writes to me twice in the week; I shall 
abridge one of these by my own example, out of pure 
friendship for him, wishing to have very little part in 
the murder we are all committing on him: he will die, 
and then we shall be in despair: it would be an irrepa¬ 
rable loss, and all the d’Hactiuevilles in the world would 
not make amends for it; and he has given me great 
pleasure, by removing the resentment 1 felt for cardinal 
d’Estrees. He informs me that our cardinal has been 
refused in a full consistory on his own letter; and that, 
alter this last ceremony, there is nothing more to fear; 
so tliat he is now, for the third time, a cardinal against 
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his will; at least;fi^'tliese two last times ; for the first 
time, I believe, he was not much displcasKd. Write mid 
rally him u|)on (his happy disappoiiUniciil: d’llactjue- 
ville is transported, and I love him for it. 1 often re¬ 
ceive notes from our dear cardinal, and write fo him in 
return: I keeji this little correspomlencc very secret and 
mysterious; it is the more dear to me. 

You are not much afraid of Ruyter*. Huy,ter. is, 
however, the god of battles, fiuilaut is unable to re¬ 
sist him: but, in reality, the king’s star resists him. 
Tliere never was so fixed a star; it dispersed tlie great 
fleet last year; killed M. de Lorraine; repulsed Monte- 
cuculi; and will make peace, through the marriage of 
prince Charles. I mentioned this last circumstance the 
other day to madame de Tarente; she told me that he 
was already married to the empress dow'ager; and that 
this marriage, though it has not been declared, would 
prevent tfie other. You will see that she will die, if 
her life occasions any inconvenience. You reason so 
well upon ati'airs of state, that it is easy to see you are 
become a politician in your gen'ernment. I have writ¬ 
ten to the beautiful princess de Vaudeniont; she is un¬ 
happy, and J am grieved for her, for she is very ami¬ 
able. 1 dared not write to madame de I’lslcbonne, 
but you have inspired me; with courage. 1 fear little 
Coulanges is not with you; his wife lias written to me 
sadly out of spirits; she i.s at Lyons, where she thinks 
she shall stay the winter: it is quite high trea.scm in 
her. opinion not to be at Paris: she tells me you have 
been very socjiable together. La 'J'rousse is at Paris, 
and at eoujj^'ioverwhelmed with caresses and praises: 
iAis way^g|l^receiving them is calculated to augment 
f^ieni. said that he will have Froulai’s situation; 


• Admiral of the 0»tch fleet. 
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il' it should be so, tl)ere i^inovc in that com* 

jjany, and I have desired' our friend d’Hacqueville to 
pay a little attention ^ it, for the sake of our poor 
guidon, who languishes in his little post. I have sent 
to him to come hither: I want to marry hint to a little 
damsel, who is a Jewess by birth; but, in niy opi¬ 
nion, money is always of a good family. This is a 
castle, ill the air; 1 depend on nothing, after having 
failed of mademoiselle d’liubonqe. Madame de Villais 
wiites to me of fresh wonders perforraetl by the cheva¬ 
lier de Cirignan; I believe they are only the accounts 
of Ins former actions renewed i But he has really the 
best reputation that can lie, desired. 

1 must tell you a liandsorME iJtroceeding of th* attolN- 
iiey-general *. lie had an estate, of .the ho^^of Bel- 
liovre, which was-legally made over’todiinit* ’as d gift; 
but he returned it to the creditors. He said"^ could 
not accept such a present, when he considered that the 
I reditors, who were lione.-it men, would be injured by 
A. This is very heroical. 

I dare not think of si ring yon; when this hope sinks 
loo deeply into niy heart, and is so unlikely to be gra- 
litied, it does me too mnrh liann. 1 remember still what 
T 'iifl'ered during the illiKs.s of my poor aiml; atid how 
soon the sight of you made me iorget that grief: I have 
not yet a prospect of receiving so much joy. You as- 
siiie me that you are extremely well; I pray God that 
\ our health may conthuie: 1 have this subject very 
tnueh lit heart. As ior me, 1 am in perfect bcaltii: 
you would nuicb approie my sobriety, the exercise I 
u^e, and my conliniiig nivself, like a <l;tr«ichte, to se¬ 
ven hours’ sleep. This austere life pleases ttt®'; it re¬ 
sembles the barrenness of the country. I do not grow 

* AiliiUcs Uf lUilai, arterwitr'-(ir.t j.ictijcn' 

t OL. ill. 
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fat; anc! the air is so thick and so soft, that my corn- 
plexiotij niiich many have so long pretended to admire, 
is not yet changed. 1 wish you could pass an evening 
here; you would find it preferable to all the pommadcs 
yoo can use. I have ten workmen, who amuse me 
extremely. Rahuel and Pilois are each in their pro¬ 
per places. You ought to be convinced of my regard 
by the trifles with which I fill my letters. Shice I 
complained in verse, of the rain, the vveatlier has been 
delightful, and 1 therefore pMiise it in prose. 

Our province is so much taken up wiih punishments, 
that there is no thought of visits; and, without pretend¬ 
ing to haughtiness, I am very much pleased at it. Do 
you remember when we thought there was nothing so 
good in the country as disagreeable company, for the 
pleasure of seeing them depart? It is a pleasure I shall 
not have this year. 


LETTER CCCL. 

TO THE SAME. 

The IWLs, Wedacstlay, Oct. 16 , lA7i>. 
No, ray dear, I do not enici tain too high an opinion of 
M. de Lavardin: 1 think him to be what he really is; 
I am neither charmed with his pleasantries, nor his 
niauners; 1 see him in the same light I have always 
done; hut I am so just as to give true merit its clue, 
gh it be mixed with some disagreeable, qualities. 
It is to his g^od (pialilies that I am attached : and 1 
t^ink my.setf foVtiiiiate, in having expre.ssed to you the 
opinion of him at, Paris; olhervvisc you might 
liSl^ipnapecteel that 1 was iniluenced In' the recepiioti 
he gave mo. In wuid, 1 shall always w.i.->h those 1 
love to lune more charms; but 1 sliall be sutislied, il' 
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tlioy have as many yir-tlies, I^has greater generosity 
and integrity than I have ever tno.t with in a courtier; 
you would approve his manner of proceeding very much 
upon certain occasions; though you speak of him as you 
do. This I say,;niy dear, in my onrn justification, .and 
you may impart it to the fat abbe, if ever by chance 
he has a pain in the calf of his legs * upon this subject. 
I am glad you have reo^rk'ed, as well as I, the regu¬ 
larity of our Jetters7 ara the„poble conduct of those 
obliging gentlemen wh^ake charge of them, running 
with all their strei^th day aijd pight tliat we may re¬ 
ceive them the soo) |gg,; 4 tell, you we are ungrateful to 
the post-boj's, and M. de Louvois f who esta¬ 

blishes them every where with ao much diligence. But, 
ah! my dear child, we are still farther asunder, and all 
our admiration will cease: when I consider that, in 
your last letter, you only answer the one I wrote to you 
from Silleraye, and that I shall have been three weeks 
to-rnorrow at the Roeks, 1 find we were sufficiently dis¬ 
tant before, without this new addition. 

M. dTIacqueville toils me, that to write once a week 
is sufficient for business, but not enough to satisfy his 
friendship ; and that he would choose rather to add a 
letter than to retrench one. You may easily judge, 
that since the regulation I prescribed did not please 
him, 1 laid no restraint on his civilities, and left him 
the liberty of his writing-desfe. Consider, that he writes 
with the same fury to all who are out of Paris, and 
visits every day all who remain there: this indefati- 
gableiiess is in the true spirit of the d’Hacquevilles.; 
You may apply yourself to them, my dear, with per- 


■* A Kimiliav exjiression of the iibl)^ i!e Pontcarxt' when he was weary 
of any jiarlicuiar subject of conversation. 

Supei intciKlani-general of ihe post. 
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feet confidence; (heir hearb are'capable of comjueiitig- 
every thing. I have no longer any thought of sparing 
him; I resolve to employ him without remorse? If I 
should make a scruple of fatiguing him to death, he 
will die in the service of .some other, vrhowill have less 
consideration for him. lie loves only those by whom 
he is thus oppressed; let us then oppress him without 
mercy. 

I wish you could see how beautiful those woods are 
at present. Madame de Tarentc was here yesterday the 
whole day; the weather was perfectly fine ; she talked 
much of you; she admires you more than my little 
friend *. Her daughter is ill; Shte was very melan¬ 
choly on account of it. I led If&f to her coach at the 
end of the great avenuie: she pressed me to retire, and 
told me 1 treated her with SO much ceremony, that'she 
believed I took her for a Germsui: I replied, “ Yes, 
madamc, 1 certainly take you for a Qerman 1', I should 
sooner have obeyed your daughter-in-law t." She un¬ 
derstood me like a rrench woman. Her birth, me- 
thinks, entitles her to respect fiorn those who under¬ 
stand the world. She has a romantic style in every 
thing she relates, and I wonder that even those wlio 
love romances should be disjileasod with it: .she ex¬ 
pects madarne de Clinulnes. M. de Chaulucs is at 
Rennes with Forbln, Vins,: and four thousand men: it 
is thought there will be some hanging. Al.de Cliaulnes 
was received like a king, but as; it is fear whicli has 
made them alter their tone, he does not forget the in¬ 
sults he received, of which the least and most familiar 
was/uf pfg, without calculating the stones thrown at his 

*miniature picture. 

^ JVIaHaiuft Tarcme was ilie dauglitcr of William V. landgi ave uf 

+ Mafldciiie dc Crc<iui, duchess dc la T^«5^^ouillc^ 
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ti.ndoxvs ami intd^'MiS garden, and tl»e threats, which 
Ih 01 idence alone seems to Ixave prevented from being 
put into execution; it is these that are to be punished. 

D’Hacquevilie, with his own hand (for it is not in 
his letter of news, wiiicli may have been copied), ac- 
<)uaints me, that M. de Cbattines arrived with his troops 
.at Rennes on Saturday, October 12th, I thanked him 
for his care, and infotmed hint, that M. de Pomponne 
11 as sitting for his jnetare to l^ignard. But this is only 
to be meiitioued amongst oursclve*; for you Jtnow hi* 
teiii|)(-r is as delicate as his coftipltotion. Your brother'* 
letters on the subject of his ensigney are full of the la¬ 
mentations of Jeremiah; he says with justice, what we 
suid when he purchased it, that he is still nine hundred 
leagues distant fiom the Cape; but some people put it 
iilito bis head, that marrying you, would establish him; 
and this reason, which ought indeed to have produced 
a contrary effect with him, has made him so impatient, 
that he is now in despair: some hearts are strangely 
compounded. In short, my child, we may be assured 
that a subaltern situation is a miserable thing. 

You know our cardinal continues a cardinal to all in¬ 
tents and purposes. We ought all to be delighted at 
this termination of the affair: degradation is not de¬ 
sirable. In the naiiio of iQml, do not neglect to write 
to him: he likes my Ictten; judge whether he will not 
like yours. You did not tell me that the first president 
of Provence had beaten Ins wife. His manner of do¬ 
ing it delights me: it is gallant and new. " VVe all know 
our vvnes must be beaten sometimes,” said a country 
l( Ilou : but the flat of the suord it. charming. I would 
lay any wager, that httle d’Oppede is not dead : 1 know 
.some who ought to be so. 

It must be owned, tliat the good fortune of the French 
every where surpasses credibility. Our enemies- do 
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every tiling for us, without giving us the least tiouliU . 
they retire even when they see it is in their power to 
embarra-s ns. You will see what Ruyter will do in tin 
Mediterranean: the jprince of Orange is going to sleep, 
and I expect your brother. I will answer to you for 
this province, and even for peace: it seems to me to hi 
so necessary, that it will make itself, in .spite of tliose 
who oppose It. 1 shall follow your advice, iny .dear 
child, and live in the hope of seeing you again: 1 can¬ 
not begin too soon, to malte up for the tears 1 havt 
shed since our separation, as well as foi the feat of not 
seeing you again. 

1 embrace M. de Crignajj, for I conclude he is re¬ 
turned from the pursuft; tell me all your new , foi you 
see I load you with mine, Saint-Geran has undertaken 
to write to me seriously on tiie embas.sy of madame do 
Vdlars, who, as she says, is going to Turin. I belie've 
it is because there is only one female regent theie: I 
answered her in the same style, but not without some 
difijculty. Have you not been thanked for your Queen 
of Hungary water ? It is divine"; for my part, I thank 
you still; I almost get tipsy wiiii it every day: I carry 
it in my pocket; it is like siuifl) when we are accnstoni* 
ed to it, we cannot do Vvithout it: ii is an excellent re¬ 
medy against lowness of spirits; I take it in the even¬ 
ing more to exhilarate me 'tliaii to guard against the 
dew, from which my w oods defend me. You arc too 
good in fearing the w olves, the pigs, and the chesnuts, 
should insult me. 4dieu, my child; 1 love you with 
iny whole heat^ in every sense of the wotd, without 
abating a tittl^ 
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LETPER CCCLL 

TO [HE SAME. 

Tlic Hocks, Sunday, Oct. 20, 16? i. 

'i CANNOT sufficiently admire the diligence and fidelity 
of the po.st. I received on the 18th, yoitr letter of the 
tnli, that is, in nine daj's only after date ; which is all 
tliatcanbe desired. But, nay dear, we most soon put 
an end to our admirations; for, as you say, you are 
going still farther otp that we may both be exactly in 
the -spot wliieh Providence has assigned us. For my 
part, God knows, I acquit myself very ill in my resi¬ 
dence ; but you, heavens ! M. d’Angers (H. Arnauld) 
cannot do more ; when I think, however, of our separa¬ 
tion, and how mucli I deserve to enjoy the• pleasure of 
being with you, and of all your allection for me, and 
then reflect that we are placed at two difll-rent ends bf 
the globe, you must excuse me if I cannot view this 
part of our history with gaiety of heart. Common sense 
opposes it, and my infinite love still more, I have no¬ 
thing to do but lake refuge in submission to the will of 
Providence. I am very glad you ha^e seen' M. de la 
Garde : he does me great honour in approving my turn 
of mind ; he i.s a very gopd judge: I am sorry you are 
going to lose him so soon, foj he is really a worthy man; 
Your conversations must have been endless.' So lie Ei 
to lake the archbishop avVay to La Garde : it was very" 
well said of him, that he was like a river which feniirsed ' 
and made every country flourish through which it pasS'*’'* 
cd : I find lie did wonders at Grignan. , ‘ 

M. de Cliauluts is at Uemws with four thousand men ; 
he has removed the parliaraebl to Vannes* which hras 
occasioned a terrible desolation. The ruin of Rennes 
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hiings vvilij it that of the whole province. iMadanic Jc 
iWarbonf is at Vitre ; she has brought me a thoiisaiid 
compliments from niailainr de riiauliics, and from i\I. 
de Vins, who intends paying me a visit, I am not 
uiider the least apprehension about these troops on my 
own account: but I cannot help feeling for the despair 
-and desolation our poor province sufiers at present. It 
is supposed we shall not have any assembly of the states 
here, or if we have, it will be only to buy off the taxes 
which we gave two million five hundicd tliousatid livres 
to have taken oft' onij' two years ago, anil which have 
been all hud upon our shoulders again ; and perhaps 
they may set a price too upon bringing the parliament 
back to Rennes. M. de Montmoron * is fled out of the 
lovvn, to a seat belonging to one of his friends, at about 
three leagues’ distance from hence, that he may avoid 
hearing tlie cries and lamentations of the people at see¬ 
ing their dear parliament removed. You see 1 am quite 
a Breton, but you know it is owing to the air I breathe ; 
and to sontething else, for every creature, without dis¬ 
tinction, is in affliction throughout the province. Be 
under no concern about my health, my dearest child; 
I am extremely well. Madame de Tarenle has given 
me ah essence that has cured her of vapours that 
were worse than mijte: two drops are to be taken for 
fifteen days following in any beverage that is drunk at 
table, and it cures elfectually. She has told me circum¬ 
stances of sts efficacy which have all the air of those in 
the comedy of the Medecin Fofc4 ; but I believe them 
and I would take some of the essence now if it were 
“that I think ft a pity to make use of so admirable a 
’ ’ when I have no real occasion for it. I will send 
Siy^'e time or other the remainder of the prosperities 


lie wa.5 a SA-iguiS, and dean of the pavliamcivt of Britanv. 
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of the boat. You will make La Plessis too vain, fori 
sli ili icll her how much you love her ; except what I 
told jou (ho other day, 1 do not think a better creature 
exists; she is here every day. I have .some of your 
excellent Ilungary water in my pocket; I. am quite 
in love with it; it cuies all my sorrows: I wish I could 
•send some of it to Rennes. My woods continue very 
bcan^ful still, and the verdure is a hundred times finer 
th in that at Livri ; I do not know whether this pro¬ 
ceeds (Voo) the iniiuro of the'^ees themselves, or from 
the iijfVcshing rains we have here; but there is certainly 
no comparison ; every thing here, looks as green now as 
in the month of May ; the lc,aye.s that fall are brown it 
is true, but those that remain on the trees are not at all 
faded : you never observed this beauty in them. As 
to that blessed tree that saved your life, I am often 
tempted to build a little chapel there : it seems to carry 
its head above all the rest, and exceeds them in bulk as 
Avell as stature, and with very good reason, for it saved 
you : 1 may, at least, repeat to it the stanza of Medor 
in Ariosto, in which hd vvLshes happiness and peace to 
the cave that had given him so much pleasure. Our 
sentences are not at all disfigured, i visit them frequent¬ 
ly ; I think they are rather incrlasedj and twp trees 
that are close to each other, often present Wb 

contrary sentiments, La qgni 

salda*: and, d’awor n<w '« «aaa »»<iwsf. There 

are five or six tints p^Ohtiikclicft^. The good princess ; 
was ciiarmed v^ith tWem, as 1 am with the letter you 
have written ourgbotl abliS, on Jacob’s journey to the ' 
land of promise, in your closet. 

Madame de Lavardhl has informed me of what is stall 

♦ Time ifi a *curc for however def;j>- 

•f* Tlie wcMuds of love are never to be liraU'h 
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to be kept secret for a few tlays longer, that croitjiii;? 
is going to marry his brother to iiiadeinotRelle tie Noir- 
nioutier. fie gives him all his lands in Poitou, besides 
a great quantity of jewels and furniture. They are all 
at La Ferte-MiJon, where this curious affair is to he made 
up. I never thought d’Olonne would have given him¬ 
self any concern about hisTiame or family. 


letter CCCLII. 


TO THE SAME. 

The Roehs, Wednesday, Oct. 23, 1675. 

I RECEIVED your letter, my dear, just as I was going to 
Vitre. What you say relating to the princess is so na¬ 
tural, so seasonable, so exactly what I wished, that I 
thank you for it a thousand times. 1 read to niadamc de 
Tarente that part of your letter that relates to her, and 
she is delighted with it.' Her daughter is ill, but not 
so ill but that she still receives Ktters from her, but they 
are all in an unlini.shed style, fvll of deOr mammas, and 
childish expressions of affcctiun, though she is twenty 
years old. Both her lovers are in the field. 

Madame writes madame de Tarente very long letters 
in Gfp^aih which I get her to explain to me. Her 
highne#^ites to her with great familiarity and kind- 
*tes.s, and expresses a stfdng desire to have her with her. 
I have a notion that’ljl^dame da Monaco would have 
Ipison to be afraid|of our princess, if shO were' a catho- 
llj, for her pla gjjH ^uld suit the latter admirably ; and 
le decldrKf vhat she shall never be happy till she 
a|K>(%her. Madame de Monaco was one day 
hardc^pon the good Tarente; when Madame, 
notwilhstaniitng the great seeming reganl she has for 
her, appeared displeased, and miniediately sdem eil her. 
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iNIiidame de Chaulnes is to come to Vittc to pay a 
visit to the. princcBS, and I shall there have an opportu¬ 
nity of paying my respects to my lady governess, and 
the little personage *, which will save me a great deal 
of trouble. Madame de ?/Iarbeuf has been with me for 
a (lay ; she professes great esteem for iiie ; she has 
rcall}' many excellent qualities, and a heart that is noble 
and .sincere. She has been an eye-witness to all ibe dis- 
tiirb;<nces in our province, and acts some of them to the 
iite. There are circumstances that would make you 
die with iaughiiig, and that you would hardly credit ; 
but some day or otlier when we arc together, ihey vvill 
serve adniirably to p.ass away an liotir or two. She is 
going to Digtie for the rheumallsni; she will call to see 
^ou; pray receive her as one of my friends. D’Hacque- 
vilie assures mo that during the lime of your assem¬ 
bly he will take care to furnish you with news. I have 
returned him many thanks for his care. He tells me 
that our parliament is removed, and that M. de Chaulnes 
Is at Rennes with a number of troops, and all this 
with /lis own haind t- 

Our cardinal is not only recardinalised, but has had 
an order at the same time from his holiness, to leave his 
retreat at .St. Micliael, and return to Commerci, where 
he now is : I fancy he will live very retired there, and 
leave off all state and house-keeping. So now he is 
just what we alvvay.s wished him to he.' In iny opinion 
his holiness has acted very properly thrfughoul this af¬ 
fair. The letter froaa-the consistory is a perfect pane- 
gj'ric : I should be unwilling to die without once more 
embracing his dear eminence. You should by all means 

♦ M;;(!cmoIsflle de Miifinals, aftervrards madamc dc Karman. 

•j* H(* uTis SO fond of uriiinj?, and of being thought a man of intel- 
h-cnc(, that he e%<m inforiuc tl rnadame de >5^vignd of things tliat jiass- 
C‘i un ihc verv spot nixeie slie was. 
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write to him, and not forsake him under the false notion 
of his bfing in the third region. One can never be so 
abstracted as not to be pleased with marks of remem¬ 
brance from those we love. 

You are afraid, ray child, that the wolves slio\ild eat 
rae ; that must be when they can get nothing else; 
they luiglu perhaps make a pretty good meal of ray 
little person, but I am so surrounded by my infantry, 
that 1 fear nothing. Beaulieu * desires you will belit'vc 
that be intends to make his court to you, by the care 
he takes of mamma. His wife is not brought to bed 
yet; those creatures never know how to reckon. You 
desire me, niy dearest, to leave you vi'ithin doors some¬ 
times, when I take mj' walks ; but indeed 1 will not, 
for I should then make my walks too short, so I am re¬ 
solved to take you with me, even though 1 expose you 
to the dews a little; the dews here are not danger¬ 
ous, they will do your complexion as much good as a 
cosmetic. 

I cannot set about distinguishing the rights of the 
otAerf; 1 am persuaded they fire very extensive, but 
when we love to a certain degree, and our whole heart 
is filled with that passion, I think it is very difficult to 
make so nice a distinction; hut in this respect, every 
one acts as he pleases, or as he can. I do not find that 
we have always the power of regulating the sentiments 
in this case; happy are they, who liave the appearance 
of reason on their side. At all events, 1 am persuaded, 
that you will prevent my becoiraiig ridiculous; and on 
, I endeavouiJpio govern myself as prudently as 
to'lit4roublesome to no one. This is all I 
TiiW»l,*'4«iemar!er. 

• A viilttflf naitainr tjf 

t Stv'ign^ w !.|ioakins t-erc of the rights of love aed 

frif nJshlg^vinu hy the word of/.c’, she means love. 
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Madame de Tarente lias made me a ;>rcscnt of the 
prettiest little dog in the world ; it is u spaniel, and lias 
all the beauty, good nature, and agn-eable little tricks 
imaginable, but it does not attach itself to me ; I am 
easy, however, about that, for 1 can despise those, w ho 
have, despised poor Marpliise. It is very amusing to see 
the little creature running before me, hunting up and 
down the alleys. 

Tfie archbishop of Arles htis informed us of the ex- 
coileiit order in which he has put v»ur alVairs ; God be 
praised, and may He watch over them for the time to 
cotne. lie inentions likewise, the marriage of made¬ 
moiselle de tirignan, which I greatly approve: this 
alikir should by no imams he neglected. Emploj' 
d'Hacqueville in it, during the absence of the coadjutor ; 
be is an excel lent ereatu re, to coiKjuer delays of all kinds, 
by liis indefatigaldcncss, and assiduity ; you want such 
a heatl as his, to carry the matter on properly with 
'ii. d, IMontausler; it is one of the things in which 
d’liaeaiuevilie is unrivalled. 

I liiought 1 had beep too rude in refusing madame 
de I’ontevraud * the picture ; for as every one is ready 
to offer himself up there soul and body, I thought it 
showed very little of tlie courtier, or indeed of politeness, 
in me, not to do like the rest; but you do not blame 
me, and 1 am content. Have 1 mentioned to you a rude 
speech of Quanto's friend {the king) to M. de lioche- 
foucault's son (Mai sillac).? I have it from good authority. 
Tiie subject of conversation was vapours. The son said 
they arose from a certain charcoal, which was very evi¬ 
dent upon seeing a fountain mended. The friend said 
aluad to GuaiiU) : “ My God ! how hateful are per- 
so;;:; v. ho v. isti to reason upon every thing! For iny 

* fajiUt to madame dc Wontespa*, 
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do; bat it «*!< rt/mira/ Zn- courU^u., i^ui 
m move was lllOllglll What Hifjut^ thin;;.; v;,- 

\jouis uro! AJ'uii,, uiy dearestclulil; 1 willaot say .vi, 

jjiojv about i/i^’b>\'c iov yoa, but say sblihetbt|jy aboni 

Youi'-'i to iiii’j and about, hII that coucoritii you. 

.’/iime (Ci'scais IS at Poitou with h^ dauglitor i happy 


woman ! 

TIicre is a pcr.soii in this country', w ho w i ;i( s a great 
many Jetters, ant! I'or fear he stiouhl mistake one for the 
other, he always takes care to direct the outside be¬ 
fore he writes the letter. Thi^ vthiin t'iverted me 
exceedingly *. 


l.HTTt'R CXXAJII. 


ro rnii same. 


The Hocks, Sutnlay, Oct. 2)^, 

1 HAVE had 110 letters I'roni you, inj' dear, lovely ehild, 
which makes me very melancholy: it never enters into 
my head, that it is by any fault of yours ; I know your 
attention, and impute it all to the eonfuslon you are in 
at leaving (hignan. Madame de Cliaudnes, and the 
little person, have hccii to Vilre to see the pi iiicess of 
Tareiite. She first sent her compliments to me, inform¬ 
ing me she would wait upon me ; 1 dined there the 
next day. Slic received me with great joy, and enter¬ 
tained mo two full hours with allectioii and eagerness, 
jgiving me an account of their conduct for these si.x 
ii|«nths past, liowhmeli she had sullered, and what dan- 


niftti is (fc Coulangcp, whom islie don?; not name, 

«|>|^cnt*y'^inki»g cliat this cirqumspcctioii will rondexher llulc malice 


nnw pardonable,- 
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gcr she had run : she kno^'thatl have an extensive 
coi respoiidenoe, possibly have, lieard things 

iliiU'rently represented; .I'rtianked her for the honour 
Sin-did me, in thl^ maiit if her confidence. In sliorl, 
the province has been very much to blame: but it is 
severt ly pnnisied, .and, perhaps, may never be able to 
recover itself agiin. There are five thousand troops at 
Rennes, half i&fi which are to pass the winter there, 
which will be long enougih to get little 07ics *, as mar¬ 
shal de Gramniont said. ■ Forbin> and Vins, are heartily 
tired of their einploynsent f. The latter sent me his 
compliments, and I .suppose I shall see him here. They 
arc to return in a fortnight, but their troops are to re¬ 
main behind. Twenty or thirty persons are appre¬ 
hended already, and will be hanged. The parliament 
is removed, that is the finishing stroke : for without it, 
idcniios is not-of so much consequence as Vitre. Ma¬ 
dame do Tarente has saved us from the contpbutions : 

I will liot say all that M. de Chatlines has written to 
me, hut were I governess of the province, I could not 
be more secure of the^ care he will ttdte of Sevigne, 
which, you know, lies just at the gates of Rennes. I 
went to sleep at the Tower i, and by eight o’clock this 
morning, I had the good |)rinces.s, and the duchess, at 
my levee. M. do St. Malo was W'ith us at Vitre; he 
is almoner to madame dc Ch.aulnes. 

1 was perfectly rejoiced to return here ; I am making 
a new walk, which emjiloys me wholly. 1 pay my 
ivorkmen in corn ; and find nothing so profitable as to 
amuse one’s sell, and forget, if possible, the evils of life. 
Keillier do my evenings, my child, about which you 
are so much in pain, liang more heavily on my hands ; 

• Scr Lcuer of UHli Au;;ust, IfiJS. 

■p Tiu'y were seat at ila; iu;jKi of the sohiiery to chastise the province, 

; The Tower of S&icue, the old family-seat. 
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I ati) lilmoff ahvuys wriilngi or i cad in", and mi<lnic,ht 
oveit ikc.. me before I knOV? wfeiWo 1 am. Oitr abbe 
takes his leave of rne at tin, and the two Irouis dint f 
!im alone, are no more irksome to ino than the rest. Tn 
the (lay, 1 ameidier employed with the abb^j Or am wiy 
niv dear laiiourers, or in my favourite work. Jii short, 
iny dear, lii'e flies away so swilrlj, and wo are always 
drawing .so near oar end, that I cannot conceive, bow 
people can nuke themselves So tin iippy about vvorldly 
affairs. 1 have here snfiicient time for it I'eclion, and it 
is my fault, and not that of tlie (ilace, if ! do not indulge 
it. I am quite well; ail my people obey you admir¬ 
ably: they are ridiculously careful of me ; the)’ come 
to guard me home in the evening armed cap-a-pee, and 
it i.s against a squirrel they draw their .swords. 

I have received an admiraltle letter front the coadju¬ 
tor : he complains heavily of your raillery, and heg.s me 
very earnestly to revenge him, assuring me, that if I 
abandon him, God will not, lie has sent me his speech, 
which loses nothing by being in print; it is a finisbed 
performance ; he has likewise sent me the letter you 
wrote him upon it, which is very pointed, and full of 
wit; there are strokes in it that are admirably suited to 
him, than whom, no one understands raillery better. 
Well, he i.s fallen into good hands: I cannot sufficiently 
love him for sending me that letter ; it is of double va¬ 
lue to me just now, that ! have none from you myself: 

1 had a great mind to have written you the very same 
j,hi|a,you say to him, 1 mean' about your bishops : you 
qpflllpWc seen that ! thought the ."amc. 

'Jhtua^mpaiieiit to hear from you: lam sensible of 
the ^elStfon it gays you to be obliged to quit your 
country-house, your liberty, am! your traiiquiliily. The 
ceremonial code, is a book you are not very fund of 
studying. Adieu, niy love: I am wholly yours, and 
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embrace yon with all niy heart. If M. cle Grigtian lias 
time to come for it, I'wiH.give liiin an embrace too. 
I'lie good behaviour, and peaceable dispo.sition, of your 
province, liavc for ever given the He to the rules of 
ph^'sioguoniy. 

They tell me, there is great'falk of peace : I wish it 
may prove so; I fancy it would be better for all par¬ 
ties ; we wished for war too; <we arc alw'ays uneasy, 
and shifting iVom side to sidie, in hopes to fiml out a 
good place at last. 


LETTER CCCLIV. 

10 THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wedneuhiy, Oct SO, isys. 
Good heavens! my dear child, can any thing be more 
entertaining than your letter from Aix i Let me desire 
you to read your letters over before you send them, that 
the pleasure you will have in the perusal, may make you 
amends for the trouble*you have been at, in writing 
them. So you have kissed all Provence ? there would 
bo no great pleasure, 1 assure you, in kissing all Britany, 
unless you loved the smell of wine. You have been 
very particular in the cares, caresses, and distinctions, 
you bestowed on the good baroness ; you know in what 
light I have always considered heir; I should certaihly 
have advised vou to make use of the diminishing end of 
your telescope with her. You do not mention Roque- 
santc, nor the good cardinal*; I am so attached to ours 
at Coinmerci f, that i'or his sake I love all red hats that 
■are worthily worn ; but hold, and ever shall hold, my- 

* Cardinal GniiuJtil, arc’nbishop of Aix. 

'I* (viinlinal dc Uttz, ubo had rcilicd to Commerci. 
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flcl« ofipndeil witli ail others: what you on th.tt 
‘uli|<c'v, !*< tciy |usl. 

i\l. de Marseille* has been ih->rribed to us antno 
cap-a-pei', with his sword in his hand, b) the suit ot 
the king of Poland, having had two horses killed niidi r 
him, and pursuing the Tartais, as. aichbishop Turpin 
(lid the Saracens: m his prcsi ui situation, 1 fancy in 
would most sovereignly despise the little assembly at 
! an.bt sc. Will you have some new s of Its nuts ? A ta-s 
of ioo,tK)() crowns is laid upon ttie citizens, which if 
the t do not raise within four and twenty hours, it is to 
J,)e doubled, and then raised by military execution. The 
inhabitants of a whole street have been turned out of 
their hquses, and banished; with e\press orders, that 
no one shall presume to entertain them in their houses 
under pain of death j so that you might see these pooi 
wretches, men, women, and chiUlioii, old and young, 
some of the women having just laid in, all wandering 
about the out-skirts of the town, without a morsel to eat, 
or a bed to lie upon. The day before yesteiday, a rau« 
sician was broken upon the wheel, and his quarU'rs stuck 
up in lour different paits of the town, like those of Jos- 
soran f at Aix ; for having been the first that promoted 
the plundering the stamp-ofiice. At his dt ath, he de¬ 
clared it was the farmers of the stamp revenue that h id 
set him on to stir up the rest, and that they had given 
him twenty-live crowns the por|tDse; he pei i.tid 
in this to the hist, but-Hhey could get nothing else i iit 
of him iMvty of the citizens aie alicady in ce'odi, 
and to-moiiow llie execution is to begin. This pun uiie 
as set a fine example to the lost, paiuculail_\ to be 


in Pol ind. 

•f* A vilhmVho htd muulrrtKl Ins maiici, a gentleman of Pu- 
vemp, of lUe iamil) ot Pom.evez» 
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> a-f'J’ul of paving proper resjwct to their governors, and 
^overaors’ wives, and iKit prpaume to throw stones into 
'iieir garden. I told you how madame de Tarente had 
piotected us all beK' She was with me ye.-sterday in 
iny woods ; it was a delightful day : she li.is laid aside 
all ceremony now, and comes and goes like one of the 
family. She showed me letters from Denmark. The 
lavouiite has all the letters of the princess brought, as 
if by mistake, to the arniy, that he may have an excuse 
to enclose them to her, with a line or two from himself 
in favour of his passion. 

But to return to Britany : every village is to furnish 
(jiiota towards maintaining the soldiers; now we 
give our provisions to .save our bread; formerly we used 
to carry them to inai kef, and get money for them, but 
that fashion is entuely changed. M. de jVlolac is le- 
turned to Nantes ; M. de Lavardin is coming to Rennes. 
Every body pities poor M. d’Haioiiis*; we cannot 
conceit e how he will manage, nor what demands will 
be made upon the state, supposing they should be as* 
scmbled : in short, you may now reckon that there is 
no longer such a province as Britany, which is a pity. 
JMy sou is very much alarmed that the chevalier de 
Lauzun should be permitted to resign his commission: 
we have written to M. de la Trousse, who will .speak to M. 
de Louvois, that Our )joor ensign may rise without ex- 
pi nse ; we shall see what will be the eflii et. D’llacque- 
villewill be able to tell you more than 1 can: 1 have 
o.ie consolation, however, that there is a wide diflereiice 
Intweeii having a commission to sell, and having a pur- 
( huser foi it. The time is past when six ve.iisagol 
e ive i\l. <Ie Louvois twenty-five thousand cro.vns, a 
fiiunth .sooner tliau I had promised it him: wc could 


’fiediuiei-jcnf'ul ot the states of Britany. 
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not now finU ten thousand francs in the whole province 
The}'- do messieurs dc Forbln ;an.'l de. V'ins the haiiom 
to say, that they arevfeeavtlly weary of being here, ain! 
grow very impatient to be-goiie. : ,I, think I told you ot' 
the pretiy match between madetfibiselle de Noirinouticr, 
and the brother of d’fJlonne. What Moncean has done 
for M. de Tureniie is very line : I do not much like the 
word MHongst in such a trifling vtfoik. 


LETTER CCCLV. 

TO 'rilE SA!91i. 

Tile Rocks, Sunday, Ifov. 3, Ifirs. 

I AM wholly occupied with your affairs in Provence ; 
and if you take an interest in those of Denmark, I take 
a much greater in what passes at Lambesc. I wait for 
the issue of the defence that is to be made in parliament, 
to be sent to. the guildhall: I wait for the nomination 
of an attorney of the province, and the success of the 
journey of your consul, who woi^ld fain be a noble by 
the king’s order. I have been highly diverted with 
your first president, and the eft'ects of his jealousy ; and 
cannot help thinking that they did him great injustice 
to suppose, that a person brought up- at Paris, should 
Dpt know better how to behave himseify andWould not 
ratl)|ir give two or three boxes oncthe ear, than as 
malij' blows with the flat of a sword : I am surprised 
. liia,i|j!uld be jealous of a boy whpsmeU of tobacco ; 
iis no figure that is not forinidabie in some 
am thinking, that onr wine-smelling llretons 
would be veify good nvatches for your tobacco-scenlcd 
Provencals. 

1 always wonder hoWP' man can make a speech in 
public without faltsriug, or rni.s.sing some paii, when 
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viie eyes of a whole assembly are upon him, and a pro¬ 
found silence observed vvhile he is speaking. This is 
for you, AI. le Comte: I am heartily rfsjoiepd to find you 
])ossess a boldness superior to any thing to which I 
could ever pretend : but after all, my dear child, it Is 
so much time lost, to apeak so long, and so ably, when 
there is nobody to hear. J am as angry as you can be, 
that neither the bishop nor the intendant was present, 
at the opening of the assembly. I think there cannot 
be more unbecoming conduct, nor a greater allVont put 
upon the king, and the person who has the honopr to 
represent Inm. If they wait till M. de Marseille returns 
from his embassy, they may wait a long time ; for there 
is no great likelihood of his making one amongst them. 
I have complained of it to d’Hactjueville ; that is all 1 
can do at this distance, and all that can be done this 
year: shall you not mention it to niadame de Vin.s ? 
.She has written me a very sprightly and pretty letter, 
complaining of my' silence ; she is jealous of my writing 
to others ; she is-dotcrmiiicd to undeceive M. <!o Poni- 
ponne with respect to my^ove for him : she knows not 
what she will not do; 1 never saw such a little bundle 
of tiiorus. I have answered her letter, saydng I rejoiced 
to find she was growing airectionale, ami talking of jea¬ 
lousy' without any interlineations: I did not think she 
could w’rileso well j' she talks much of you, and attacks 
iim with great humour. 

M. Boucherat, and M. de Harlui his .son-in-law, 
hued with me on All-Saints’ day. They are going to 
oiii slates, which are to be opened when every one is 
assembled : they repeated the speech to me, it is a very 
good one : the pre.sence of M. Boucherat will be of great 
service to this province, and likewise to M. d’llaroiiis. 
■I. and madame de Cliaulnes ai% no longer at Rennes: 
’i n punishments begin to slacken a little, and they have 
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(lone hanging, for want of people to hang: there art 
but two thousand soldiers remaining at Rennes. 1 
fancy Forbiri and Vins will return by way of Nantes : 
Molac is gone already. It wa.s M. ^ Potnponne who 
protected that poor wretch I mentioned to you. If you 
will send me the romance of your first president, I will, 
in return, send yon the lamentable ditty of the poor 
fiddler who was broken on the wheel at Renn/is. M. 
lloucherat drinks your health ; he is a very agreeable 
and sensible man : he came through Veret. At Blois 
he saw madame de Maintenon, and the duke de Maine, 
who is able to walk again : this has occasioned great 
joy. Madame de Montespan went to meet the deai 
little prince, and with her the abbess de Fontevraud, 
and madame de Thianges. I am in hopes this happy 
excursion will contribute to reconcile the two friends 
again. 

You give me great pleasure, my dearest child, by 
taking so much care of my grand-daughter. 1 am con¬ 
vinced of the readiness with which you endeavour in 
every instance to oblige mi. I know not why you 
should say that absence disturbs the order of love ; the 
only evil I find it occasions, is the pain it makes us en¬ 
dure : I am quite ignorant of the charms of inconstancy, 
and I think I can answer for myself, and for every heart 
over which you extend your empire, that there is not 
one which does not pay you the same allegiance as 
when you left it. Is it not very generous of me to un¬ 
dertake thus to answer for the liearts of others ? of mine, 
at le^l^^ere can be no doubt. I fancy you are not so 
much infatuated with your son as you used to be; 1 
think the fault is yours, for he has too much sense not 
H^beJSlways handsome: you do not yet understand 
thorou|ihly the force of maternal love; so much the 
better, my child, it is violent; but without such reasons 
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as mine, which are not often to be found, this excess 
may be; admirably dispensed with. When I am at 
Paris, we will talk of seeing each other again : the de¬ 
sire and hope of this are the support of my existence. 

Adieu, my ever dear child; I should be delighted as 
well as you, if we iould ally ourselves with the Macca¬ 
bees; but that does not seem to go on well: I hope your 
reading goes on better ; it would be a stain you could 
never wash out, were you to leave Josephus * unfinish¬ 
ed : alas ! did you know what I am finishing, and how 
much I suflier from the style of the Jesuit f, you would 
pity me ; but you are truly happy to have so charming 
a book J. 


LETTER CCCLVL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rucks, Wediicsaay, Nov. 6, 1C7S. 
WHAf'a delightful letter have you written to me, my 
dear child ! what thanks Ho I not owe you, for employ¬ 
ing hand, your eye's, your head, your time, in 

coniposi^ so agreeable a volume ! I have read it over 
and ovilfe and shall read it again with pleasure and at¬ 
tention. Lean read nothing that is more interesting; 
you satisfy my curiosity in every thing I tvish ; I ad¬ 
mire your care in giving me such punctual answers. 
This makes a conversation perfect, regular, ^d ex¬ 
tremely entertaining. But I must beg you not'm de- 
slro}" yourself; this fear makes me renounce llie' pi^ut;« 
of having frequently such enterlainmeuts; you canned 


* Aiu)iorof ihe J<’;vish Antiquities. 

Maiii»il)i)'.ii'^. 

I History ui the Jews, uauslatcd by Mt ArnauW d^Andilli, 
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iloubt iny generosity in sparing you the fatigue of im¬ 
moderate writing. 

1 comi>rehcnd with pleasure the high esteem that is 
paid to M. de Grlgtian in Provence, after what 1 have 
seen of it. This is a plea.surc you are scarcely ? ensibie 
of; you are too much accustomed to be loved and ho¬ 
noured in a iirovince where you command, if you saw 
the horror, the detestation, the hatred, that the people 
have here for their governor, you would feel more than 
you do the pleasure of being adored every where. What 
affronts! what injuries! what menaces! what reproach¬ 
es ! the very stones fly round him. I do not believe 
M, »lc Grignaii would acce|ji this post upon such con¬ 
ditions. 

You mention to me the pa|)er you have signed so he¬ 
roically in favour of M.de Grignan *. You say you had 
no doubt which way the honourable sentiments of car¬ 
dinal de Retz t inclined; I do not say any thing of 
mine;, it was enough that you could discern what his 
counsels tended to. In certain de,licate affairs, w'e do 
not presume directly to advi.s >, but we represent the 
case ; the common friends of holh do what is proper, 
that there may be no jarring opposition in the. interest 
of those they love : but with a soul so perfectly gene¬ 
rous and good as yours, wo consult only ourselves, and 
act precisely as you have done. Have you not seen 
how much you have been admired ? Arc you not pleased 
that you owe to none but jmurself so noble a resolution ? 
You would have done nothing blameable, if you had 
refgs^^tOSign; you would only have acted like the rest 
nfolWiV'nvld ; hut by consenting to it, you have ex- 
al^^e worUK In a word, niy child, enjoy the 

* It appears that madamc de Grlj^nau had entered into a bond for 
her imsLard. 

i* Cardinal de Kcti advised her not to sign* 
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bi'auty of your own action, and do not tliink meanly of 
ua for not lutving prompted you to it: on a similar oc¬ 
casion, we should perhaps have acted ns you l)ave done, 
anrryou would have advised aawc did ; it is all well, 
1 am v^'y much pleased that M. de Grignan is so good 
as to rect^pensafl'Ws mark of your friendship and af- 
f'mtiim i^^'^f^lraier attention to his affairs ; the pru- 
dence^ou tonmiend him for, is tl.’e truest mark of I'.is 
gratitude you could liavc W'ished. 


TO MONSIKUa DB GKIGNAN. 

t.'olJNT, 1 am di'lightcd to hoar my daughter is satisfied 
with yon : allow me to ih.m!, you by reason of the great 
interest 1 take in your r-.triirs, and which 1 entreat you 
(0 i}rcserve. You cannot tail of this without iugralitude. 
irid without doing itijusiice to the blood of the Adhe- 
mars. I have read, in t'ic-Crusades, of one-of These 
who was an iilust riocs personage six hutidred years ago. 
tie was heloved as yc; are, and would never have given 
a moment’s uneasiness u.' such a wife as yours. Ills 
death was lauu tTed by an army of three hundred thou- 
,rmd mi II, ■'md mourn- d by nil (he princes in Christea- 
I'iom. .Not mrmy pages afer, 1 tlnd a ca.stellanc, not 
■dtogethcr .so ancient: he i.s Kidccd a mere modern ; it 
was hut live hundred and twenty years since he made a 
£;ri'at figure. 1 conjure you, therefore, by these two 
uchle ancestors, who arc tny particular friends, to be 
guided by niadamc de Crignan, and consider hbw much 
you will consult youi own interest in doing so. 

TO M.iO-iME or, Gr.lf.N.\«. 

i cm see, niy child, that without intending it, or think- 
mg ofii,, 1 have written a long letter to M. de Grignan. 

eOL. ui- L 



SiS LETTEBS 0|f 

Your confidence with the intendant upon the two houses 
who make so much noise at M. L***’s is very ainusiii", 
I love to attack, on all occasions like this, certain per* 
sons who think tlieinsclves of so much consequence 
we dare not approach them. We need only tiv;e cou¬ 
rage ; their menaces are like the lires jtiie ma¬ 
gician in Tasso. In iny opinion, lyinpf.‘^f> ^aabiy in 
a known matter of fact like this, is teiiit'(;i ing mo¬ 
ney, like Pomenars. 

If I were to write from this time till to-morrow, I 
should not be able to tell you, how much your episode 
of Alessina * has amused me. This piect is an original; 
the prince and minister are both admirable characters. 
But what, then, is become of the valour Messina boasted 
of in his youth ? He appiears to me at. present like the 
count de Culagna in the Secchia rnpua-f: or like the 
figure of Sleep in Ariosto, or that of IiKkdence as it is 
painted by Desprcau.x in the Lntriii: but it is not pos¬ 
sible for him to remain long in this state. I .sliail pre¬ 
serve your portrait of him very carefully ; it could not 
have been mofe excellently dpiic by Migiiard. 

I follow your example with respect to inadaine tie 
Jariet. I wish to remeniher noihing but her kindness, 
her attachment lo you, and the tears we have shed to¬ 
gether. t beg you to emin ate her for me, and lo let 
me know if my rttnembrance gives her any plea.sure. 
1 should be very glad to hear that the mairiagc of onr 
daughter was likely lo beellected. if you have no fru nd 
near M. de Montausier, employ d’Ilat'(]ueville in it. 

He may as well be killed wholly, as partially. 1 had 
> 

, Messina had vevotted agfonst tlie SjiRt/iTrfls ui'l: t!ie of 

the French. M. de Valavoir luul» in tlu- hii h' ‘- j’;:]!’.-;;! flicet iviui.,'- 
remained inactive, bronglit them a supj»ly lif ctnti tmti ut’ 

•f* A-mock-heroic j>fK;in in fcalian, which id liMP-Jii to huv( givcp 
the fiKi hint io die JUutim of IiolUuu. 
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^•l^‘^igned to have spared him a little; but I have ialleti 
uu tiim afresh, and do him more mischief than all tite 
rest of his friends. Let me advise you to deal with 
'..'i.M^Iike me; he is an iues^austlbl^ friend. Since you 
do nli pity me though I am surrounded with troops, and 
doubt|fet my tfOtifidcnce is founded upon niy safety, you 
will m^'‘MWv-iwhen you hear that there are two thou- 
«an(^five fyyfdred men less in Rennes; that is very 
cruel, after having had five thousand: there are .sOme 
pas.sagps in your letters that are quite luminous. 

The good cardinal, as you know, is at Commerci 
since his brief; I suppose he will live in the same re¬ 
tirement there : but it seems to me that vespers do noV 
accord well with a castle. I should think also, he liked 
to take medicine as rvell at Saint Michael, as not to 
take it. He was not so docile at Paris. You, my ciiild, 
are still the same in this respect: you think vespers 
darker than ever: do you remember thft follies of my 
son? >, 

You are aiiij'ays very wicked when you speak of ma- 
daine de la Fayette: 1 shall send licr some trifling re¬ 
membrances on your part: she often writes to me with 
her own hand, but it is (rue, they are only notes; for 
she has a pain in her side, which you know she used to 
hare, that is very dangerous; she never leaves her 
room, and has riot been a single d.iy at Saint Maur: 
judge in tvhat a weak state .she must be. M. de !a 
llochefoucault has the gout; if, iiutwithstandiug a milk 
diet, the gout takes this liberty with hint every year, it 
will be a great aOliction. Madame de Coulanges is re¬ 
turning to Paris; .she has been long enough confined 
with her unreasonable laother. M. de Coulanges is 
much obliged t<> you for your leproaclies: he would 
have come to .see you, if he had been able. He saw 
'iic poor I’ochtbonne in the raotst gloomy abode, in all 



Fraiice; I rery much jjiity h-er. pf»<o 

Lyons ? AlaJame «Je Vf wuil was iliefeiirNovembcr; 
madame (le Coulanges, csir^nat d&?:^ni:i, and iii-iolf, 
v/ert with her: was it ndt Paris? '’&ihle owes ali^S-N 
good fortune to his .good leioks: he is a lucky ‘illow, 
and we lose every thing. ..<> '* _ ' -'V 

1 am glad yc^dike Josepttos, Herod, ayd y^^iiSy -hulus. 
I beg you to go op, and gjid the cnd.of tA" aiege 6"' Je* 
rushletn, and the fal^ of Josaphat. Take couraga j 
every thing is beatpifti) in'this historian, every thing Ss 
grand, every thing isinjagnificent, every thing, is wor¬ 
thy of you; let not art idle fancy prevail with you to 
Jay him aside. 1 am in thfe Ilistory of I'rance; that of 
the Grusade.s has occasioned ray'looking into.it, but it 
is not to be compared to "a single kuf of Josephu.s. 
Alagl with what pleasure wc weep over the.misfortuiies 
of Aristobdltis f nd .Mariamno 1 

\Vby,,,niy d?dr> do yofU-tell me that I shall finish the 
ro.uling of the yoluihin«lp,ts,|ej>isllt jrau have sent me 
ivjth yawning put, • y 

Ahy njn« les gfuiid< ][>aTl<’tits ^.oin, pp.y mol clct<r.i«5s’* I 

There are in yppr book, as you iuo |.leaseil to term your 
letter, a thousand entei(aii-.iii'; iiisiorics and episodes; 
and 1 have spent two houi.s in writing nici'e nothings to 
you. I have, in a word, tlie rage .eify'tBlkiug tnysell 
out of hreath, like, tin: doctor in .tlie.Italian oomeily. 
However, i conclude, and ettibrare you n ith e.Mreine 
tendenio.ss.., I am perfectly well, the evenings are long, 
and. it rains: this is, all Thave to inferin you of. 

de Tulle f has surpassed our expec tations, in his 
t’uperal oratpin on M. de Tu^tint: it is a piece wonliv 
M framorlality. 

*■ HR'Vv ni^ch ] "rrat tt.ik^^rs! 

:f ftl.. Maa^k)!), b;sl;i'p ul 'i -i!!.- 
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LlilTER' CCCLVJL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tii'fr’flocks, SutitUiy^Nov; 10, 1675; 

I AM thill!, tJiM'l have letter 

tViiiirv’ea b^'t.iis jwjsf; and’'! fuiil bjr, this litile vexa- 
tieii,, how groat a coin I'ort ii U td-jlhiaT from h person 
‘\vc truly love.'-ft seems fi) brlWgiios liOaifer to each 
other ; we are entertaitied with fbonsMldi, thoughts it 
presents lo i.'ie mh'ij I’fed though they Ore souietiines 
)aingled with ^grieli yet even this is preferahie to 
igiioraneOi .■■"!'■ 

We have a little SI. Ma^titi*s sunimer, cold, but 
pleasanti tvliich 1 like, better than: continual rains.; I 
live always out of doors, like h wild beast. The vi¬ 
vacity of my humour depends so much On the weather, 
that if you would know, the tamper of ittind I am in, 
you need only consult the stars!' But Provence will al¬ 
ways tell you vvoaders; fine weather is ho novelty to 
you; you ore too much ’accustorned,,to .it; while we, 
wlip senlom see the sun in his lbII lustre, are in raptures, 
when we feel his kindly influence. :lfitany fine reflec¬ 
tions might haye,ibeeu maile on this subject; but this is 
enough of rain and..'suiishine. 

M. do Vins hiis bheh for a month at, Rennes, shying 
every day he sho.uld come lo sec me, that he was a friend 
of mine, and.related to the (irignans. hi. sMid uiadaine 
do Chaulues, tnadaroe de hlarfaeuf, Tonquedec, and 
CoiHlogon, talked to him of me, and of my bcaotiful 
walks : he joined iheinj but it was great cry and little 
wool, for he pas.sed through tiiuwche, which is only 
liiree longues Kroni hence, without coming near me; 1 
would have laid a wager that woilM not come: my 
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cliild, there are soaie that go, and sotae that stay. 
Fortin and he have smitten the hearts of two ladles at 
JRennea, sisters: these loves are very constant: the 
flowers of our fields are not more transient, but no •ca'- 
son of love must be lost. , ^ 

Madame de Lavardin sends me the'ncV® she rf reives 
from Paris: this is pleasant to me: her c^r’re»phjVieiils 
are, the marchioness d’Uxelles, the ahbe dC Vict^iiie, 
Longt'uil, and some otliers. No surprise could have 
been more agreeable than the one tliat was preparetl for 
the king: he did not expect M. du Maine till the next 
day: he saw him waik into his apartment supported only 
by the hand of madame de Maintenoii, w ho led him ; 
it was a transport of joy. JVf. de Louvois went to see 
the governess on her arrival: she sujiptd at raadainede 
Richelieu's; some kissed her hand, others her gown, 
but she must have laughed at them all in her sleeve, if 
she is not very much changed, which it is saul she 
really is. Madame de Goulanges is to return : I never 
doubted this. Nothing is talked of but M. de Tulle’s 
admirable funeral oration: there is hut otie opinion re¬ 
specting it. His text was: “ O Loid, tliou hast search¬ 
ed and known me;” which he tirated most divinely. 
1 have a great desire to see it in print. 

This, my dear child, is what niay_ be called chat, 
for I cannot pretend to furnish you with news a thou¬ 
sand leagues’ distance. Some correspondence is very 
Jlitertaining. I advisqiyou to ask M. de Coulanges to 
WsAS JIIHa ®hsei|ffie, some trifles, that aie often 

^|ng as public<«{lair8. They say it is not inu' 
Bailleul is selling his commission. 1 sup- 
rwill say of this as you did of M. de Champ- 
^moutb, which approached railu r too nn. Ins 
eye,-” is it not as well there as any wluMe (Ke'-” Is 
Ik true that tbs aCtny of iCataloguc is going to punish 
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iiourdnaux in the same way that llenne.s has been pu- 
riislied ? I have no faith in Kuyter ; it is vain for you 
to tell me he is in tlie Mediterranean; it is a dream. 
W iis' -lot the same thing said last year ? and you know ; 
it was'Vot true- My son believes i\I. de Louvois will 
< '!n'iiiii^'''l)i.s ki’ifJ'distiiiclions to him, in luakpig him 
piir<d);i3i*'(fS^''Volours, in order to rise; this is worse 
tliuii'ihe nir^f fillndtod leagues, Init what is to be done? 
This pretly ciicunisianci; makes his return uncertain. 

LETTER CCCLVril. 


TO THE SAME. 


Ttie Rocks, Weiliiosilsy, Nov. 19, I67S. 
Hebe they are bnlli, my dear; and I suppose I should 
have received them in due tinit;, had it not been tliat 
the post slopped a day at Versailles. Whatever taste 
you may have for niy letters, they can never be to you 
what yours are to me ; and since it has pleased Heaven, 
that they are the only csomfort I have left, I think my¬ 
self very happy in thus admiring them: hut indeed, 
my child, it is very painful to see so long a continuance 
of them, without the hopes of enjoying the company of 
one so dear to me as the writer is. I can scarcely re¬ 
concile myself* to this hardship; all my, thoughts,, all 
Hiy refiei'tions, are darkened by it, and it requires a coa- 
I'iige to wdiich I have no pretension, to bear so extra- 
ordinury a fate. I regret every day that passes, and 
hurries me along withfiut giving me time to be with 
you. 1 regret my life; and feel that I shall resign it, 
with less sorrow, since, all its ariiuigements are dis¬ 
agreeable to lue. These tlioiighis, my dear, make me 
weep ofteiier than I tell you, and i shall deserve your 
sermons in spite of myself, atid'niore I'reqdently than I 
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wish, for I never willingly give way; to these melan- 
tholy reflections, but they takt- possession of my heart 
without my being able to resist them. I am Veryaiigi y 
with myself, my child, for not having been laifiicyyJArt, 
mistress of this lively sentiment to-day j I umjj^t ac¬ 
customed to yield to it. But let anotti^'r sub¬ 

ject: it is one of my sad amusenrehts, t>".'yre tliis 
3 'car with the last : what a dillercnoe ! dt li^iiifiil 

society did 1 thenbnjoy in the evenings! what hajtpi- 
ness to see you, to nicct you, to converse tvilh t'Oii 
at all times I how agreeably was iny affection requited I 
Of these happy days nothing escapes me, except the 
days tliemseb’cs, wliieh, too truly, are pa.ssed. 1 have 
Hot, however, the grief of not iutving felt my happi¬ 
ness : tliis is a reproach 1 can never make to myself; 
but for this reason I feel the contrast more severely. 

You do not tell me, whether you have been suffi¬ 
ciently vrell treated in your asseinhl^r, to hetjuiltothe 
king for the usual gift; ours is increased ; I thought I 
should have beaten the honest Boucherai u lieii I saw 
the augmentation. I do not see how we are to pay the 
half of it. The states are to open to-morrow at Dliian. 
The poor parliament are all sick at Vannes. Rennes is 
like a desert; the punishments and taxes are urimerei* 
ful: I might write from this time till torinoi row, were 
I to repeat the tragic stories I hear. ,<lA Marbeuf will 
not return again; she has settled-her’affairs, and is go¬ 
ing to reside at Paris. 1 was thinking mademoiselle 
de Meri would do very well to take a house with her; 
|he woman, has an excellent carriagi^, 

make it still more convenient, they 
neeeP;®e jiOg|^!{er qiily when thoy choose it them¬ 
selves. Riknow slW will be glad of an ojaporlunily 
to obligeyp^ and bo in a place where she can see me 
now and IbeJl t belweea ihis and liastor, madoiuoiselle 



de Meri is to ask TVl. d’JEOfiat fov att apartment I have 
given La Troche a hint of all these things, 

I often find, my dear, that I answer you, like Trive-- 
L/, in advance, upon the, subjects of niy health and, 
M. ti,^ Vins: you have not, therefore, to wait three; 
weeks! ^It is aait;flection worthy of remark, that, with 
all ourj^ioavk'Vngs it is only nine daysj froin.the thii^- 
to tl« eleversili, that our letters are upon the, road; 
but it is three weeks before we can say, / atit i-eiy xueU, 
1 thank you. • ■ * ; . 

You are surprised at my having a little dog; th* 
history is tliis. One day 1 was calling a little dog that 
belongs to a lady, who lives at the end of my park; 
niadame do TaieiUe said, “What! are you fond Of 
itogs ? I will send you one t>l' the'preitiest creabires'thpj! 
ever was seen.” I thanked licr, but told her ihat ^ to^- 
made a resolution never again to indulge mysi If ffiia, 
folly of that kind : so the subject was dropped, and I 
tliought no more of it. A few da 3 ’s after, I saw a foot¬ 
man bringing a little dog-house in his arms, decorated 
with I ibhons, and out of.ihisjiouse jumped a little sylph¬ 
like dog, all perfumed, of Oncorntpon beauty, with fine 
large, cars,.breath as sweet as a*rose,,arid a coat white: 
as snow, and soft a.s silk. I never was more surprised 
I would have returneil it, but the servant would not’ 
take ii-back; the poor chainber-inaid-who had brought, 
it up, was, it seemjh ready to die with grief forrt^ 
loss of it. It is Maria * vt’hb is so fond of the littlS ddg$, 
he sleeps in his house, or/in l^aulieu's room> arid eats 
nothing but bread,, ,I ddiiot ^ye, way to .my fondness 
for it. but it begins to love and make much of me> and 
1 am afraid of yielding at, last. This is-the history, 
viilh which i desire you will not acquaint Marjillise f, 

♦ Ofie of madame do women. 

f A tavooxiie dog of madaiuc tie S45v ignd'«. 

L b 
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for I dread her reproaches; but it is the cleanliest 
little anitnal you ever beheld; its name is Fidele, a 
name I ana afraid the lovers of the princess never me, 
rlted, though they have been of some ron»e<]uente, 

1 will amus^ you some day or other with the rel^fon of 
her adventures. Her style, it is true;'ik full b*t'ifaini- 
ings and romance, and I do not think sh»'iias"S^^ suf- 
fiqjient leisure to love her daughter, at leas^.iti th^de¬ 
gree 1 love mine. More than one heart would be ne¬ 
cessary to love so many thing? at once, and 1 daily per¬ 
ceive that the great fish detour the little ones. If you 
are, as you say, mv pie'-nvative, I am tety much 
t&liged to you, and 1 cannot too liiglily juir-e my af¬ 
fection for you. I know not from nhal dangers it may 
bltiMt'goaded me, but if it tteit^ from fire and water, 
itJ ffi^ttTd'not be dearer to me tlian it is. There are times 
when I wonder at persons wishing it to be supfiosed that 
they ever approached vtiiliin nine liundred h agues of a 
cape. TTie good princess, however, makes lur boast 
of it, to the great afifront of her looking-glass, wliuli 
daily informs her, that with sueh a face, she ought to 
have lost even the remembrance. She loves me ex¬ 
tremely i I should not value her acquaintanre at Paris, 
but here, among peasants, it adds to my consequence. 
Her horses are ill; she cannot come to the Rocks, and 
I do not accustom her to receive ray visits oftcnei than 
Wee i^ a week or ten days: I say to myself, as M. de 
Bouillte said to his wife: “ If 1 wished to pay my re¬ 
licts in at;aniage, and to leave the Rocks, 1 should 

^r Ssdnt Martin’s summer still continues, and I 
Oailfea greafdeal: as 1 am not acquainted with the use 
if an elbow-chair, 1 repose nua corpotea talma in niy 
avenufo, where I spend whole days attended only by 
one footman, and do not return till almost night, when 
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fire and candles make my room cheerful: I hate twi¬ 
light when I have nobody to chat with; and I had ra¬ 
ther be alone in the woods, than alone in a room. This 
plunging up to the neck in water to save one’s 
self ti,on) the rain; but any thing rather than an arm¬ 
chair., Do ncf, however, fear the dew, my child; 
there'. none in the.se ^valks, which are like galleries; 
fear nothing but heavy rains, from which I must retire, 
and 1 can do nothing which does not injure my eyes 
it is to preserve my sight 1 encounter what you call the 
dew ; my health is very good, be not uneasy about it. 

Let me thank you for liking .lo.sephus; is it not the 
best history in the world ? I send you by Ripert the 
third part of the Moral E.ssays, which 1 think admira¬ 
ble; you will call it the second, but the second is on 
tlie education of a prince; this is the third. There is 
likewise a treatise on self-knowledge which will please 
you, and another on the use that may be made of bad 
sermons; which would have been of great service to 
you on All-Saints’ day. You do very well, my dear' 
child, not to forget your Italian: like you, 1 read a 
little now and then by way of practice. 

What you say respecting M. de Chaulnes is admir¬ 
able. A man was yesterday broke alive upon the wheel 
•at Rennes (this is the tenth), who confessed his inten¬ 
tion to assassinate the governor: this wretch deserved 
to die. The physicians of this country are not so com¬ 
plaisant as those of Provence, who acknowledge, out of 
respect to M. de (Jrignan, tliat he has the fever ; ours 
think nothing of the purple fever, with which M. de 
Chixulnes is really suflering, nor can they be prevailed 
upon to declare him in danger. When the parliament 
Was banished, it warproposed, that they should purchase 
their return, by building a cit-adel at Rennes; but that 
illustrious assembly proudly refused the oiler, made a 
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merit of obeying bis iiiajesty’s commands .instantly, and 
tvitbdiew themselves with more piec.i|titation than was 
desired ; for had they staid, the time uonld have been 
wasted in fruitless negotiations, ajid they consii 
the remedy as worse than the disease. 

Our cardinal is still at, Cominerei; the pnjie di^es not 
leave him at liberty to follow liis own iiidinaiion. Is 
the intendant’s lady with you? You will,.say, Yes, or 
No, in three weeks. Alas! my child, you hTnl too'good 
an opinion of me on All Saints’ day : it was the day IM. 
Boucherat atid his son-in-lan dined here, and I could 
not therefore perform my religious duties, 'i’lie princess 
was at Scararapuclie’s funeral oration, to the disgrace 
of the catholics : this is a very pri tiy fancy. 1 wish 
the archbishop may bring about, the marriage that is so 
advatiWgeous to you. IMy son will, I believe, .shortly 
go into forage-quarters, that is, soon after winter- 
quarters. 

.,,1 wish, in my absence, that W. de Cor,hinges would 
you with such things as are worth knowing. 
liladtmdi.selle de Koirmoutier is to take tlie name of de 
Ro)ran: that of d’Olonne is too iiard to purify, as you 
say very justly^.; Adieu, niy dearest child ; you are 
fully persuaded then tkat I love you more than mothers 
in general love their children ; indeed you are right; 
you are the'datiing occupation of my heart, and I faith¬ 
fully promise you, I will never have any other, even 
th^gk, I should in my walks stumble upon a mill where 
I liiigbt b|\-ground young again. Adieu, my dearest 
cqhgtess; det me know if you sleep, if you eat, if you 

arej^^-burnt or-fair, if you have the tooth-ache, if- 

^bd;^d ! what would I not give to see you, niui em¬ 
brace you; 
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Lirri’ER CCCLIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Kochs, Sanday, Nov. ]?, 167S» 
Youit conscience must answer for all the fine things 
you l\ave said of n>e : you have drawn a most flattering 
])icturc! of me to the intendant; but I own 1 had rather 
have your esteem and approbation than that of the 
whole world. I find we do not trouble ourselves much 
about the esteem of any but persons whom we ourselves 
esteem and love; and it is a mortifying reflection, 
when we do not receive it from these: from all which, 
1 leave you to judge of my .sentiments respecting what 
you have said of myself. 

1 t(dd you madame de. Vins had written me a very pret¬ 
ty letter upon her jealousy of madame de Villars : you 
iievi'f saw siieh a little bundle of thorns! I have an¬ 
swered her letter, and shall write to her again shortly, 
for .she is of so affectionate a disposition, that I fe^i'she 
woidd take a second 'appearance of forgetfulness too 
much to heart. As to her husband, you think loo well 
of him, to suppose tliat it was the orders from. Poland 
that prevented him from coming here; no, my dear, 
it was the order he alway.s receives from his own ti¬ 
midity which makes him avoiil good company. lie 
was a whole day at I/aval; he pa.ssed within three 
leagues of my hoii.se : all this may be vanity in me, 
perha[)s, hut it is nevertheless true. Consider liow 
many reasons he had to call upon me: Provence, 
i’omponne, Grignan*. 

■e Tlic inavquia dc Vins was a Provencal Ijy tnrtli, broilior-iu-law of 
M. il.; r.nnjaniDc, anj nearly related to the Orignaii I’atuily. 
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ycstt iday r"'as at the jirincess's, where a gentlc-^ 
man of tliis country, a vcisy well made man, wlio had 
lost an arm in tlic all’air of"Altenhoiin; I asked him a 
great many ^jnesfons conceriiiii” the battle, arid^hc 
trouble and co’diision into which the army was thrown 
by the death of iVl. deTuienne; an "account of this 
kind from a person who has been on the spot, is al¬ 
ways carious: at length, but without knowing who I 
was, he fell upon the subject of the regitnciit of Gri- 
gnan, and its colonel *, and believe me, nothing could 
be more delightful than the natural and unallected 
praises he bestowed on that gallant young man; in 
short, it brought tears into my eyes. I)u]in_; the heat 
of the fight, the chevalier gave such proofs of his judge¬ 
ment and bravery as called forth the highest admira¬ 
tion ; this ollicer knew no end of praising him, nor 1 of 
hearing him praised. The merit of this brother-in-law 
of yours is really extraordinary, lie is universally be¬ 
loved which is what 1 should not have easily supposed, 
considering his name of the petit glorieux ; but no, he 
is a different being ; he is the eery soul of the army, 
as this poor invalid says, who, by the way, is tormented 
with drt'adful pains, every now and then, and in w hat 
part think you ? why in the fingers of the hand he has 
lost. I should be glad to be able to account for this 
extraordinary circumstance, but it is beyond niy eom- 
ptehension. If you can explain it to me, you will dt) 
roe a great favour. 

I must now tell you some news about our province. 
I have received a whole bundle of letters from Lavardin, 
d’Haroiiis, aiid Boucherat, who have informed me of 
every thing. M. de Harlai t'einanded a gift of three 
atilliuns, a sum that is never given but when the king 


• The chevalier de Grignan, btothot-in-Iaw to M. dc Grignan, 
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.’Tomes to Nante*; for' iny part, I thought he had only 
been ill jest. But our $tatii|f, like madmen, iinmedi- 
utcly complied with it; and. at the same time M. de 
(Jliaaiiies pro|iosed sending a deputation to the king to 
assure his majesty of the loyalty of thi.s province, and 
the graUd’ul sen^ it had of hi.s goodiies.s in sending 
down troops to restore the public tranquillity; and that 
the mobility and gentry were not concerned in the late 
disturbances- M. de St. Malo immediately booted him¬ 
self as the deputy for thoclergy, and 'Poriquedec for the 
nobility; but M. de Rohan, as president of the states, 
wished also to go, and to lake another. They all pass¬ 
ed through Vitre, the day hefore yesterday: but it is 
an unheard-of thing, for the president of the nobility 
to take such a step. We have but one example of the 
kind in history, and that is of a Portuguese general, 
w'ho left his army to the mercy of the enemy, to carry 
in person the new's of a victory he had gained over the 
Castilians. We know not what to think of this deputa¬ 
tion ; for my part, I consider it as settled and concerted 
beforehand, and that at their return they will bring 
us back a reinission of our taxes. I will let you know- 
the event; at present we are all in the dark. 

M. de Montmoi'on has been here for two or three 
days on business : he has a great deal of wit, and has 
repeated some of his verses to me: he knows and re¬ 
lishes every thing that is good. We read together the 
Death of Clorinda: do not say, my child, you know it 
by heart, but read it again, and observe how beauti¬ 
fully the combat and baptism are managed : end at aAi 
X'imitahi conoscenza*'\ Do not perplex yourself with 
complaints which w'ould nonsole you, and I will answer 
for it that ’yciii-.iTni-ijer^atisfied. Madame de Guitaut 


(.I'crusiilcmme labciata. Canto aii. oct. 67. 
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has great reason to be satisfied wtfli' for hav¬ 

ing (lelivereil her so safeli|^> -The poor mail innJ a te¬ 
dious time of it, hut Utesite Jtirt of labours must raise 
liis reputation, 1 doiiot-think her journey was a ^pru¬ 
dent step; the event prpyi^ hajjpy, |)ut would, neve.r 
reconcile me to such a proceeding I always be 

itjiserahle on these occasions, since what I saw yoU; 
sutler at Aix. Madame de Uelhfhe* acts very difler- 
enlly from her sister, if she goes to Poland to lie in. 
Her situation there will be a vefy pleasant one: yours 
seems at present a-little tiresome to you, for want of 
hearing no sometimes. You are surfeited with conti¬ 
nual complaisance. You vtuSh for a ^!ontausier, and I 
that the person you are (juestioning at present may not 
answer you no. This marriage appears to me a won¬ 
derful thing; that yes once more, and then we will wait 
phticntly for the negative oath. Bonzi has very diiler- 
ent views; they a[>j)ear the same to madunie de (Jou- 
langes, as they do to me. Negatives are now chiefly 
made use of in part of payment; at least, they arc so 
in this country, w here w<3 hear^no answer l)ut no from 
those whom we ask for our money. Adieu, my dear¬ 
est; I think of you night and day : you teach me what 
true devotion is. 

There is a person called the chevalier de Sevigne at 
Toulon, who is a relation of yours, and my god-son, 
the chevalier de Buous, tells me he is very brave ; if he 
should call to pay his respects to M. <!<! (Irignan, I beg 
he w'ill treat him with kindness for in , sake, and render 
him any little service in your power, lie ooiihl h< glad 
tfl liave a ship; as you cun do any thm^ -..ilh M. tie 

S lai, you may easily pbtjjin him one. 

f-Hujhaiul of niadjirno do has tltm a...' "•'■■ador liiPo- 

Uiui, and sIk* was bt sidt s ilif blsu-r oJ' ]tOulsa trAruuitny who marr'vU 
Jeau Subitthki, bclore he was king ol' Boland. 
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/.K'lTfiR C«i«X. - 

lO THE SAME. 

• Tlie Uoc-lj5j"W'etiiics3jy, Now20, Ui?.'/. 

3 iivvH had no letter from you, ray dear, \\!)icti liaj 
made we very dull.” Du But lelK me, it is occasioned 
hy the badness of the weather; which prevents the post 
from Provence coQilng ill lime for your packet to be 
put pp in the Britany bag. I do not believe a word 
e.f this; I am afraid your cold is increa'ted, that you 
hive a fever, and "dl not skiffc-r any one-else to write 
to me, for fear of alarming me. This, my dear countess, 
is tlie melancholy hue of my thoughts j but I hope 1 n- 
day will clear up all, tmcl rule \e i^e from the dreadful 
situation I am iii at pre'-ciit from rtiy dlfiappoiotment, 
which has hatl such an ellccton me, that I hardly know 
where. I am. 

Wc are in eEpectatioh of refurn pf M. de St. 
?.Ialo, and M. de Rohan! 'though they are only gone 
to acquaint his majesty \yij;h the loyajty of our inten¬ 
tions, for 1 bclieve'lthat will be all, 1 am persuaded they 
will procure some indulgence for us. The states have 
allowed them two thousand pistoles each for their trou- 
ble and expenses; in dioit, our humour for donations 
exceeds all ihe-mad houses in the world. But in all 
this, I pitv poor M. d’il.iiohis * who must teitninly be 
ruined in liuving such laige draughts made on him at a 
time when a slop is put to all his rcteipts. 1 assure you, 
i am heartily sorry for him. 

Madame de Vlos has^^lten me another very pretty 
biter; 1 jj,!.;.i-gsTihg to answer it: I would show you 


Wiio 'vas ircasurer of the sutes of Biitany. 
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what I writt, if I had only to sjo from one room to Uii 
other; but how can 1 do sO at thi-. di-.t oitc > 1 t\ptcl 
my son here soon ; be will lu Ip me to p t'S o y timt 
much more agreeably While 1 umain hcie. The uoi- 
t/,y * informs you by me, that Rousseau is at Pai is, and 
that jou may wiite to liirp upon jour affaiis • when we 
get time, wc sh.tll be all employed hand and lieait m 
serving jou. Yoaiaiinot make too’much of d’rf.'»r(iu( - 
ville; you ha\e a great share in the coin spun.Knte 1 
carry on with him. 'Tlie good cauliiial has written to 
inform me lliil winter appioadies; 1 till h'm 1 know 
jt, and have desiied him not to gi\e hmiM I! uneasiness 
about any thing in his desert; it is not good, I tell him, 
to make himself uneasy in a deseit, dnd that I will 
take upon me to answer for every thing, you find his 
eminence has not forgotten us ytt. 1 am amusing my¬ 
self with felJnig some laige liees; the hurry and bu-tle 
of all this does not badly represent a winter-piece m 
tapestry; on on^ side^ you see trees falluig, on the 
other people sawing t^ie timber; here they aic binding 
the brush-wood into snialt fondles, theie you see otlms 
loading a cart wit(i the wopt^i and 1 in the midst ot them 
all; so you baVe the picture complete. But I am go¬ 
ing to have some more planted; lor what othei busuuss 
liavc I at the Rocks ? 

1 si'iid a note ftiont the count de St. Maurice, in wl u-h 
you will see news ol the duihess of Ma/anne | • In- 
says, she 1 - ibsolutelj'wilhin SIX kaguisoi Puis. <) 
what a fool' wliat a fool! 1 lie king, besuUs the ten 

thousand oiou ns he his given to madaint de PemU \ i and, 
has lately preseiitid her with a dia.iioii I ot considii.iblo 
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• lie ( ouUnges. 

*f TMaiUmi (li Ml 1 , ilv ^ uiMii^, ilwijs 

Smi) i) HI naiit oi I («.< 's I K 1 1 1 ai in i ^ in(i> wlu rc it 
Saint Miuiii , ^ > jU‘st uturnt I liuni tlun c, lutl si, n in r. 



raluL*. I am very glad of it. I cannotj write to the co¬ 
adjutor to-day ; and how will he, ponctaal as he » in 
those cSses, be able to put upy(n^;5|h^ delay i Pray do 
not be an^y with hifti for having sent me your letter, 
for it tvas a'mos^excellcnt one: there is nothing 1 so 
much delight in.' Is-M. de la Garde with you ? he is a 
man for whom 1 have a real esteem, and who truly de¬ 
serves it. I want, itl realit^j to know every thing that 
is going on with you. ’A^ieu, my dear> I will chat long¬ 
er with you another:-tinie.'i. 


LETTER CCCLXL 

TO THE SAME, 

'Hic Rocks, Sonday, IMov, at, J67S. 

,\ I.ITTLE patience would save a great deal of vexation. 
Time robs us of as much as it gives; you know we hare 
always found it a mere shuffler, placing and displac¬ 
ing, ordering and disordering, Iwptint'ng, c®ioing. 
bringing together and sephrutirig, and in Short, render¬ 
ing all things good and pch a manner that it is 

hardly possible to know thetto again^ Titoe shows re¬ 
spect to nothing but our friendship, and that it will al¬ 
ways respect. But, my dear child, whither am I got ? 
What a strange digre-sion is this! I was only going to 
tell you, (hat the courier came in so late, that your let- ; 
ters Were kept back One post,'and that the next i had 
two tog!' in r ; and see what a rdo|^-about ntode I have 
taken. Well, no matter ! between friends one may be 
allowed to let the pen take its own course. l am sure 
mine is very sclilom cuiheej 

They \ver<'.. .li. |>i'ised at M. de Pomponne’s, that the 
towe (louse at Ai\', which appeared to you like a den 
of Ihici-cs, should liave behaved so much to your satis- 
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faction. I is betltef ft should be so, for the sako 

of peace. Hut (he ({ue^tkm is, ivhether you would not 
be mote amused byitehlg engaged in war, where yon 
always come olf viotpr: 1 know at least hou you stand 
with respect to a general peaut. I shall not write any 
thing to Paris concerning your waihlic'humour, lest M. 
(le Pomponne, who is amUo dipace e ili liposo, shouldi 
be angry with you. D’Haajuevtlle assures irie,that ue 
cannot wish to be bctiei than wo arc with that ,family ; 
if you are plea'cd with ii, write to iVl. de Pothpoiine, 
and niadumc dt Yiiis ; wlieit w^inlend to give pleasure 
to a person, we always like to know how we have 
sueteed I d. 

Little hlanrati has committed the same fault in his 
way, that M. do Lauaun did, that is, delayed and talk¬ 
ed too much ef his main ige. Madame the rnarechalo 
d’Aumont had given him five hundred thousand crowns; 
but M. Ic Tellici* does not wish it, and the kirig has for- 
bidden it, to take place. 1 am told, however, that tiie 
mani'cbale spoke very well to the king,, and that M. de 
IVIarsan said to him : *< Sire,< as 1 found that my ser¬ 
vices deserved no lecoropensd^from you, I endeavoured 
to place myself in a situation where 1 might Lecotne 
useful to you in future, without troubling you with iny 
wretched fortune.” 

Tlio olher dayjJie riuf.eii missed going to mass, and 
lost twenty ®°''ning. 'I'lie king 

said to her, calculate, madaiii', how nnu ii this is 

a year.” AmrajMe .Montausier asked her the m xtday', 
if she intended staying away from mass for the /lotvi 
again ; upon Which she was in a great passion. I have 
heard these, stories from persons wiio c,,nie from Ver¬ 
sailles. and who collect theni oii flin for 'me. I am 
quite in the, dark re-sin eling the mysterious pres.made 
by i/ii(/intnra to lil. de Marsillae. 1 like your parttly. 
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MADAME DE iEVlOSE. 

(■xlreinciyj it is both himonms ahd i sing it 

ailiiiir:ibly, but no oin ..ears do you not think 
tlxMi isN.^iaiines'j m lullj in singtjWg by one’s, scjif in a 
wood ? I porlectly piisuadetf of tho lii.shop’s * vow 
111 the battlf^ e^rccooio, e fu Uherato '^niark the 
< nd, pa.csdla Upei'icolo, ich inHo H stiMo \i I fancy he 
is very much disturbed aooiit the Colour- qf his hat: 
tluiiiK Qod he mil Ui>t have oors§, it is tod wcH fixed 
<m a much vvoriii ei head. M. d.. Cosse bates the pojie, 
«nd 1 love I'.iiii. 

You are very humorous upon our misfortunes ; but 
we have no more breakings on the wlieci now, except 
one in a week or ten d.iys, just to !iee;> the execution¬ 
er’s liand 111 ; in short, hanging seems to be a kind of 
deliverance here from greater miseries. 1 have a very 
ditierent idea of instioe am! piioishmeni, since my' being 
here, to wliat I iiiid before ; and I look upon your gal- 
h y-slaves as a set of happy ijecple, who have retired 
iVoiu the world to lead a life of ease and tranijuiility; 
we iiiive sent you a few hundreds from hence, but those 
who are left behind are itiuch more wretched. I told 
you, ] was afraid they would pm down opr states, by 
way of punishment again; l)nt they are assembled, and 
iiave matle a gift of three millions, as if it was nothing; 
we are above thinking of the li illing circuinstances of 
not being able to raise It; that is beneath our consi- 
■ ieratioii. You ask me if we are really niincd ; yes, 
and no: if wc did not wish to leave the place, we might 

'• Of’ .VViitfillfs, wlio «vji» tlif'ii ambassaflor to ijic kin^ uf 
niicsf' (k)niiul'Hi-t weni itn.’ifk J 1 >y t!ie 'rurks. 

'f- lie ma U.- a \ijv, liii'-t.;- '!, 

.J: 'I’iic diiif'r-r past, li' I'v.'-,';• ••./(le ihf 

§ Moanin''’ >f (iif orii.tiiuil <!'• for Yliich thr hibluin of 

Mill’s' '.’.leH and liis {VitMv.isi li:i4 mail*; intevtidU nlicil hi-, ruunenof 

had .vriuen to the pojx’ f<»r Icav't- u- j« Mh-n :*• 
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live here for nothing, for we can dispose of nothing, 
and we can bay nothing; but, a', for money, theie is 
none to be found in tho province. 

LETTER *CCCLXK. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rorts, Wedncidey, Ni v. 37, iC7j. 

I MUST accustom myself to this, roy deai child; 1 u- 
c(ive both your packets at once; the season lias de¬ 
ranged one of our post-days, which is the pieate.st evil 
it could occasion mt, for I laugh at its cold, snow, ite, 
and other inconveniences. M. de Coulanges is at Paris; 
1 have received a long and very pleasant letter from 
him : he w'iil also write to you ; he seems to have some 
excellent pens, and only wants to exercise them. We 
said to each other, “ Where is my son ? It is long situ e 
he left the army, where can he be?” For iny pail, I 
am not uneasy about him, and I am certain he is sing¬ 
ing vespers with his pretty abbess ; you know he always 
makes it in his way to call upon her. I send you the 
third little volume of the Moral Essays I mentioned to 
you: read it, luy child, without oflence to Josephus, 
which I w'ish you to finish, and tell me if you do not 
think this little book equal to the first that you so much 
admired. Mademoiselle de Men is returned fio.n L.i 
Trousse; 1 am glad of it upon your account: she is 
very much embarrassed about a bouse : this is a liith 
like talking of ships and boats, but you know it is ii y 
way. 

lie not uneasy lest I shoii'd inform them at Paiis, of 
what you say respecting ywirr-stl'.j’rs in PioVcncc': 
knowing that the least jest wou’d displease iVi. J ..f’om- 
ponne, I am very cautious of writing a single woid upon 
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ilie subject, either to liim or (I’llacrjueville, whose sen- 
linieiits are the same as his. Youf iConsul will be elected 
on 'Si.rurday, St. Antlrew’.s day. jl remember this fes¬ 
tival, ai^;l cannot help admiring how well you have 
succeeded,jn eliecting what you wished, in conjunction 
with (hose who seem to be the patrons; it is because 
you are so much beloved; we are astonished that a 
governor can be loyed any where. Our deputies who 
ran so foolishly to carry the news of the gift, have 
had the satisfaction to- know that our present has been 
well received; and are returned, contrary to the hope 
of the whole province, without bringing back any fa« 
vour. I am overwhelmed with letters from the states, 
every one is eager to write to me : this cross correspond¬ 
ence annoys me not a little. An attempt is niaking 
to reform tlie donations and pensions, and to return to 
the old regulations, which would diminish them at least 
half; but I would bet tliat nothing will come of it, and 
as it falls U|)on our friends the governors, lieutenants- 
genejal, coniiiiissaries of the king, first-presidents, and 
oihens, they will neitucr have the courage nor the ge¬ 
nerosity to retrench ai. v thing, 

Madame do Uuintin is at Dinan: her style is as in- 
,'lated as her person : those who are destined to make 
liarangues, copy their fine periods from her; a country¬ 
woman of quality olio thinks .she has all the airs of a 
court, is a dangerous heing. There is a litile madame 
de iiere who has not the same, addre.ss; she is 

young and liandsqoie, of the family of M'***, and W'a.s 
not changed at iiur.se. This is precisely what is called 
Britany news. 

We are bu.sied in fini.sbing a foolish allair with a pre¬ 
sident, in order t'- rec. the residue of our rent: it is 
this tl' .'ieiains us at present. 

file marriage of the pretty prince (dc Marsaii) is not 
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quite broken off; but it is salt! that the treasures ilint 
were spoken of, will be reduced to a Ituiidred thou?-and 
crowns: ab! I would not sleep with that wiie'.i f for 
the whole of this sum. I am persuaded, mj'^ < iiild, you 
will pass the month of ^^ccmber at^O'ignaii: you 
always shorten your stay at Aix as much as you can. 
You laugh at the Durance, and 1 am not yet recovered 
from my surpriise at its fury and violence. 1 shall never 
forget the Cliartreux de Bompas, bon repus; for, do you 
remember the entertainment they gave us Ah! my 
child, 1 was then with you ; this recollection is dear to 
me; I spare you all my thoughts and feelings upon the 
subject: your disposition and courage do not accom¬ 
modate themselves to all that supports me. I an)nse 
myself in the evenings with reading the history <if the 
imprisonment and liberation of the prince: ilie c;:i- 
dinal is frequently ineniioncd in it. I .seem to be cniy 
e.igliteen j'ears of age : for 1 rt member the circuni- 
stances perfectly ; this makes it still more anuising. 
The importance of the characters pleases me moic ll.au 
the style: it is the only book 1 read of an evening. 
Adieu, niy dearest child : you are my l)esl love, and 
delight me more tliaii the whole world; one linger is 
enough for calculations of this .sort. 


LETTER * CCCLXIII. 

MADAMl; DF. .snVIONt TO THE COUNT PE EUSSi’. 

The llocks, No; rhci'ao, 

I SEND you, my dear cousin, 

4p'.nie the honour to ask ii' 
iniS'be. No one can appr 


'*• Mada)nc la niar^chale d*Aumo.> 
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anil so I informed 3 'ou a week or ten days ago. I have 
evan received a letter from the loifer, who, from an ex¬ 
cess of politeness, has written to ask my approbation. 
Ills lett^ is plain, simple, well and handsomely ex¬ 
pressed, without being destroyetl, as the play says, by 
a convulsion of'compliments. In short, from this spe¬ 
cimen, I can easily see that he is a man of good sense, 
and good principle. To these I add his admiration of 
jH>u, which can only proceed from merit in himself; 
and his noble birth, of which the cardinal has told me: 
I conclude that my niece is very happy, in theprospect 
of being so well established. You understand me, my 
dear niece ; 1 already begin by putting you one'after 
the other, for I wish to plea.«e him: and 1 do not mean, 
loving you as I do, to disoblige you. TeH me, my gdod 
cousin, all the particulars of this gay entertainment. 
Our province is ruined. M. de Chaulnes has removed 
the parliament from Rennes, to punish the city for its 
conduct: it is now at Vannes, a little town, where they 
will be very much incommoded. 

The rebels of Rennes, have made their e-scape for a 
long time ; thus the innocent suder for the guilty; but 
1 shall not complain, |)rovided the four thousand soldiers 
who are quartered at Rennes, do not prevent me from 
walking in vny w'oods, which are of a wonderful height 
and beauty. Adieu, count; since we love one another 
still, there is little doubt that we shall love one another 
always. 
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LKXTEU CCCLXIV. 

MADAME DE slvrcwl TO MADAME DE GEl^NAN. 

Tlie RockS) Sunday, December l, 1675. 
Wele, my dear, it seems now settled that I am to re- 
ceire two of your packets together,'SUid misa on,e post; 
you should see the faces } make, and how 1 receive it 
in comparison with those that come regularly. 1 am of 
your opinion, my child, and would giye a great deal to 
be as easy about answering letters as the coadjutor is, 
and keep them in my pocket for a month or two with* 
out ttoubling my head about them. Well, it is a gift 
i¥om heaven certainly, this happy indiflerence! Ma* 
dame de Langcron used to say of visits, and I apply it 
to every thing; “ What J do fatigues me, and what I 
omit to do vexes me." I think this is very well said, 
and 1 feel it sensibly. I am always exact, however, in 
my answers; it is with pleasure I give you the top of 
tJie basket; that is, you have the very flower of my 
mind, my head, my eyes, my pen, my desk; the rest 
fare as they can. 1 have as much amusement in chat* 
ting wi^ you, as labour and fatigue in writing to others, 
I am perfectly stunned with the great news that abounds 
in Europe. 

I suppose the coadjutor has shown madame de Fon* 
tevraud the letter he received from you: you are ig* 
norant of its value: you write like an angel; I read 
your letters with admiration: you no sooner set out 
)&an you reach the goal. Do you remember the minuet 
iHiich you danced so well, and closed in such excellent 
time, when the other creatures were not at the end of 
theirs till the next day ? The late Madame and your* 
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^SKlf were famous for this; w-e used to call it gaining 
ground. Your letters are just the same. 

As tor your poor little fraier, I know not where he 
‘ has hid himself: it is three weeks now since I had a line 
from him. ^e made no mention of the pretty airing 
upon the Meuse, though every body believes it here; 
his fortune is leaHy very hard, poor lad. i do not see 
iiow wp can manage the affair of his protnotioKi, unless 
I.auEun will take the guidonage in part of payment, 
with some other little additions, we will endeavour to 
raise: but to buy the ensign's place, and have the 
guidonage left upon our haud.s, will never do. Your 
reasoning upon the matter is very just J we all acqui¬ 
esce in it, and shall be very wdl contented to rnomt 
after the other two*, provided the guidon serves as the 
first step. 

I shall finish the year here very peaceably. There 
are times when all place,s are indifferent, and a solitude 
like this not unpleasant. Madame de la Fayette re¬ 
turns you all your civilities: she has very bad health, 
and poor M. de Limoges still worse; he has resigned 
all ills benefices to the king: I fancy his son, the abbti 
de la Fayette, will have one of his abbeys. Poor Gas¬ 
cony has been as roughly handled as we have been. 
We have six thousand troops sent down to pass the 
winter amongst us: if it wore not for the misconduct 
of the provinces, I do not know how they would be 
able to dispose of their troops. I cannot think peace 
is so near: do you remember all our reasoning upon 
the subject of war, and how many persons there must 
be killed ? this is always a certain prophecy, and so is 


♦ The marquif la Troussc, and tlie marquis dc la Farej the one 
iicuteauiit, and the other sub4ieutcnaiit, in the dauplilti^s gene- 
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that, that youi- letters can never tire me, long as they 
may be: ah! you will find no chimera in this lu^pei 
they are my choicest reading. Itipert brings ybu a 
third volume of the Moral Essays, which worth 
your perusal. 1 never met with greater.energy thi‘r. 
there is in the style of these writers; they make use of 
no words but what are in common use, and yet they 
appear perfectly new, by the elegant manner in which 
they dispose them. In the morning, 1 read the history 
of France; in the afternoon, some serious subjects in 
my woods; such as the Essays, the Life of Saint 
Thomas of Canterbury, which I think delightful, or 
the Iconoclastes; and in the evening, things of a lighter 
nature; this is my constant rule. I hope you continue 
to read Josephus; take courage, my dear, and go on 
boldly to the end. If you read the history of the 
Crusades, you will meet with two illustrious men who 
were your ancestors, but not a word about the great 
family of V***, that holds its head so high at present: 
but I am persuaded there are some passages which 
W'ill make you throw aside the book, and curse the 
Jesuit t; and yet upon the whole it is an admirable 
history. 

The good La Troche does her duty very well, for 1 
look upon wliat is done for you as no obligntion: the 
princess and I were rummaging over some old papers of 
the iate-madame de la Trcniouille’s, where we found a 
thousand copies of verses, and portraits, among others, 
that which madarae de la Fayette drew'of me, under 
the name of Incognito : it is by far too llatiering a like- 
*^ess, notwithstanding some of my friends who knew 



Fathi?r Maimbourg, author of the History of the Crusades. The 
iclan, ill the Lettres l*ersancs, gives as a receijit for the astliria, (o 


read all the works of this father^ stoppiug only at cacli period. 
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about sixteen years ago, out of their love for me, 
coutend that it is a strong resemblance. What answer, 
iwhat return can I make, my dear child, to the tender¬ 
ness'you express for me; unless that 1 devote myself 
filtirely to and esteem your love as the dearest 
thing to me on earth ! 


1.ETTER CCCLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Roclo, Wednesday, Dec, 4 , 

1 white to-day upon the point of a needle; for I now 
receive no letters from you but on a Friday, and then 1 
have two at once. As I was returning from my walk 
yesterday; I met the-poor/rofer *, at the end of the 
mall, who immediately fell upon his knees, so conscious 
of having done wrong in having been three weeks under 
ground, singing matins, that he thought he dared not 
approach me otherwise. I had resolved to scold him 
heartily, but I was so glad to see him, that I could not 
find an angry word to use. You know how entertain¬ 
ing he is; he embraced me a thousand times, and gave 
me the w’orst reasons in the world ; which, however, I 
received as sterling: we chat, w'e read, we walk, and 
we wear away the year-; or rather; what is left of it. 
We are determined to dispose of our paltry guidonage 
as well as w'e can, if the king will permit. M. de 
Lauzun may find a purchaser for his place, and we’ will 
endeavour m do the same for oiirs, and then we niay: 
jierhaps agree together afterwards. 

We are in doleful dumps about the troops that are 
pouring in upon us on all sides, under M. de Foriime- 


* M. (le 
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once, I will tblisw the advice of the wise heads svhn 
govern Us. I heard of all your triumphs in Provenice, 
and it is impossible to say liow sensibly they affected 
me, I embrace you most sincerely and tenderly, my 
dear little sister. (Consider how you have al.ways behaved 
towards me: consider how much you have always pre¬ 
ferred my interest to your own : consider how amiable 
and excellent you appear in the eyes of every, one ; 
and then judge of my sentiments towards you. 


MADAMC DE SEVIGNE CONTINCES. 

Mv dear child, Bourdelot has .sent me some verses he 
has made in praise of the prince and the duke; he 
sends them to you also *. He has written that he is no 
poet, and 1 am almost tempted to ask him, “ Why then 
do you write versesf who obliges you to it?” He calls 
me the mother of Love, but it is to no purpose. 1 think 
his verses very poor. I know not whether praise makes 
my heart ache, as it will the prince’s. Madame dc 
Villars embraces and loves you: what think you of 
this jourrrey ? I trust to you to say a word for me to 
the mournful traveller. 1 embrace the ()oor little 

• The abbe tiemnb iyi, phj'S'eian to tlm great .Cond<!, jilcaicil biiu 
infinitely by his gaiety, alid even by Ills femilisrity. Queen Clnisiian 
liked him extremely. She took it into her bead to learn to suiai, 
wishing, she said, to know every thing. She selected limmlelnt fin her 
instructor. ] know none of his verses, .but those he ma.lc npon the 
duke, who had sent him. some g8|>ne. ‘bijoiirdeloi,” says he, “ is a 
second Orpheus: - 

11 a d^a tire ties antes dosieitfisrs, 

El iliji' h' gihiei vitnt an son de sa lyre. 

already drawn studs from (he infernal regions, and gnne 
dSmes^lilSfe (o tlu smnid ef hi, lyre.” 
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Da^«p. The good abbe is devoted to you, and am I 
not also, ray beloved child, devoted to you ? 


LFITKR CCCLXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Sunday, Dcccsmbcr 9, 1675. 
i EXPECTED two of your packets by to-day’s post, and 
1 have received none. As gloomy thoughts are apt to 
hover over these woods, I was at first inclined to be un¬ 
easy about you : but the good abbe and my son assure 
me, that if any accident had happened to you, you 
would have ordered some person to write to me, and 1 
choose therefore, to lay all the blame on the post, 
though 1 do not comprehend- how it can be so irregular, 
and to hope I shall hear frofn you to-niorrow. 

D’Hacqueville has a cold and a little fever; I anr 
anxious about him, for I alw’ays tremble at levers; they 
•say it abates, but it is life itself which abates by being 
undermined. Though {he name of d’Hacqueville is 
become proverbial, there is not one of the whole race 
who is worthy to be compared to our good friend. Has 
he mentioned to you a journey the king is to take either 
to Champagne or Picardy ?■ for a report of this kind has 
begun to spread to our sorrow. They say it is to be 
lor three months. You see 1 make the most of the- 
loose sheet, whic^ is called news. As for his letter, it 
is .so full of iny sim, and my daughter,, and our affairs, 
in Britany, that ipl^^ld be unnatuiiab if f did not putt: 
out my eyes in decipn^riitg it. M. dc,fct»ardin is my 
resident at the states;. he informs me of everything. 
As we sometimes fill up our letters with a sentence of' 
Italian, I sent him these lines of Tassp, addressed, b^- 

M: 5. 
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the shepherd to Ermiuia, to make him understand tj"ie 
repose and indolence I enjoy here :— 

• .. — i.i- — d’<^ni oltraggio e scorno, 

Ijii inia fiuBigUa e mi» gregge illcsc 
Setnpre qui fu; ne atrapiio (ti Marts 
Turbo ancor questa retaota parte'. 

My letter was scarcely sent away, when eight, huii' 
dred dragoons-arrived at Vitre, whom the princess was 
very little pleased with. It is true, they are upon their 
march; but, upon my word, they live as if it were in 
a conquered country, notwithstanding o'nr good mar¬ 
riage with Charles VIII. and with l^wisXII f. The 
deputies are returned from Paris. IVf* de St. Malo, Gue- 
madeuc, who is your relation, and a mitred linnet, as 
inadaine de Choisy told me, appeared at the states per¬ 
fectly transported, and full of the goodness of the king 
to him, without paying the least regard to the ruin of 
the province, which Was the agreeable present he 
brought W'ith' him. His manner of addressing the 
province, could not but be very pleasing to a people 
who were in despair at the situation of their affairs. 
He 8ai4, that his majesty was very well sati.sfied with 
his good provinceM liritany, and with the present they 
had made bimj that lie had forgotten the past; and 
had sent his troops amongst them, only as a mark of 
his confidence in them, as we send our equipage home 

•-^-- No <|angers here, my son, 

,A$ yet mykiiidred oi ipy fluidt ; 

Ant) these iliodes, renbved tb,^t!<hctt far, 
been startled with the din df tear. 

'Jimle’s translation of jirastLlcM Delivered, Jmk ~, 
^ The miSN%e of Anne dueliessof Britany with Chtirlcs VTIf., and 
after hit death, with Lewis XII., united this province to Trauec. 
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w^tn we have no farUier occasion for it. M. de Rohan 
conducted himself very differently, and with more ap¬ 
pearance of a good patriot. 

This is the scurvy news we have to send you; I wish 
to know what you have to Send us in return, and what 
is become of your, procmar du pays. You need not 
doubt but the Jansons have made great complaints to 
M. (If. Pomponnc ;■ I suppose you have not forgotten to 
write to him yourself, and likewise to raadame de Vins, 
who undertook to write for St. Andiol. It is d’llacque- 
ville only who can serve you, and inform you of what 
concerns your affairs there. 1 am wholly useless to you 
in qnesui rcmotu pane*. It is one of my greatest sor- 
row.s; if ever 1 find myself again in a situation to bo 
serviceable to you, you shall see bow I will redeem 
the time that has been lost. Adieu, my dear; I wish 
you perfect health ; it is the only thing that can pre> 
serve mine, about which you are so solicitous; it is in 
a very good state at present. 1 embrace you tenderly j 
and would tell yon how agreeable and amusing my son 
is: but here he comes} 1 must not indulge hisiudo».. 
lence,- let him an.sw er for himself. 


FROM M. DE SkVlGSi. 

I SHOULD have nothing to entertain you with, my dear 
sister, after what I wrote to you three days ago, if I. 
had not spent the afternoon with mademoiselle da 
Piessis, who is still the same charming treature. Thi* 
illustrious beauty, who is to be the of my letteiv 

lia.s something so furiously agreealile, that she can only 
be eejualled by the amiable Tisiphune. Her lip is co¬ 
vered with a kind of fret-work, resembling a leprosy ; 


* III this distant rrticat. 
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aud her bright eyes have somethirii^ in them so 
supportable, that wc wish for the defence of an uii’ 
brella even in the shade. All her concern at prese i 
is, that this malady on Iter lip prevents her from kissing 
my mother every quarter of an hour. She has had 
something of the same kind upon her arm, which has 
kept her at home a long time r and I unluckily took the 
liberty to say, that the Rocks were not the less agree¬ 
able for her absence. At present, we are in hopes that 
she w ill have a tertian ague: she has been complaining 
of it to-day, and she renews her complaints every mo¬ 
ment to excite our compassion. She has displayed all 
her eloquence in bewailing the dismal prospect of 
passing the whole winter, with a day of sickness for 
every two days of health. On our-part, we expect to 
be attacked by a double tertian; and foresee, to our 
sorrow, that by means of her company, we are likely 
to have two bad days for the one agreeable day on 
which she is. confined. In other respects, the Roclis 
are extremely agreeable. My mother continues to sig¬ 
nalise her goodness towards thissavourite place, by still 
adding new beauties to it. Our good abbe has spent 
the afternoon in drawing plans, which may remain as 
monuments of bis taste, and of my mother’s magni¬ 
ficence ; the chapel is finished, and mass will be said 
in it in a week. May God long preserve to us, my 
dear sister, so good a mother, and so good an uncle. I 
say nothing of my little post in the army : every thing 
goes so very ill, that 1 conceive new hqies from ni\' 
disappointments. 
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TO THE SAME. 

I The Hocks, Wpcliipsday, Dec. 11, 1675. 

A LITTLE patienqe, my dear child, brings us to the ac- 
cornpjishment of ohr wishes : I have received the two 
packets of letters from you that I should have received 
before; but they are come at last, and you will do me 
no more than justice to believe that I am highly de¬ 
lighted to have them. I thank you, that notwithstand¬ 
ing all your philosophy, you enter into my melancholy 
reflection.s on the immense distance that separates us ; 
you synipathi.se with me; you seem afflicted, as well 
as myself, ivith this disposition of Providence; but you 
encounter it with more courage than I do, who always 
feel from it some new increase of sorrow’. I am conti¬ 
nually meditating on the past, for which the present 
and the future can never make me amends. It is an 
ample field in which to exercise a heart so tender and 
ill-defended as mine. I cannot but admire those good, 
ladies who make a duty of their inclination ; there is 
I.a Troche for instance, wlio iias so well turned and 
wound her good fortune, that she is at length settled at 
lier ease in the good city of Paris, making it the seat of 
her em])ire, and the field of all lier operations. She 
has fixed lier son at court, in spite of wind and tide, 
and makes it her husinc.ss to be always near him. As 
for Warbeuf, .she had begun, even in her husband’s 
time, and now lays no re.str .int upon herself; she has 
taken a lea.se of a house at 1‘ari.s, for a hundred years, 
and mo.st humbly takes her leave of poor Britany: 
whilst you, my d:-.ir child, who were born and bred in 
this country, you whom I have always so fondly loved. 
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and so ardently wished to have for ever with me, Eire 
driven to the farthest end of the world, by the stprms 
of adverse fortune ,; but, if I mean to put an end |o my 
letter, 1 must pass liglitly over these reflectibns, and 
resume my courage in the flattering hope of a change: 
d’Hacqueville and I indulge some pleasipg dreams of 
that kind; but this is not a tip^ to cpmniunicate them 
to you. Let us return to the mis'eiries of this poor 
province. 

Every place is full of warriors; there arc to be some 
at Vitr4, notwithstanding the pripcess is there. Mon¬ 
sieur, when he W’rites to her, styles her his good aunt; 
his dear aunt; but I do not find that she is better 
treated than others. There are to be troops at Currclie, 
the estate of the marquis de ViHeroi'; and from tlience 
they are to .spread themselves among the country people, 
to rob and strip them. This i.s a heavy disaster upon 
poor Britany, that never experienced any thing of the 
kind before. Our governor has received a power to 
grant a,general amnesty, which he disperses with one 
hand, and with the other lets lOosc eight thousand .sol¬ 
diers, over whom he has as miich command as you 
have: they have all their orders. M. de Pomnicreuil 
is expected here every ilay; he has the inspection of 
this little artny, and may very soon boast a fine govern¬ 
ment. He is the best and w'isest of the robe: he ir 
my friend; but 1 doubt whether he will be as tractable 
as your intendant, whom you manage so excellently; 
I am afraid he will be changed. 1 can give you no 
information to-day respe cting Languedoc ; in the mean 
time content yourself with some from Guienne: I find 
they are well protected, and have procured a consider- 
mitigation of their burthen. Alas! we are not 
so happy; our protections, if we had any, evould do ns 
more harm than good, by the animosity against us of 
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two intlWitluals. I believe we may still find, or at least 
promise to find, the three -millions demanded of us, 
without ruining our friend*; for he is so beloved by 
the states, that they would do any thing rather than he 
should sitflfer.. And this, I think, is enough upon the 
subject. ' 

I am rejoiced that yon are not returned to Grignan; 
it would have been only an additional fatigue and ex¬ 
pense to you. Prudence and economy, for which the 
good abbe desires me to thank you, have rendered that 
step unnecessary. Let me know if the dear little ones 
are to come to you. We have most delightful weather 
here, and we are making some new walks, which will 
be verv' beautiful. My son is very good, and helps to 
amuse us; he enters into the spirit of the place, and 
has brought no more of the warrior or of the courtier 
with him into this retreat, than is sulficient to enliven 
conversation. When it does not rain, we are not so 
much to be pitied, as at a distance it may be supposed: 
the time we have fixed to spend here will pass like the 
rest. 

My letter has not been given to Louvois ; the whole 
affair is negotiating between Lauisun and mj'self; if be 
wdl take the guidonage, we have oliered to make a 
small addition to it; if he resolves to sell his post out- 
-right, which would be very unreasonable, lie must look 
for a ))urchascr on his side, as we shall on ours ; that is 
all. 1 have written to the chevalier to condole with 
him on our not having met at Paris: we should have 
made curious lamentaiions together on our last year’s 
party, and should have renewed our tears for the loss of 
M. de 'rurenne. I know not w hat idea you have of our 


* ,M. Jt IJiLrroiiis. 
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princess: I assure you she is no Artemisia* ; her heatt 
is like wax, it easily takes impression: she makes a 
boast of it, at'.d says pleasantly enough that she has a 
ridiculous heart; this is spoken in general terms, but 
the world is rather more particular^ its apfilications. 
I am in hopes I shall be able to keep this folly within 
bounds, by thefretjuent speeches I make (as if I intend¬ 
ed nothing by them) on the detestable light in which 
those w'omcn are held,’ who give too great a rein to 
their passions, and how much they subject tlicmselves 
thereby to contempt. I talk miraculously sometimes'; 
I am heard, and approved, as much as can be expected. 
Indeed 1 consider it quite a duty to talk thus: and 
should think it an honour to be instrumental in woiL'- 
ing a reformation. 

What you say respecting Fidele f, is extremely pretty 
and diverting. I must own my behaviour has been that 
of a coquette, and I am heartily ashamed of it. 1 en¬ 
deavoured to justify myself in the way 1 told you ; for 
it is certain I aspired to the supreme rni’i it of loving 
only one dog, in contradiction lo M. de la R'oehefou- 
cault’s maxim, “ Tliat it is more rare to find a woman 
who has had but one lover, than to find a woman who 
has had none at all hut I am really embarrassed 
about Maiqiliise ; 1 do not know liow to manage, nor 
what I shall say to her; this leads to lying; but, at all 
events, I will relate the circumstances of my new en¬ 
gagement: in short, it is an cmbarrasspient to wliich 
I had resolved never to subject myself; and is a strik¬ 
ing e.xample of h^ipian imbecility : this accident would 

aSiciionaU; and cliasic wife of Blausolus, king of Caria, uluu t 
asiies-stie drank after his death. 

•J- The little dog mentioned in the letter of the 13th of ISovemtier. 
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tiot iiiui; Iiappcned to me, if I had not been so near 
Vitie. 

I am tired to death with the batrenness of news; we 
stand in great need of some event, as you say, let it be 
at whose oxpense it will; as long as we have no more 
Tiirtanies to lose, X4igue lagalire. You tell, me extra¬ 
ordinary things.}; t read them, admire them, believo 
then), and then you send me word they are not true: I 
well know the style and bfaggaft of the provinces. 
You judge superficially of wr governor, when you say 
you should have acted as he did, had you been in his 
place: I know you would not; neither did the king's 
service reipiire it. Ah ! what is become of the excel¬ 
lent understanding you had last winter? This is no 
time to think of deputations : let us see peace restored, 
and then we shall have time to think of every thing. 

As to the religion of the Jews, I said, when reading 
their history, that “ if God had given me grace to 
have been born a Jew 1 should have liked it better 
than any other except the true religion. 1 admire its 
magnificence; but you*mu.st admire it still more, on 
account of its year of rest, and of dressing-gowns, 
rvliich would have given yOu an opportunity of being 
a shilling example of piety in your elbow-cliair; never 
would sabbath have been better kept. Kipert has re- 
ceii ed the Moral Essays; they contain several treatises, 
and amongst the rest one that is particularly pleasing: 
you will guess whicli I mean. I an! delighted with 
your good health and beauty, for 1 love you truly. I 
often wi.sh for j-ou in these woods, ;|he air of which, 
as well as that of Livri, is a great preservative to the 

* la allusion to an exjiression ol 61. ih; lloehefoucault, who said, 

“ If God had Kio-ii me grace to have been born a Turk, 1 should have 
'li' cl aTml.” 



2i8 


LETTERS OF 


complexion. Our ||Ood abbe praises you bi^bly for 
your care iu discharging your debts; for that, iii his^ 
estimation, is the law and the prophets; and as M. dej 
Grignan is so prudent, 1 will embrace him notwith¬ 
standing his beard; but do you know thatiyour little 
brother’s beard has the presumptipn to rival it? it is 
to much purpose! Send roe word of j’our success at 
play. It seems to me as if 1 saw your little fmgers 
taking out of the pool; but these times are past: good 
and evil travel on the same road, but they leave dii- 
forent impressions. Yow have given a gieat dinner: 
where was 1 ? for I know all; I see all the magnifi¬ 
cence from hence. You express yourself admirably 
on the marriage of the little prince (de Marsan) and 
the raar^chale; the disproportion is doubtless great, 
but suppose he should liave escaped it! Believe me, 
you have no need of my letters, you can write delight¬ 
fully without a theme. But 1 must i educe myself at 
laat to Solon’s rule, Kothing is to be praised on this 
side the grave:” wliicli is ^ heavy restriction for me, 
who dearly love to praise what is praise-worthy ; be¬ 
sides, who can slay so long? For my part, I shall 
always go on iu m‘y old way: adieu, my ever-lovely 
and beloved child. 

USITER CCCLXVIII. 

TO THE S \ME. 

The Eocks, Sunday, Dec. IS, 

Ah ! my child, how much 1 have just been walking in 
dauglUei’s tohmmy mother’s whim is thought no 
more ofi^i this country. I come from my woods; tin 
walks in them ere bt autiful, arid 1 should never be lirtd 
of them. There are six new ones you have never seen, 
and those you have ^etu are very much inipioved. Tlie 
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mall is more beautifol than the re*t, and, besides, it is 
■ mi) dmghler's whim. It is now mild and dry. 1 remained 
till alter dusk, because no troops have passed to-day: 
when an<! come to Vitre, they oblige me, against my 
inclinatior, to retire an luw earlier. It is there, my 
child, I have leisure to love you: 1 can easily compre* 
head that you have always time to do this; we 
must enjoy it whdn we can. You were engaged in a 
thousand things which prevented you from finding your 
affection at a ^ven tiraej but it is true, titat in three 
days you repairetl this disWaction sufficiently; you 
seem to have acquitted yourself wonderfully of your 
promise to love me again} you are now at leisure to do 
so, and I am sure: love me very much. 

1 am delighted that Roquesaate is with you; he is, 
without disparagement to the rest, the most gentlemanly 
man in Provence, and one whose heart and mind are 
the best suited to yours: you have very much obliged 
me by giving my compliments to him without waiting 
three weeks: some things may be easily answered. 
Kemcmber me also to yOar worthy cardinal (Orimaldi) j 
God preserve him toyoru foe a hundred years to come : 

1 fancy he was one of thinMi who contributed to fist the 
liat upon the head of our cardiffal. 

You astonish me liy saying that my letlers .ire good: 

am delighted that .they please you, you know my 
i'eeliugs upon that sohject. I say nothing to you of 
vonrs, lest I should give' yon tlie fat abhe’s pain in the 
calf of the leg; otherwi.-e, I know what I could say, 
but I wdl slmw you a few of them, ^me day, and you 
shall judge yourself. Van arc right when you suppose, 

1 wish for nothing so much as to havSs an opperluuity 
ot being reconciled lo I'ontainbleau, but I cannot yet 
get rid ot ihe rt-rnendirance of what it made me sul^r. 

^ on lia\ e .seen the abbe de la,Vergne thea, it seems. 
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anti have got the Moral Esitays; those 1 sent you, ar- 
rived almost as expeditiously as our letters. The trea- 
ti.se on teiii[)ting Cod, appeared to be the most useful; 
that on the resemblance of self-love and charitj', the 
most luminous, to Use- their own expressioni But let 
me have your opinion of them. , 

You have judged very right,ly what it is that causes 
my inditlerence respecting our return to Paris;, it is 
such, that were it tiot for the affairs which call us thi¬ 
ther, I should see no reason to prefer one day to 
another for leaving this agreeable desert: but many 
reasons make us resolve to take our measures so, that 
we may arrive at Paris in the beginning of Lent, which 
is the best time for pleading; and JL am a little like the 
countess of Pimbcche; 1 hope every thing will go 
well. 

Since you desire to know how the affair I have with 
Meneuf goes on, 1 must inform you, that he is in de¬ 
spair at our serving upon him a certain in-strument of 
justice, -which leaves him no farther pretext for delay¬ 
ing the payment. He had cohnietl upon an e.scape as 
to five or six thousand fraitcs, which is prevented by a 
paper we have found. I am obliged to the abbe for 
this d i.scoveiy, for Vaillant had the paper in his liaiids, 
but did nut know the virtue of it: but it is written in 
the book of fate, that I shall be tinder all sorts of obit 
gations to biin. 1 may now expect the lertninat'on of 
this affair. It is a pleasure to see the convulsions of 
dislionesty, which is at a los.s for a stratagem, and can 
find no new pretext by which to defend itself. 

,cannot inia^ie what Berbi.si means; he tells me 
ttively that Ife has .sent you the sparrows; 1 will 
hinf*again about it; J love to see with what 
expedition M. de Grignan devours them. In the mean 
time I embrace him, evgji though it should be the third 
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vl.iy of Ills thorny beard ; it is, I think, impossible to 
expose one's person to danger with a better grace. I IiskI 
resolved to treat the chevalier in the same niauncr; 
bnt I am afraid we shall only have his regiment here. 
1 designed to have told you, that if I could get him hi¬ 
ther, 1 should devour him with caresses; but you have 
]>revented me by telling me so: I own you have not 
guessed amiss in supposing, that 1 should be extremely 
pleased to see him. If we can escape the heavy rains 
of the season, 1 am sure he would not spend his time 
here disagreeably. 

Tell me, my dear, of your success at play, and of 
your health. I was not long in |)aiu about your cold; 
it was not the post immediately after 1 heard of it, that 
failed. 1 liave since received four packets in a week, 
two at a time; not one of your letters has been lost; 
as for the irregularity of the post, we must make up our 
minds fo it. J>(» not let it be known at Paris that I 
shiiii not return so soon : not that I fear any one there 
would hang himself, if he knew of my delay; but 
becaiise I would net give Alircpoix the pleasure of 
knowing it. 

Adieu, niy dear; you cannot deceive yourself in be- 
iii'viog ihai F love you with my whole heart. Your 
brother is roining, who will give ymu an account how 1 
spend the fast-(iays, and tFiat mass was celebrated to¬ 
day for the fust lime In our chapel; for though it has 
been built four years, it wanted ail the ornaments tie* 
< essayv to make it lit to be u.scd. Our abbe loves you, 
and coiiju'-es you to employ yourself continually in 
counting, calculating, and coiiiputitig, for that should 
be your principal care. What signifies having money, 
if we cannot teil what is due to us ? Your farmers do 
tlieir duty niucli better than ours ; you pay' off your 
arrears better than any person of the court; this is a 
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great honour and credit.to you. I arn out of juxiience 
at hearing nothing more of the marriage of your maid. 
Madame d’Ormesson is marrying her son to a young 
widow; I will let you know when it will be proper for 
you to congratulate him. 

Our states are broken up : we are short of the money 
we are to rai.se by nine hundred thousand francs : thi.s 
gives me uneasine.ss on account of M. d’Harroiiis, They 
have retrenched half the pensions and gratifications. 
M. dc liohan did not dare, considering the dejected state 
of the province, to promote amusement of any kind ; 
but that old mitred linnet of sixty, M. de Saint Malo, 
thought it becoming in him to begin ; not, as you may 
perhaps expect, by appointing some solemn procession, 
or the prayers of forty hours, but by giving the ladies 
a ball and supper. It was a public disgrace: M. de 
Rohan, though he was ashamed of it, was forced to 
continue it. Thus, like the dying swan, we .sing over 
our own ruin. My son will tell you where he found 
this .simile: I believe it was at the end of Quintus 
Curtius. 


rilOM M. DE SEVICNli. 

Mv aunt de Biais taught me. this erudition, but she did 
not teach me to do what I did yesterday, of which I am 
going to give you an account. You know, or at least 
you may suppose, tliat I spend all my time at the 
Rocks ; and am consequently unacquainted with the 
.adventures that happen in this country. A numerous 
assembly of the clergy came to assist at the ceremonj’- 
of opening our chapel ; M. du Plessis was amongst 
them. 1 thought it proper to turn the conversation on 
something that concerned gentlemen of their profession; 
and I began with inquiring what was become of M. de 
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Ville-IJi uiie. They told me, be was fled for refuge to 
I.ovver Uritany, and that he had Ipst his benefice. I 
replied, that 1 always thought he would not keep it 
long, and that there would be found some cunning 
sharper, who would get it from him. I went on to en¬ 
large upon the knavery of Ville-Krune, and assured the 
company tiiat the capuchins liad given me a strange 
charaeter of him, and that indeed liis life made all they 
said of him hot too credible ; for a brother, who had 
profanely thrown oil' his capuchin’s frock, must cer¬ 
tainly be a man of very indifterciit principles. This 
line speech had two very good effects. The first was, 
that the abbe du Plessis is the cunning sharper, who by 
base ingratitude made poor Ville-Jlrune lose his bene¬ 
fice : and the .second, tiiat the rector of Breal, who per¬ 
formed the ceremony, had been himself a cajiuchin ; so 
that ntv woids were a two-edged sword to those two 
reverend gemlenien, like that menuoned in the Apoca¬ 
lypse, whieli when I read, 1 did not suppose it would 
have produced this effect in me. Anailier piece of eru¬ 
dition. Last Friday waS’the first fish-ilay J have spent 
liere ; and 1 asked my molher Thursday evening what 
she did on Fridays. " My dear,” said she, “ I eat a 
slice of bread and butter, and 1 sing.” Whatever there 
is of good or bad in this, it is literally true. 

. My mother advises you to write a few lines to ma- 
dame de la Fayette, upon the abbey the king has lately 
given her ; she w'cnt to thank him for it last Wednes¬ 
day : his majesty received her very graciously: and 
madame de la Fayette embraced hi.s knees with the 
-same tenderness that made him shed tears before, for 
the danger the duke would encounter in five or six 
months. She saw madame de Montespan; M. du 
Maine conversed with her, and this train of prosperity 
has brought a letter of two pages to my mother: this 
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is a little in the Ravaillac Style. Adieu, my dear little 
sister, continue to love me, and obtain for me the same 
favour from M. de tirignan. Tell him that 1 love and 
honour him ; and that, finding myself incapable of imi¬ 
tating him in his excellent qualities, I endeavour at least 
to make mv beard resemble his, as far as is in my pow¬ 
er ; and that I should think myself too happy, if 1 could 
give it that glossy colour, which a .raven might envj', 
and which makes him appear in your eyes and mine a 
perfect Adonis. 

The divine La Plessis is still indisposed. This is the 
day in which we are to e.xpi'ct our fit; pity us, for her 
visit, which is worse than that of the ague, is likelj' to 
be long, and may perhaps begin at ten in the morning. 
We have lately had in her place a very pretty damsel, 
whose eyes do not at all resemble hers. By her means 
we have set on foot the game of reversi*, and instead 
of AigKir L, w( pronounce it higter. 1 hope the plea¬ 
sure of repealing tiiis simple term in presence of La 
Plessis, who IS so much a critic, and so impatient of any 
impropi ieiy of exjiii-ssion, «ill be no unpleasant revenge 
on her for her iuipertiiK iice. She salutes you with hei 
ruby lip. To show > on the age and cajiaciiy of the 
little lass we have with us, 1 must tell you, that she as¬ 
sured us till' other day, that the day after EaRler-cre 
was on a Tuesday. Oliserviiig us smile, she corrected 
lier.self, and said it tvas on a Monday ; and finding tins 
did not succeed, she cried out, “ Oh! what a simple¬ 
ton am 1 ! it is on a Priday.” You .see what doubts 
and jierplexities we labour under ; if you will have the 
goodness to toil us on what day it really is, you will 
extricate us from a very great difliculty. 

If you find any confusiott in the date of this letter, it 

^ A gamr so caller}. 

A u-rni in tht' game. 
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Ts ht<';iiisp Illy inolhtir wnite licr |);iil of ii yc'.>torday 
tvi-iiiii" afier slie tame iti (Voui licr mall, and 1 nrice 
mine tills morning, before 1 go out to hunt squirrels 
tlicre. 


IJ-.TTDR CCCI.XIX. 

TO TTIl. S 

'I'Ik' Kinks, tk'ciilV'srliiy, Uro. Is, 11,; ’. 

il HAt i; just been wilting to M. de Poiii|)oniie, and nia 
dame de \ ins, in |iursuaiii:e of d’iIac(i«eville’s adiice, 
I fancy 1 have written in the [iroper strain ; I alvt'ays 
send niv letters open to him (il’llaequcvilh ), who in ler- 
rllied at seeing so many persons ready to fall njion us ; 
lie is afraid you should have neglected to send up the 
ill fence made by your friends : he finds the allair is 
come before the eomieil, u lit re M. da Colbert has a 
toiee, as well as M. de I’oiiipoiine, and lie was willing 
to he siippoiTed wiih iiiy poor letters, of which he is to 
iiiahe wUal use lie sees [ roper. It vexes me, that 1 am 
not tijton tlie^pol to ntun i lo this affair myself; not 
that 1 iiiiagilie I eouki do la tter than d’llactiuevilie, hut 
liieti ihere would he t'.to iiisuad of one, and ] should 
have the satisfat'lion of heiiig of some little assistance 
to yon ; hut Providence lias not thought fit to indulge 
me with mv tiesite. It is < erltiiit that d'llacquevilie 
will leave no stone ittiliiinet! ; for never was man more 
Kcalous in the cause of a friend than he is : he is a trea¬ 
sure of goodties.s, frlelid.shi|), and ability, and for exact¬ 
ness and assiduity, no one can euiii|(are with liiin. I 
now live in liojies of .seeing this allair speedily, and 
haj)|iily tevmlnaKd. Not but that I shall open the let¬ 
ters 1 receive from him wiih some emotion, beeau.se J 
look upon myself as (lailienliii ly inii rested in an allair 
VOL. in. .x 
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of SO mucli importance to you, and your province. Yon 
are advised not to have recourse to reprisals with regard 
to the nobility : tho.se 3 ’ou miglit attack have less than 
they think, but more than enough : wc shall see. I 
am at a curious distance to thrust m\' head into this sort 
of allairs ! 1 vrrole three days ago to the illustrious 
Sappho*, and to Coibitielli; but 1 have no fears fioin 
that quarter ; it i.s a minister 1 fear. • 

I have spent a day at Vilre with M. de Pomnteretiil. 
who told me before the princess, that he had staii ^ 
purely on my account. Ife talked much, both at Mali*' 
come and Laval, of his intimacy with me, and how 
greatly he esteemed me : for my part, 1 niiule no reply, 
tor I hate people who pretend to know all the world ; 
it looks so presuming, that 1 cannot endure it. I was 
therefore quite silent, till M. de Pommereoil had endt’cl 
his wonder.s, and tlien I simply nodded assent. We 
soon entered into a very long conversation ; we took 
Eritany to pieces, while the princess vs'as at prayers 
witlt her little fiock. He is received every where like 
a goti, and not without reason-, for he is Ci>me to re¬ 
store justice and good order, and to be a curb upon ten 
thousand men, who would otherwise eat us all up alive. 
His commission is to continue no longer than spring ; 
and he accepted of it purelj' to make his court, and not 
his fortune; for that goes in a different cdiannel, h£. 
thinks of nothing but bow to pdease every body. He 
will live very w'ell with M. dc Chaulnes, but he will 
make tlte most of every point he may give up for the 
sake of living quietly ; for he is sensible that, provided 
fene does not yield like a fool, it is the best way not to 
mak$ a stir about trifles, as it can only tend to the liin- 
derance of the service. He spoke to me of you, which 


• M&dciuotsoUe de Scuderi, 
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g.ivo me its mutli |)Icasuri; as if lit- had lalKod tt> me of 
my self. 

You have discovered very humorously the source of 
our attaehiiieiit to confessors; it is precisely the reason 
wliieh makes us tiiik for ten years following with a 
lover; for with the former, we. had rather, like tnade- 
inoiselle d'’Aumale*, speak ill of ourselves, than not talk 
at all.. I am told this precious personage will cut a line 
ligure at her return. I am astonishe'.l at what I bear 
respecting madaine de Maintenon ; it is said she is not 
•so much the object of general admire.lion as she was ; 
and that the proverb has been veritied in her; my friend 
at Lyons seems less fascinated with her: the lady of 
honour f too, seems to cool a little uptvn it: all this 
gives room for moral and religious relleetions, to my 
little friend : take no notice of this. I would advisa 
you to write a word or two by d’llacqueville, by way 
of congratulation to madame de la Fayette, on the 
abbey she has lately had given her. Adieu, my dear¬ 
est child; methinks I do not love you much to-day ; 
well ! 1 will love you the mote for it another time, so 
comfort yourself with that. Tell me your opinion of 
the Moral Essays : is it not a charming book ? 


• M.'iclcnioisclle d’Aumale, sister of madame .Sekomherg, was the 
pupil, aud coufideutial friend, of matlame do Maintenon: she established 
herself in a nuntiery at St. Cyr. The author of the Memoirs of Main¬ 
tenon, quotes, in tttaiiy places, fion: tlte authority of her raanusevipt Life 
of uiadame de Matiitction, 

T Madame dc Richelieu.. 


n2 
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LETTER *C:CCLXX,. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT I)E BUisV. 

Tlic Rocks, Dec. ao, 

I CANNOT comprehend rvhy I have not written to you ; 
for it is certainly my place to congratulate the new 
bride on her new marriage, to pay my coipplintcnts to 
the new husband and the new tather-in-law. In .short, 
my dear cousin, all is new but my rriendship for you, 
which is very old, and which often makes me think of 
you, and of every thing that interests j’ou. I had taken 
it into my head that you had pronii.sed to send me the 
particuiar.s of the wedding, and I believe I was waiting 
for this: but it would have beeti an excess of polite¬ 
ness, aitd by all the rules of etiquette, it is my place to 
begin. 1 am very glad you were pleased with niy 
little story : 1 thought yours of madaine d’***" equally' 
good. For my ])aiT 1 do not see the necessity of ba¬ 
nishing them when they arc slwit, and full of wit, as 
yours always are ; no one certainly can tell a story wills 
so much cflcct as you do: my daughter and 1 have 
often said so. 


LETTER CCCLXXI. 

M.ADAME DE SEVIGNK TO TIIK COCNTESS DE GllIGNAJi. 

\'m/; Dec. 22, ir>7.’.. 

AM come here, my dear child, to see madamc de 
dnalnes, the little personage, and M. de Rohan, who 
jtire ^oiiig to set out for Paris. Madame de Chaulne.s 
had -Written to request me to come and take leave of 
her: she was to have come to the Rocks yesterday, but 
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l)t*r excuse was, that she was afraid <if being rolil'ed by 
tile soldiers that are upon the road, tiiid th< refore ;M. ite 
Itohan had desired her to stay till to-day : but all this 
while fisli and llesh suir'r for it, for i have expected her 
ever siiicy Tiiutsday. 1 think it is acting rather too 
familiarlv, after htjving written to me positively that 
she should come. The princess hcrse.lf thinks it not 
right •, but aVter a\\, we must exettse persons who 
are a little besiile themselves; I hope you will never 
experience a tho’isandtli part of what they have suf¬ 
fered ivilhin a month. Ten thousand men have been 
sent into the province without their having been ap¬ 
prised of the matter, or having any more power over 
them than you have. M. de Pommereuil is with the 
troops at Reimes; he i.s considered every where as a di¬ 
vinity, though every step he has taken has been pre¬ 
viously concerted in Paris; but then he keeps up the 
stricte.st discipline, and prevents his meti from committing 
disorders; this you will allow is a great deal, Madame 
de Holian and niadatne de Coettpicn have been greatly 
relieved since his coming. The prince.ss de Tarente is 
in liojii s that Monsieur and Madame w ill procure her 
some relief too ; and. indeed it is niitch to he wished, for 
silo has not a foot of land besides the estate here, and 
it would be a disastrous circumstance to see all her te¬ 
nants niiued before her face. We shall be safe, if she 
is .so. Thi.s, niy dear, i.s a long article from Hritany ; 
but we must put tin end to the subject; you can judge 
how full the head is of such matters in the eountry. 

i did not wait for a letter from you, to w'rite to IVJ. 
de Pomponne, and to inadaine de Vins. Idid my best. 
1 look counsel of d’llac(|ueville, who, if J am not mis¬ 
taken, cx|>ccts something considerable from that quar¬ 
ter. Let rne desire you not to check your pen when it 
is upon the subject of Provence : your afi'airs are mine: 
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in short, curb it in nothing, for it is an admirable one; 
aud when it is unrestrained, we may say of it, as of 
Ariosto’s, that it charms where it leaves and where 
it begins : every subject you take up, makes amends 
for tlt^t ynh lay dewn. 'I’he passage about throwing 
off the monk’s liaiiit to phu'.i.e bis holiness, is truly laugh¬ 
able. But do not tell it to M. (le Grignan, with his gra¬ 
vity ; ibr my part, God forgive me, 1 cannot help find¬ 
ing sorneihing uncoHimonly humorous in it; nothing 
ean he W'ritlen with more life and spirit. I think yon 
are even more sprightly in your letters, than in your 
conversation. You long, you say, to be alone : good 
heavens, my dear child, come to these woods, they are 
a perfect solitude; the weather is still so fine, that I 
spend every day there till dusk, and I think of you a 
thousand and a thousand times with such affection, that 
it would be to understand it very little, if you think I 
could describe it. My son plagues me with a foolish 
book he is pcupctually reading at my elliow, it is Pha- 
ramond * : he takes me from my more serious reading, 
and, 'under the pretence that I Shall hurt my eyes, he 
ebiigei me to listen to nonsense that I could wish to 
forget, fie is very good, for he is always thinking of 
something to amuse me. He intended to have written 
to yon to-day, but I do not think he will be able to do 
it, for we are not at home, and while I am writing to 
ybu, he is entertaining thb" princess at ombre, in her 
awn chamber, who always speaks of you in terras of 
ihtS^greateit esteem and atlmiration. 

If 1 were allowed to give you my advice, my dear, 
it should be to lay aside all thoughts of going to Gri- 
0 nan. What end will such a journey answer ? and then 
^re is the Durance, and a bleak north wind : in short, 

* A romance of La ('.iiljirenedc’s. 
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what need is there fw so much burry and bustle f You 
are very comfortable at Aix, why not pass your winder 
there ? For my part, when 1 am in the country, I never 
think of-cities, and if I were perfectly settled in a city, 
I he thoughts of the country would strike me with hor¬ 
ror. 1 talk a little at Random, for want of properly 
knowingyiwr reasoi^ What those of M. de Mailtoes 
may be for lOving La Trousse I cannot tell, but i hope 
they are good ones. These geudemen honour us sonie- 
fiines with their ill humours, but make themselves per¬ 
fectly adored by strangers ; I have heard a great many 
good things of Mailianes, and that the prince has men¬ 
tioned him to the liiag, in the most favooreble manner, 
and as a youth of groat bravery. I was delig^tted when 
they told me thi.s at Paris. iWy, my dear, let us see 
how far the coadjutor's indolence will carry hiiu ; good 
heavens ! how happy he is, and how much could I 
envy sometimes his strange indifference to every thing 
that passes in life 1 This is all the news I have to teM you 
of him. 

I have told you ho« Bourdclot has honoured me, and 
you also, with his cold approbation. 1 said enough to 
make you understand that I find him exactly as you 
found him. Good heavens! wh»t an excellent answer 
I wrote him ! It is foGi^ perhaps to say this of my¬ 
self ; but I had a very |^ud anA a veyy spirited pen on 
that day : wbal a rage 1 v\as in ! Is it possible to have 
understanding ttid not to know it } 

I hear you i^p a band ; I am persuaded it is a <||bod 
one : you know 1 honour every thing tha# is itiusic; 
but, though I pretend to some skill in it, I am nut 
to M. de Grignan. Has madanie de Beaumont as much 
wit as ever i and Roquesante too ? do- ttey *t*U 
upon bread and water ? wliat need is there for all these 
penances, when he has brought so many plenary indul 
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genets wi^ liiin ^ Ttey < eitaini^ <f‘’ '••’i want any a>- 
j^^tance t>i sugpoii. ^iut lot us aay a word or two about 
Dcnnaaik. Tho piinceas* is at tlic siege oi' Wisiiiar, 
with the king and queen, where (he two loverr perfcrni 
actions wouhy ol a lootante. The favourite has nego¬ 
tiated a niaiiiage foi the prince, and lelt the lovely 
pii|K;qss to hear the luws iiom ^jl^^inon report; nay, 
he was two whole days without soeiiig ,her; this was 
not the action of a fuoh 1 sboutii. not be surprised if it 
should at last appeal, that he is the son of some king of 
the Visigoths. 

You alaiui me, with the intelligence tliat tour uUl 
widow is about to niairy a young.luan.,'i-Tt is not right 
lo entertain too good an opinion of people at first; it is 
nuch better to wait a little, and observe their prqceed- 
ngs. You are surprised^ y'Ou say, that the good folks 
ibout you cannot comprehend, why you should some- 
.itnes wish to be abstiit frooi ihein ; and J, on my side, 
-ann^t bear the luflection, that .|hey slmulti have the 
jarbarity to vvisli me to pass my life always at die 
locks* without tliiiiking of retaSrping, or any soei<ty 
nore delightful than thsit of madenioiselle du Pit ssis : 
t is very mortifying to think that a whole pioviuce 
ihould have such an opim<in of one, as to think iliai one 
las no acquaintance intended to com- 

ilain of it to yop^ ^ o . 

ily dint of eeWing, moitgaging, bonding, and he- 
tirring oursehes, we have made shift^vaise our three 
nij^ns. JVoi/s SCI 071S ji iots gue ribf(s^';^pirtrxnis la llo- 
T|iis i|||in okl saying, that 1 #buid have you 
Pittys We baye givha the usual gratuities, and hate 

• of.fte piiiictss ilf 'F irnitr. 

“ We shall ti* aSly rmivi”!! tt) ‘take A vauittlnj; fpett U 

men-^llifcair'e <i H 
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even saved M. d’HaTouis from the danger'he w'as in. 
But they have treated M. de St. Malo so rudely, tlftit 
his nephew ((Juematlenc) found himself obliged to chal¬ 
lenge a gentleman of Lower Britany. Adieu, iny dear¬ 
est child : it is not one of the least obligations I have to 
you, that you enter so perfectly into the pleasure I re- 
ceive from your long letters; and I liope you vwl^al- 
ways.feel that they gomititute the joy and comfort of 
my existence, ami that I know Bo sorrow greater than 
that occasioned by a delay of the post. 


Sunday. 

1 was obliged to leave oft’yesterday ovtdng to the ar¬ 
rival of inadame de Chauhres, M. de Rohan, and the 
little personage; they .supped hei*?; and set ent this 
morning for l.aval, and from thence directly to Paris : 
if I am not mistaken, M. de Rohan is not sorry to be 
with the little personage. Madame de Chaulnes gave 
me a long detail of affairs at the states ; I brought her 
to agree that M. de .St. Malo had made himself ridicu¬ 
lous with his ball: she reems extremely mortified abbut 
the troops, as well as her husband, who remains at 
Rennes equally embarrassed with the presence of 
Pommereuil. All this little party spoke much of you. 
When I am at the Rocks I'wiM wiSte to you more fully. 
Indeed, my child, my greatest contfort is thus convers¬ 
ing with you. 


LETTESl CCCLXxils 

TO THE SAME. 

The Recks, Tuesday, Chriatmas-day, 16?S. 

This is a day, my dear child, in which 1 have given 
my pen liberty to write what it pleases; it chooses to 

N 5 
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^egin by the joy I ft el at haviiii; left Vitrt’, and bein'' 
eturned hither in peace and repose, after two tedious 
lay* of talk, ceremony, ami patience, in listening to 
dl the idle news that is prepart d for Paris ; I had the 
satisfaction, however, to find fault with some of it, 
particularly the ball M. de St. Malo gave the states. 
Madahne de Tarente laughtd heartily to see me so warm 
and full of my reasons of disapprobtttion. But I had 
rather be in these woods in tlie manner you know, than 
be at Vitre with the air of a fine lady. The good prin¬ 
cess * went to her religious assembly: I heard them all 
singing one another de.if f. 1 felt real pleasure in hear¬ 
ing ma.ss after it; 1 have not for a long time been so 
much pleased with being a goml catholic. I dined with 
the minister: tny stSh disputed like a demon. ] went to 
vespere in the jmre spirit of o|>posiiion : this has taught 
me a little to icnmprehend the sacred ob.stinacy of mar¬ 
tyrdom. '* 

My son is gone to Rennes to see the governor. Last 
night we performed our devoliens in our fine chapel. 
1 have still the little country lass, who is very pretty. 
Her house borders on my park. 'I'he mother is gone to 
Rennes, and I have kept the daughter with me. She 
plays at trictrac and at reversis, is agreeable enough, 
and has great vivacity and ^-heerfulnass of nnmner. 
Her name is .Tanette; she incoimnodes me a little, like 
Fidele. La Plessis Ins an ague. It is amusing to see 
hoW kngry and jealous she is when site finds this girl 
here, and the strifa there is belwewiJ them to hold my 
cane or my muff*. But enough of this : I have made a 
great dealMlut of nothing. 

‘ 'WVe Forbins have an aflair of great importance, on 

•Mptmc de Tiirenio. Sim a jirotostant. 

t t’AflUfrl-r iirctUn. Ad expression of Punurge in Rabelais, 
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the subject of little Janson *, who has killed ChassiHg- 
rinion, the nephew of M. de la Feuillade, in a duel. 
This affair is before the parlianipiit 5 and the king has 
said, that if Justice liad been done on the death of 
Ohateau-Vilain, there would not have been so many 
duels sinte. Thu-, is another youth obliged, iifce the 
rest, to leave France, and to take refuge in a i^eign 
country. This is h house of great intrigue. 

What is your opinion of poor> madaniKt de Puisieux ? 
Her cold has fallen upon her lungs. This disorder has 
been very prevalent here. Our relntlMi Sianci died of 
it in three days; he was a gn at favourite with me, and 
I am grieved at his death. Desire d’llacqueville to give 
your conipliiiiems to the Karats: nothing more is ne¬ 
cessary. The cardinal has intrusM me with the se¬ 
cret of his being at Saint Michael to passthh hididays; 
but he desires me to say nothing of it giv¬ 

ing offence. It was impossible for iwe trt'forbear oam- 
niunicating to him the aiticle from Koine, in your last 
letter. It is arranged witli perfect harmony ; I am sure 
he will think it inimitaibie, and-that he will recognise 
the beauties of the style and sentiments of his dear 
niece. 

Madame de Coulanges has had a long conversation 
with her fat cousin f, which she ha|>es will be very 

* The wme who, aftfir having reiired to Gcmnmf, wh*l» J>V MWed 
at the aiege ofViel)^, and the taking of Biida, retuft^ed to 
under the name of count de Roseinheig, diortly uftcr wai was dociSNil 
between tliat rountiy and Prance. He was enk^o^'^d in a fon ign 
incnl, and was dangerously wounded at the batite of Maneillee. He 
afterwards retired to the monastery of La Trap(>e, where <he taok hie 
vows the 7til of December 170-1, under th< name <of bnother Anene, 
and was one of the nine monks wlio were sent the following tear into 
Tu-scany to establish the ancient observance of CStoatm, in a monastery 
of the same order. 

t M. de loiuvuis. 
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much to the advantage of M. de Coulaiigcs. Has tm- 
the great lady written to you? Madame deVins Ir.'s 
just written me a very pretty letter, and, as you say, 
as full of flattery as herself. She tells me, the only 
way not to wish for my friendshi|), is never to have 
seen me. 1’he whole letter is in the same strain: it is 
a handle of feathers, instead of a bundle of thorns. 

I>o you kuow.]^ lloulai*? J believe yon do. He 
met madame de Couroellest by accident; to see hei 
and to adore her was the same thing; a faney took 
them to go to Gdneva, where they are at present; and 
from whence he has written .Manicamp t the most en- 
terjaining letter in the worhl. Madame <le Mazarm, 
on her part, is rambling about the wide worhl: it i,-. 
thought she is iu^ngiand, where you know there is 
neither priest, nor faitb, nor law ; hut i do not believe 
it U true tbM»,j»S;t'he song says §, she is lor driving the 
king aw ay.jtpt. ; . 

We aregijeved fer Jahac: what a foolish discovery, 
and haw disagreeable are old sins |1 ! '1 he good ahhe 

will desire Kog^eau to endeavojir to pacify him till our 
return, {s it not insulting a lady of youi rank to occu¬ 
py your time with such nonsense as this.' 1 say " as 
this,” because there is nonsense of a diilerent kind. 
Yours is always eiitertaiiiuig'; but mere impertinences, 
without rhyme or, reason, tlmugb ridiculous, are nut 
diverting' ., I conclude with wishing you a merry fes¬ 
tival ff, and assuring you, that I love you with an af- 

• He was the an rxccllcnt companion. 

Marie Sidonla <Kb L^noncfiurt. 

X M. Longiieval-Manicamp, the intimate friend of M. de Ihiulah 
. dc Jjlot. 

II 'She means an old debt for goods delivered to inadame dc (olpian. 

^ Tlw enstom of wishing a merry festival [so/jhmtfy //•.>; lonncf: J/fei) 
at Christmas and Easter, is .‘itill rcuined iu many proviuccb, and I'uf 
j.cuiorly iii Provence, 
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l. ction wliicli will in all probability accompany me iv 
iiriiculo mot (is i. -» 

Did I tell you, that madanie de Fonlcnaiix paid a 
visit to madanie de Coulaii^es, merely to see your pic¬ 
ture? jNo pilgrimage was ever uiiderlakeu in honour 
of a lovL*lier saint. 


LETTER ^CCCI.XXIII. 

TO Till! SAME. 


The Ihxks, Siihilay, Dec. 29, tOJi. 

1 THANK you, my dear cbilil, for having preserved some 
reiminbrance del paterno nitlo X- Alas! our hou.se w'ould 
not know itself fu joy, if it couldiipceive you: why is 
it not po.ssible to see you again in these Ireautiful walks? 
U'hat say you to the inai iluge of ,X.a Mothe § ? Are 
beauty', youth, or propriety of conduct; necessary to 
procure a settlement fur .; young woman? Providence! 
Providence I to that only can we have recourse. 

Madame de Puisie»v< 1 { is raised from the dead again ; 
but only to die two deaths within a very short time, for 
she is eiglity years of age. Aladame de Coulanges tells 
me what good society there is in our part of the town; 
but this does not tempt me to return sooner than I at 
lirst nileoded : I am otily impelled by business, for as 
U) plea.sures, 1 expect none, and ihe winter here is not 

•f- Till (Icalli. 

J ttf t!ie y.atcrnal nest. 

I One ol itic tlirc'c fliiiiglurrs of maiUunr <4; t^luthe Huudancoiirt, 
who ivcrc all nolurious for ihrir iitivciuures in gal)aii4|[y: this lady 

ricJ the ihikc lie la k'ertd. 17 il Istaire .‘kmuongpe dea '"’ iiili jn jllttijl 
the cf)iiseii«encf.s of tills marriage. Scandalous as, tliis book'ky wliat 
madr.iiic dc .says of die pewonages who are there described, 

prove,: that it coiiluins tn(»re scandal than calumny. 

II r'huilutti. d'kliUTiipcs Valcii;ai, died Deceniher 8, 1677, 
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so bad as it is supposed to be; it gives me no horrors. 
Tlie society of iny sou is very agreeable to me, and he 
finds me no less so (o him; there is not the least air of 
mother and son in our eonversatious. The princess is 
surprised at it, who has a son without a soul. Slie 
is very inucli disconcerted bv thi troops, w hicii are ar¬ 
rived at Vitro ; she hopeii, w ith reason, to he exempt¬ 
ed from them ; but I’otw ithstanding^ that, she has- a 
whole regiment in her town. It would Itave been a 
pleasant circuinsjtanee, if it had been (hignau’s regi¬ 
ment: but do you know, it is stationed at La Trinite, 
that is, at Bodegat ? 1 have written to the chevalier 

(de Grignan) not to derange any jiVans, for every thing 
is fixed, but that inv farinor', my hanker, aial my stew¬ 
ard, may be treatiad iiiihily and honoiirabiy; it, will 
cost me nothing, and will gain me gnat ‘ledi!: this 
estate is allotted to me, in the division of pn perty. 

If I see La Gastellane t here 1 shall treat him hiiiid- 
somely; his name, and the place through which he 
passed in the summer, will make him of consctpience to 
me. The business of my ptesidewt goes on well; he is 
disposed to pay me: this is one of the aiiairs that 
brought me here. The one the abbe de la Vergue has 
undertaken is worthy of liimself: you repres. iit him as 
a very respectable man. 

Do you not intend to read the Moral Mssaj's, and to 
give me your opinion of ther.i r For my part, 1 am 
charmed with them ; and so I am with the huietal ora¬ 
tion on M. de Ttiretme ; there me passages in it wldcli 
must have aOecled all that were present. 1 do nut 
but it has been sent you; toil me if yon do not 
very fmdi Do you not intend to Uniah Jost- 

• An estate lliat belongeil to tlie Itousc of f-il-rignt;, 
f A relation of M. Ue Cjjiguuu’a. 
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|)hus ? We read a pji-cnt deal of serious as well as lighter 
subjects; fable, and hislory. We are so dee[)ly ers- 
gaged with these, that w'e have scarcely leisure for any 
other cniploynieiits. d'hey pity us at Paris; they think 
us cotifnied to a tire-side by the incleniency of the sea¬ 
son, and‘languishing under a dearth of amusement; 
but, iny dear, I walk; I find a thousand t!iversions ; 
the vvoods are neitber Wild nor iniiospilable. It is not 
for passing my time here Instead of at Paris, that I am 
to be |)itied. 

M. de (ioulanrves has sangnitte hopes, from a conver- 
sa'ioit his Wife lias had witii M. de Louvois. If he had 
the inlendenc ' of Lyons conjointly with his father-in- 
law, it would be an exee'dent thing: and this is the 
world I ever-, one thinks tiiere is no happiness out of 
P.iii,-;, ail 1 yet labours to establish himself at a hundred 
le. igiies’distance from it. I canin ‘ comprehend the new 
passion (,f the charmer (M. de Villeroy); it is not to 
he snnnoscfl that he can find more than one subject of 
conv. rsaiii.n to entertain :t nii.itress of so low a taste, 
'ihey s;.y her husband iias forbidden her any other 
eoinpany bid that ol madaine d’Arniagnac. Like you, 
1 fancy I See Inis ancient ^kdea armed with Iter wand, 
and d.ispersing at iier pteasui,' ai! l loose airy pdiantoms 
the g.d'ants. 'Ll’.ey say M. de la Truus.se has formed a 
dr .lgri c'.on La Maisoii; hut J do not think he has ob¬ 
tained his liberly, and 1 could reverse last year’.s song: 

L;i <‘st viuiyiiimr il*- I5rai.,as-, 

'I'rlii IK- iiii rr.- i--.te pas, 

Pf lai :■ r-a'. t'l/ f is. canlrnt, 

(biu olvaeuii rlianlv, &c. * 


* P/i 'rre'.iSiK' has oiai'-i'K-o-i' Iti'aiK-as: Ti’ui is not able to re^Isi luin; 
CouUujt-s is satisfied witli him olnnc, Let tvt-ry one sing, &e. 
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lJut this is between yon and me, my dear; and I know 
that, in other company, I must cliange toy note. 

Tile lene'tli of our answers alarms us, and makes ns 
comprehend the vast distance that separates us. Alas, 
my child, how painfully 1 feel it; and how melancholy 
does it make me! Were it not for this, should‘1 not be 
too happy in having such a son with me? Me will tell 
you himself, how'grieveil he is in being at .such a dis¬ 
tance from you,, Aditju, my dearest. Yv'iim to me of 
your health an^ .your weather; every thing, trilling as 
it may be, is Utteresting to me. My heahh is as good 
as you could wish. I e.vpicled your brother, but he is 
not returned. He is a weak creature : but if be sliould 
marry, while he is upon this liilie expedition! 1 am 
certain, however, thi y detain him upon no serious de¬ 
sign ; if he amuses himself where he it is well. 
Adieu, my dearest. Hoes .M. de (higtuiu salute, me r 

I.HTTJ'IR CCCI.XXIV. 

tA tuH S'.MF.. 

Tile RoAs, 'fueaday, New Year's Day, 1076. 
We have now entered upon the next ye ar, as M. de 
Monbason said. 1 wish it may prove a happy one to 
you; and if you think the continuance of my lo can 
-Inake any part of that liapjiine.ss, you may safelj' cal¬ 
culate upon it. 

This letter from d’llacqueville will infonn you of the 
•access of our affairs in Provence. It exceeds our 
as you will see by the letters 1 received a few 
days since, which 1 send you. The thorn i.s noev liap- 
pily extracted ; tlie den of thicve.s is dcmoli,shcd ; the 
ghost of M. de Marseilles i.s laid; the credit of the 
cabal is.'Tanished; insolence is trodden to the ground; 
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hat let me conjure you to ufc your victory with mode* 
ration: consider, as our friend d’Hacqueville says, that 
prudence and t^encrosily oblige you to it. You will 
see also how I lx trav bis secret to you, for the pleasure 
of drawing aside the curtain, which he had intended to 
keep closed even to you. lint I cannot consent to leave 
you in doubt of the sentiments you ought to entertain 
for tb/; friend, and'his sister-in-law *, for it apftears to 
me, that they' have evttn done mocp-than' they have told 
me; and as the greatest recompensc,s.ttey desire no 
.ickiiovvletlgemcnt. 'iVeat them, therefsrejSiif their Own 
tvay, and enjoy in silence their true and substantial 
friendship. Take care not to let a word escape you 
which may discover to the good d’Hacipieville that 1 have 
sent you this letter; you know Itiin well; bis scrupu¬ 
losity would not allow him to comprehend this poetical 
licence. 'I'hus, ray dear, I throw myself upon your 
mercy, and entreat you not to draw me itito a (fuarrel 
will) a IViend, to whom \vc have so many' obligations. 
In siiort, 1 put myself i)i your power, and, knowing 
y our fiileliiy, I apprehend no danger from it,'; but you 
must likewise answer for iVJ,, cle Clrignau, for it would 
ill' no sallsi'aetion to me to have my secret kept bv you 
and betrayed by him. 

1 have another secret to tell you : this is with me a 
ilay of revealing sefreis, and likewise of discovering 
dis;i|)|>oniiid lovers. \Dnr brother is reltnnicl from 
lit tines; I ho only trophy he has brought from thence 
is a simple song, which 1ms made me laugh. It ex- 
piesses it) verse what 1 told y'ou partly t.he other dav in 
pmse. We have thought of an advantageous rn-ateh for 
him, but it is not yet mature ; tiie fair oite is not quite 


• M. da I’oiDjiomie and inadanai dc- Vies, 
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fifteen, anH they wish her to be a little ohltr, be fie 
they think of marrying her. 

What say you to the ingenious damsel tve mentioned 
to you in our last, who was at a loss to it. tetmine itie 
day after F.aster-eve? She is r. pretty little cvea'nrr', 
and diverts us much; her age is nsuier fourteen, i s. isli 
you could see her in a niorning devour ini'.ncnso sbo, s 
of bread and butter, and in the ufternoiin sc rninj* op 
green apples with brown bread. Her siniplit i;y, a;. I 
pleasing figure* are a relief to ns after '.' e have oi- n 
teased with’^e-impertiiitiice and allectatiun of matie- 
moiselle da Plessis. 

But let us change the subject; have they not sent 
you the funeral oration on M. tie Turtiine.' de 
Coulanges and the little cardinal have ahnttat ruined me 
in postage of letters; but I am pleaseil with this e.X' 
pense. It seems to me, that 1 have never seen so fine 
a piece of eloquence. They say the rdrbe i'lecliicr has 
hopes of surpassing it; but 1 defy him. He may [ler- 
haps give us a fuier picture of a hero, but not a liner 
picture pi M. deTJurenne; this is what M. de'I’ulk'f 
has performed inimitably, in my opinion. The desenp- 
of his heart is a master-piece; the rectitude, sim¬ 
plicity, truth, integrity, and unafleeted modesty, of 
which it was composed; in short, every thing is rejiie- 
seqted w'ith so much justice, that I am charmed with 
it; and if the critics cease to esteem it, since it has ap¬ 
peared in print, 

Je e'luls grAces aux Diciix de ii'Atre p.is Itinr.ain *. 

Willsypu..not say om- word nf the Moral Essays, of 
the treatise of tempting God, and tie resemblanec be- 

* “ I ilmnk llip;;(vtsihai I am nor a R iiiiau;” a vrric of CurnciUr’s 
ill the Tragedy of il;i* Iloranij. 
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tvrt'n self-love rmil charity f Ours is a fine conversa- 
tu>n, nriiiilaineil at a hiiadred leaaiies’distance I how-" 
ever, we do all that is j‘Ossible to be done in such a 
case. 

i scial \ rju a note wriitcn iiv the nrel'v aithess. How 
I'.laytu;!;. >#.ic writes! '1 .Mimjdc may r.atiicc to give 
yon aa idea of the charms of her wit. 

fviij ii, iny dcttrco.; J charge y-ia to keep all aiy 
sect; ts. 1 iTsigri the ;)t n to the pre'ty ffcti'.!:man who 
stands at tay ciiiiav. ilc says yondip^wd-yra.;rs m tire, 
to write year last note to iiitnj it is true, nolliing was 
ever so entertaining. 


J'r.CM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

Why did 1 saj- m urc ? it was in gall and vinegar that 
you di|!|:cd ttiat iinpertinent itnplement, eaiph ved by 
you in i,;al;|!i" so many ridiculous rcHectitNns, liegging 
yom j ; idon, tin your liumble servant, ilovv can a lady, 
so skiih-d io gallantry, suppose nie incapable of choos¬ 
ing a ndstich.s? [s it befanse 1 waa for three years de¬ 
voted to a pious damsel, wtro was only to he oaptiviticil 
by a lover who coiih! chartn her bv the winning elo- 
inieiice of hi.s sermons, and the graceful manner of his 
briiediction.s on tlie prostrate people? You have jnst 
reason to believe tinit 1 was soon disengaged from her 
chains. \i.n know me to be tO'i good a catludic to dis¬ 
pute any thing witli the clmrch : and it is a rcgttlalion 
tnaile loiig ago, that the eiergy are to have the [trefer- 
ence of the nobility iti olitaining favours from ladies. 
1 have lately met with a note composed by a great litmi- 
nai y ol the chiit eh. He addressed it to the saint be adored, 
and humbly implored lier to answer his tenderness by 
some iiroof of .tens. I! is words are these:—“ Refuse 
me not, 1 be-seecli you, tliis favottr; and consider that v-u 
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will do me a .<.ingular oflite”—of Chr'isiian cliarity, f 
"prt'sunip. Was not this very patlielic? H'my Icttiirs lO 
madame do Clioisi were less passionate, they vvt re not 
perhaps less jjaliant. I am now again the slave of an¬ 
other beauty, since 1 have been at Rennes. Jt is ina- 
datne de *•***, she that behaved herself .so 'j'n itily at 
the church of the capnehltis: j^ou may renn iniK r that 
you diverted ilS'with mimiching her. She is grown a 
wit> and repeft^ the elegies of the countess de la Su/e 
in the dialetJt and accetii of Britany. 

That pr#*(?tOUs piice of rilii etation mademoi.sclle du 
Plessis is constantly witl) us from nine in the morning. 
She gave us the othf r day a njoiit entertaining account 
of a little secret malady which had given her gri-at un- 
easineaii She came, she said, tb pay her devoirs to my 
mother, the moment she had talcen a certain medicine 
to comfort her bowels, which she had been obliged to 
have rccouMK to, to allay a soreness, occasioned by u>o 
powerful a dose of rhubarb. 

I wish you a hap[)y day and a happy year, my dear 
sister; smddesne thWavour oY you not to insult me, 
or ulSdervalue iny laste;- which -1 assure you is very 
good : as a specimen, I hring 'forward my regard for M. 
de Grignaii, whom 1 very muuh honour. 


LETOill CCCLXXV. 


TO rnr. same. 


The Ruclis, Salurtuiy, Jiin. .*>, I(i 7 f). 
Htthi. they .are two ; and they are both very welcome. 

rc’ceived three packets at a time; I should 
t fci l fcftV n quite out of patience, i)eeause 1 mu.st have, 
waited for them twelve days, and 1 think eight sulli- 
cient. As to my being fatigued with so much reading. 
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it is impossible votir siyle siioiild ever tire; I defy even 
.VU'> "lio piipu^ voiirseir iipoii such extreme want o£ 
application, as renders it diliicult for the most artful 
writer to engage your attention, to forbear to read even 
with eagerness the most tritling part of such letters as 
yours. This is a pleasure you have no possibility of 
rxperiencii)g> and Which I have dearly purchased: I 
would not advise de firignatt to envy it me. It is 
true, the intSlligence wc receive from Paris is delight- 
lul : I am like you, I never answer a single word to it; 
hut I am not dumb fur all that; my son aird my daugh¬ 
ter furnish me with siilficient subjects for writing, as 
you will see by the last letter I sent you. 

You have much obliged me, by explaining to me the 
reasons of your going to Lambesc: 1 should not have 
failed to have asked with surprise and concern, what 
urgent aflair could have drawn you thither. I think the 
little inconvenience of a stilf neck, was jvell recom¬ 
pensed by its excusing you from the fatigue of dining 
with such a crowd as you escaped by it; you did very 
ivell ill leaving your herd to feed by themselves. 

1 shall never forget the astonishment I was under at 
a midnight mass, when I beard one of our profane airs 
sung as a part of that religious ceremony ; this novelty 
surprised me extremely. 

I suppose you have by this lime read the Moral 
lissays. Tell me, are you pleased with them Tlie 
|)iissage in .losephus which you point out to me, is one 
of the finest that can he read ; j'ou mu^t confess there 
is a grandeur and dignity in his history, which you can 
find in no other. If you entertained me moi¥ with j'our- 
self, and your manner of employing your time, I should 
have lessio sayol'iiiy amusements, and our correspond¬ 
ence would he more agreeable. Among friends who 
love, and are interested in, each other, nothing is more 
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pleasing than the tnulual interchange o1‘ s|,caking of 
thcuiselves j we take from others to give to oursel''<-s. 
You may have seen, by what niy son lias said of oar 
neighbour t, that she is not of this opinion ; <she enter¬ 
tains us with particularities relating to her person, which 
we have uot the least curiosity to know. , 

It were well if our soldiers litre vvere like your corde¬ 
liers ; they amuse tlicraselves with'stealing and plun¬ 
dering: the other day they were for niakihg^he expe¬ 
riment of roasting a young chnd ; it would be endless 
to relate the rest of their disorders. M. lic (Jhaulnes 
wrote me word, that he wished to pay me a visit; 1 
very graciously desired him not to give himself the 
trouble, and frankly told him, 1 declined tiie honour 
on account of the trouble it would occasion, since I 
could not receive him here with so niucii rase as a: 
Paris. 

You have seen niy letter of consolation to IJ*'»**; 
could I write to him diHerently? You paint him to me 
so very naturally, that I still fancy his very thoughts 
are visible to me, if that be passible, for I own there 
is a great obscurity in his words. 

You tell me very seriously, .speaking of my letter, 
that j'our father and 1 were not at all related to each 
other; I desire to know how he was allied to you in 
your opinion ? If you do not answer this question, I 
will ask the little damsel who is with us; pcrliaps she 
may resolve this diflieulty as learnedly as she deter¬ 
mined that concerning the day after Easter-Eve. We 
ave so much pleased with her simplicity, tliat madc- 
tfciaselle du Plessis is almost dying with jealousy of her. 

ii^ires of all the family how I treat her; and 
tuere are none of them to whom it is not an amusement 


f MsdcnioUcUe du Plcssit. 
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to stal) lier to ilio heart, by givitig her repeated 
^jtances of niy fondness for lier little rival. One tells. 
licr,\hat I love her as well as I do my daughter; an¬ 
other, that she sleeps with me, which would certainly 
be the greatest proof of my allcclion for her ; another, 
that I intend to take her with me to Paris , that I kiss her; 
that I (ioat on her; nhat my uncle the abbe w'ill give 
her ten thousanil frdnes, and that, if she had but twenty 
thou.santl crowns, 1 should certainly marry her to my 
son: in short, there is so much nonsense of this kind, 
and every thing is so well kept up among my little 
household, that wc frequently cannot help laughing at 
the variety of stories they invent: while we are divert¬ 
ing ourseh'es, however, poor do Plessis is dying with 
envy. Idut the best is, that you should know her so 
well, and reason so justly, when you observe, that if 
her ague leaves her upon my approach, .siie certainly 
counterfeits it; however, slie has been teased so much, 
that I believe we shall give it her in good earnest. Thi« 
family is certainly destined to divert ns. Did I never 
tell you, that her fathet once Icepl n.s in a continual 
roar of laughter for six weeks together My son be¬ 
gins to comprehend that this neighboui hood is thechief 
beauty of the Rocks. 

1 think there is something very entertaining in the 
rendezvous of your traveller with M. Deverguez. Their 
arrival on the same day at the Cape of Good Hope, 
sec.m.s to have fallen out as exactly us if they had 
agreed to meet upon the plain at a certain hour to hunt. 
You cannot doubt of the pleasure it would be to me to 
converse with this gentleman from the Indies, for you 
remember how much I have teased you to read Her¬ 
rera *, which I have read myself with great delight. If 

* A SjKvninli writer, tmtlior of a gtMU'nil history of ladia Itt four 
folio volume!), and of many other huitorlcul works. 



liave as niucb leisure and application as i have 
this Spanish Hjsiury would iurriisb un cntertaimut iit 
worthy of you. 

Our good frUtlwJ d’Hacqueville passes to and fro be¬ 
tween Paris tad St. Germain without tajasing, for lire 
sake of our afiairs; were it not for this, we should 
scarcely endure the tedious letters he favours us with. 
I confess to you, that the passage in quest o i has a lit¬ 
tle loo much of repetition; but you will pardon niy 
curiosity which begun it, and my pen continaeil it: 
for I assure you the pen has often a great share in the 
superfluous words with which our letters are lilled. 
One of my w'islics to begin the year with is, that iiiiiie 
may be as pleasing to you, as yours are to me. 

The good princess still loves me; she has been a little 
indisposed, and has taken a sweat, which is her sove¬ 
reign remedy in all disorders. The late count de Lude 
said, he had never had any illness in which he was not 
relieved by it. It is M. de Chesnay’s remedy for all 
bodily pains; and if I had a stiff neck, and took any 
rmedy that was advised, as I always do, you would be 
surprised to hear that J was under the arcbet. 'I'he 
princess always speaks wonders of you; site knows and 
esteems you. For my part, I believe that, accorditig 
to the ancient doctrine of the transmigration of souls, 
your former existence was in Germany; you were, 
doubtless, tlie king of Sweden, and one of her lovers ; 
and from thenct: she has derived those impressions of 
esteem and aflection she has for you. Adieu, rny 
dear; all our family salute yours. But here comes 
yolu brother. 
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fItOM M. DE StVlGNE. 

You cannot conceive, my deaf sister, h<j^ much hu* 
nioiir tl'ci e, is in vvliat you say of;inadem(>isulle do I’ics* 
sis, till you bear th«t she has taken the pains to act an 
au;oc this year, and'contrived that it should leave her 
oti the very day niy mother went to dine at Plessis. 
The Jov ol hearing that my mother was there, trans¬ 
ported her to such a degree, that she vowed by all 
that was sacred, that she was well, and was very angry 
tliat she was not dressed. JJut soniehody said, “ IVJa- 
demoisclle, do you feel no .shivering ?” “ Come, come,” 
replied this amiable 'I'isiphoiie, “ let )is amuse our- 
■selvcs; say no more of my ague; it is a.sordid inter¬ 
ested distemper.” “Interested, did you sayr” said 
my mothf.r. " Yes, madam, ht causc it would have 
me all to itself.” “ 1 should have litoughl It generous,” 
replied vny mother in a low tone. 'J'his diii not picvent 
the jjleasure of seeing s« much good company at her 
hou.se iVoni hanishiiig the ague, \\!iiih in reality she 
had not; hut we hope the excess of her jealousy will 
soon give it her. We are under some apprehen¬ 
sions that .she will poison the little dam.sel, who goes 
every whore by the name of the favourite of the 
princess and madanie de Sevigne. fche said yesterdav 
to M. jiahuel, “ I had tlie saii.sfaction, as I was sitting- 
down at table, to see madame pjisli away this little girl, 
to make room for me next to herself.” Kahuel replied 
in his rough manner; “ Oli, mademoiselle, 1 do not 
-wonder at that, it wa.s only doing honour to your age'; 
besides, this young girl is considered at present as one 
of the family ; madaiuc trculs her as if she was a 
VOL. III. 
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younger sister of ntadame de’Grignan.” 'J’his was all 
the consolation she liad. 

You have reason to speak ill of the troops in BriUny; 
they do nothi^l^bot. kill and plunder; they do not at all 
resemble yoitt'.giiipoks. SPhough I am very well satisfied 
with my mother andiii|y uncle, and have some rea'-on 
to be so, yet think 1 bad best take your advice, and 
turn them out of d^rs at the end of tins month : how¬ 
ever, thatl may do it in a handsome manner, I will 
send some guards with them to Paris, to prevent tlicir 
being robbed, as they pass through a province so safe 
under the protection of military government. Adieu, 
my dear .sister; have you been very gay this Christ¬ 
mas? You have sent yo«r ca«/e/o gia.is; that is right. 
Provence abounds with hills and dale.s: I onlj' wish you 
gentle shepherds, to keep you company. I embiace 
M. de Grignan: he makes me no reply; but I will take 
my revenge of him by continuing in pood health, and 
returning safe from every campaign. 

FROM MADAME DE SfcVlGNfc. 

These are excellent fooleries to entertain you with. If 
the post knew what tiifling materials our packets aic 
made of, it would certainly drop them half-vva^. i 
will tell you a dream on Wednesday. 


LETTER CCCLXXVI. 

TO THE .SAME. 

Thr Rocks, Wednesday, Jan. 8, lb?6. 
Th^Hb the day on which 1 was to tell you my dream. 
You hiust know then, that about eight in the morning, 
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»ft<‘r having dreaiDcd about you all the preceding nigfht* 
though ill a confused manner, I thought I yow' 
plainer than ever, that we wens tog^UtHv an^tthat you 
were so kind, so good-huuuaured, find »o 

fund of me, that 1 was aiin«at tmside tqfgi^f #ith joy; 
at last 1 aivoke, but with sucll« fjgl ii»d npoH 

my spirits at the grief of l^s.ing this yjwon, that 

1 began to sigh and’weep sb iniiiiodfi^tily»ithat,J was 
obliged to call Waria} and wjth tb4 het]f» of tk glass of 
cold water, and some of youi Tlmigary water, 4 re¬ 
covered myself a liiUe from Mie die.adfut lowness of 
spirits, but could not get a wink more sleep. It lasted 
me near a quarter of an hour ; and all I can say about 
it is, that I was never in such a state before.. Observe, 
however, that this is one of the days on which I give 
iny pen the reins. 

You Itave passed a fortnight very dully at Lambesc: 
J should pity any other person, but you aie so fond of 
solitude, that time so spent is a cai'inval to you. But 
what do you say of St. Geran, who has left her fat 
husband to spend her caniivul at Palisse? Suebiiajohr- 
ney as this, which cannot take her up less than a month, 
and at such a season of the year, is a mattei of sKQfirise 
to every one : she will doubtless letiirn in time to Ot- 
lend the sermons. The great Betliune s,ud, when he 
heard of M. de St. Geran’s hating receitrd a Wo«iU|d by 
a cannon-ball before Besanyon, "lilt. Geran ia tin ho¬ 
nest and a good man, but he must be killed before his 
worth will be truly estimated.” His wife, however, 
does not think so, neither do I; but this was the first 
thing that happened to present itself to my pea. The 
princess came here yesterday, quite wi^ with her pro¬ 
fuse sweating. She is almost distracted at the ravages 
committed on her estate by the military, and the little 
attenliun of Monsieur and Madame towards rehevinj 
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-heK .‘'’■e tiiiiiks mailamc de Monaco cojiiribufc.s to tins 
forjt*tfulness, in the* Itopc fli.n, by (lisiiessing Iwf 
ber iftcwhe, s^ttwy picvent her coming to J’ari.s, :is 
her presefl^jStafays robs her 6t' some part of Madaun’s 
favo«ir, to “WSifeisleeVP is for ever pinned. Indeed 

the avefsiWi' i* rt^ifirocel : a-propos of reciprocal, a 
geiitloraantb^loBging to the^rincess told me plensanlly 
•enough, thatSiPhen he was at the ball which M. de St. 
Malo gave to our states, lie overheard a Bas-Breton de¬ 
claring bis passion to a young lady, to which the fair 
one made a proper uply; hut he continuing to pics:-, 
his soil with great aidonr, the nymph, whose jiatieiua 
was quite exhausted, made him this answer, '• .“sii, you 
may love«me as much as you ph ase, but, upon niy 
word, 1 cannot be redprocul.” 1 tliink thiskiitd ofati- 
swer the besC and, indeed, the only one, that can b; 
given, to cut such addresses short at once. 

My son is gone to Vitre to see the ladies: he left a 
great many remembraiiri;s ibr yon. i larny hoin-si 
d’llacquctillc "ill .settle the sum that i'- to he gixen for 
the' eiithange; and as Lauziift will tidie our guidonage, 
the little/rfl.'cr will mount a sup. lie is only nine 
leagues from port. 

j*We have had dreadful weather here fur these two nr 
three days. It rained trees iti the park, an<l shruhs in 
the ^rdfen. 1 believe all our niairlage-schenics have 
been carried away 4 >y the high wind; one father tells 
uS his'dagghter is hut fifteen, and he will not marry her 
till she is twenty; -anolhcr, that he would have a robe at 
hast: but, liovvever, we bave not to reproach ourselves 
vvith want of attention. Adieu, my dearest child; will 
^oa not safter rae to embrace you ? 
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LETTER * CCCLXX^.. 

TO THE SAME. 

T)i« Bockii, 19, I67ti. 

Vou n);iy fill your'Ii (ters vvith wbatevfljSPjfpn please,, 
ami stiJI be assured iliat 1 re:,t| th<'.rft^%f.llbllgceat pleasure 
ami equal approbation; no one can vvrhe better than 
you do, and it. is not my friendship only tba( leads me 
to Ibriu thi.s opinion, ' > 

You delight me, by sa}nng you like the Motid Es* 
says; did 1 not tell you they would suit your taste? 
As .soon as 1 began to read them, 1 could think of no« 
thing but of seiuliiig them to you; you know 1 am 
communicative, and do not like to :«nj6y a pleasure 
.alone. If this book had been written-on purpose for 
you, it could not Ivave been more calculated to please 
you. What language ! what energy in the arrange¬ 
ment of the words! 1 think I never read French but 
in this hook. 'J’he reseiftblapoe of charity to •s^Mb'ye, 
and of the heroic modesty of M. de Tdrenne and the 
prime to Christian iuimilily—Bntrl forbear; tbiU;Work 
deserves to be praised from hegiuning to end; , but I 
should write, a .strange letter if 1 were to do .so. I am 
very glad, however, you like it, and 1 have a,-better 
opinion of my own judgeimuil in cuicsequeiici^.: Y.pu 
do not admire, the Life of Josephus; but it is suifictCnt 
if you approve his acliuos and his history'. f)id you not 
think him very happy in the cave, where they drew 
lots who should scab himself the last? 

VV'e laughed till we cried, at the Story of lhe„.gifl 
who sung the indecent song for wliicii she confessed, 
aloud, in the church. Nothing can be more novel and 
aimising. J think she was iit the right; the confessor 
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certainly wished to hear the song, for he was not satis- 
”liecl with tlie girl'f^^accusatiou of lierself. I fancy i'see 
him burstifig the first at this adventure. 

We often SeillPj^u rtciiculous stories, but we cannot 
surpias this; ^iSlWaj's talk ‘of Britany, and it is to en¬ 
courage yod"'l <3 tSTtr^df Rfovence; it is a tiountry in 
which I am WifnrejJhteresled than ,in any other: my 
journey thitht^ tak’^s away all possibility of being 
tired with Whkf you tell rne, because I am acquainted 
with every brtdy, and Uiuh rstand every thing perfectly. 
1 have not forgotten the beauty of your winters. Our 
eeaeoit ii vety firtO'hcre,: 1 walk every day, and have 
almost itladh a new park round the waste land at the 
end oif the mall. I am planting four rows of trees 
there: it vrfll be^f^feat improvement, for all this part 
is now unifornf^lif^ultivatcd. 

But ! shall my departure, in spite of all lhc.se 
charms, in February: the abbe’s affairs are still more 
urgent than youfs, which has prevented me from oll'cr- 
ing our hoiiie to mademoiselle de Meri: she has com- 
pfmned.%f tliit to severs! pirsdns, I understand ; but I 
know nbt what reason |§e has to do so. The n'orthy is 
in'raptUfes with yonr^wfers; d often show him passages 
thatd know will please him. lie tlianks you Ibr what 
yon say of the Moral Essays; he was delighted with 
them himself. The Mitle girl is still with us; she ha.s 
an.activO little mind which has never been exercised, 
and We take pleasure in improving it. jbhe is in perfect 


ignorance; it is an amusement to us to give her some 
gtinjeral knowledge: a few words of this great universe, 
pf i(|mplre$, countries, kings, religions, and wars, of 
i|ftritilbil{|y ant^eography ; it is pleasant to see the un¬ 
folding of alv^ese things in a little head which has 
never beheld y town or a river, and who thought the 
whole worldiWxtended no fartter than our [)ark; she 
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amui;es us highly. 1 informed her to-day of the Cap- 
tore of Wismar ; she knows we are sorry for it, because 
the king of Sweden is our ally. ,;Such are oar amuse¬ 
ments. The princess is delighted that her daughter has 
taken Wismar": she is a true Dane. She has asked 
Monsieuriand Mudamc to exempt her entirely from the 
Soldiery, .so that wh shall all be safe. 

Midaine dc la Fayette is very grateful for your let¬ 
ter ; she thinks you very polite and obliging : but does 
It not appear strange to you that her brother-indaw is 
not dead, and that such mistakes should arise at the 
.diort disiuiice of Toulon and Aix ? Upon the questions 
you put to the frater I decide boldly, thht he who is 
angry,.and shows bis anger, is preferable to the de¬ 
ceiver, who conceals his malignity jrader fair and spe¬ 
cious appearances. There is a >n. Ariosto de¬ 

scriptive of guile * ; I would transcrUll it, but 1 have not 

« We sh»U probably gratify the reader by inserting this stanzas 

Hav«a piaccval viso, at)!!!) onesto, 

umil valger aiidar grave, . 

Un parlar si benigno, e si modesto 
(^he parea Gabriel, che dicese^: Ave. 

£ra bnma c deffirmc iu tutio i\ resto 
Ma uascontle c^ucstc fatte^^e prave 
C on tungd abiio, e largo, e sotto quello 
Attossicato avea s<‘inprc il coltello. 

Orlando Furkiaa CiVito siv. 

tier garU was decent, lovely was licr face. 

Her eyes were bashfnl, sober was her pace} 

With speech whose cliarnns might every heart ast;u{. 

Like his who gave the blest salute of—Hail! 

But all deformed and brutal was the rest, 

Which close she covered with her ample vest. 

Beneath whose tblds, prepar'd for blootly strife, 

Her Itaiid for ever grasped a poisoned knife. 

> Boole's Trauslatlon, Book mv. 
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time lo Iftok I'll' it. The wod d’llacqui'vllle slill talk.< 
U) nie ol' the j«mmey of St. Geran, and to prove lunv 
short her stay vvili he, he says she can only receive one 
of my letters at Palisse. This is how he treats an ac¬ 
quaintance of a week : he is just the same with respect 
to others, but this is excellent. 1 forgot to r.ay that [ 
had thought like you of the different ways of painting 
the human heart, sonic white and others blacker/haii 
black. You know what colour mine is of, for you. 


I'ROM M. OR SUVIONL. 

1 AM not at all in good humour; I have just had a con¬ 
versation with the xvovihy on the badness of the times, 
and you know wlilM; a heart-breaking subject that is. 
I could not how«l|fe"help smiling at the story of tlie 
young girl at you may guess what 1 should 

have done, if I had been in niy usual spirits. .Slie was 
as anxious to receive alisohilioii, ii.s the good father wiw 
to hear the song, ami prohahly they wen; hoth salisfu d. 
With regard to the Illorai Essajs, 1 huinhly a.-k your 
pardon for saying that the Treatise on Self-Know ledge 
appears to me forced, sophistical, in many places abso¬ 
lute nonsense, and extremely tiresome from begimiiiig 
to end. 1 honour the Methods of lompting God with 
my approbation ; but can you, who admire and are so 
excellent a judge of good style, at lea.st if one may 
judge by your own, can you set in eompetilion the .style 
of, Posrt-Uoyal \yiih M. Pascal's ? It is his w hich gives 
’.me a di.staste for every other. M. Nicole introduces a 
yjreat many fine words into hi.s, but in the end they 
iftfeary, and nia,|i^e'me sick ; it is like eating too much 
hlanc-mange: this is my decision. I must tell you 
however, by way of appeasing your wrath, that 1 am 
in some degree reconciled to Mosgitnigne. lie has some 



Madame de sevicnI; 


29T 


fxcellent and inimitable points, and .sotne puerile and 
extravagant ones: Ido not retract that opinion. When, 
you have finished Josephus, pray read a moral treatise 
of Plutarch’s entitled, “ How to distinguish a Friend 
from a Flatterer.” 1 have read it again this year, and 
was more pleased with it than at first. Send us word 
whether the (|uesli<i;i you ask me of persons whose an¬ 
ger evaporates in ve'hement language, or those who con¬ 
ceal it under specious appearances, relates to niadaine 
de la Fayelle ; we know nothing, because we do not 
periiaps know all you know. 1 rebel against what she 
.S ', vs of M. lie Tulle’s funeral oration, because 1 think it 
line, very tine; 1 ri’bel less against her unfavourable 
opinion of the Mt.ral I'issays; and without having read 
the new opera, I agree heartily to all the ill she says of 
it. ,'iv beautiful little sister, udieiu 


LETTEll CCCLXXVin. 

•ro •HIE SAME. 

'I'hc Kocki, rriday, Jan. 17 , 1676. 

Vot; liave talked to me of stiff necks till you have given 
nu- one, for I cannot move 1113' right side ; these are 
liil'c aihnents, mj' dear, that nobody c.unpassion’ates, 
and yet 1 assure you they are very painful. My bope- 
fu' r.on is hursting vrdth laughter: I shall dertaihly rap 
hire upon the knuckle.s as soon -as I am able. In tfa^e 
lilt an time, my dear, 1 embrace you niqsl cordia^jf 
with iny left arm. The/z-errer is going to entertain yh% 
with some trash. Your Hungary water will have cured 
me before this letter Iras reached Paris. Adieu]! my,. 
dear citild. 
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FROM M. DE SliVlGNE. 

I AM notia^ghing at my mother, though shs tells you 
so; hut her disorder has nothing in it to cause the least 
alarm ; and so we pity her, and amuse her iji her lied, 
and do all that lies in our power to relieve her. 1 con¬ 
clude you will depend upon the ahhe and me, in^ what 
regards the health of a person so precious to us both : 
be perfectly easy in this respect, rny dear sister, for, 
depend upon it, we shall be quite well when you begin 
to be anxious about us. 

I now send you the history of our province. You 
are already informed^, on what terms M. de Coeti(ii( n is 
with M. de Chaulnes; they have lately been at dag- 
gers-drawn, and the former has actually presented a 
memorial to the Sing, com|daining of M. de Ciiaulnes’s 
conduct since he has had the governinent. After this, 
he returned to his government by his majesty’s orders, 
came to Rennes, waited upon M. de Poinmereuil, and 
staid in the town from eight o'clock in the tnoniing till 
nine at night, without going near M. de Chaulnes; nor 
did he intend it, as he told M. de Coei logon, and seem¬ 
ed to pride himself in braving M. de Chaulnes in his 
own ^pital. About nine at night, just as he had got 
to his inn, and thought of nothing but going to bed, 
^ heart/ a coach stop at the door, and saw a person 
CUti^ into hts room with an exempt’s staff* ; this was 
M^fleCha^ ile.s’s captain of the guard, who desired hint 
(from his master to come immediately to the bishop’s 
'#|>alacc, where he .at present resides. Accordingly M. 
* de CoSlquen followed him down stairs, wdiere he found 
a etpeh, surrounded by ^r and twenty guards, which 

» An (xttmpi it s kiuij^^lUtary messenger. 
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he stepped into, and was conveyed without disorder or 
noise to the bishop’s palace. When he came there, he 
was introduced into the antichamber, and tliere left for 
nearly a quarter of an hour, with proper jieople to pre¬ 
vent his making his escape. At length M. de Chaulnes 
appeared, and said to him, " Sir, I havestnt for you 
to order ];ou to pay the francs-fiefs in your govern- 
iiicnt: 1 kium,” added be, " what you have said to the 
king,’ w Inch you will be called upon to proveand then 
turnine! his back upon him, retired into his closet. Poor 
t’octq'ieii was quite thuiiderstiuck, and returned to his 
nil. balt'-inad with rase and vexation. 


UiTTER CCCLXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sulida^r, J»n. 19, 1676. 

1 am much better, rny dear ; this same stiff neck was in 
tiuth a very prf tty fit of the rheumatism j it is a disor¬ 
der attended with viole.nt pain, and want of rest and 
‘Icep ; but It gives no apprehension respecting the con¬ 
sequences. This is the eighth day ; a gentle dose of 
medicine and a sudorific will restore me again. 1 have 
been bled once in the foot, and now abstinence and pa- 
tiemce will put the finishing-stroke to the disorder. 
Larnieehiii is very attentive, and has not quitted me 
night or day. 

I read your letters yesterday, my child, with extyretne 
pleasure; they are a delightful conversation: I desire 
you will not pretend to tell me that yofir success in 
Provence is a matter of indifference to you; I know 
not what is pleasing, if so complete a vi^ory is not; 
which, at the same time. Is attended with the most 
agreeable and honouret^ consequences on your side. 
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1 t\\e \)\tc\sv>ro of hearing this agrceal)le intelli¬ 
gence a little btlore youj and (he asM-mbl}- of the 
noblesse has coiiiph ieil iny sntisihetion: I send you M. 
de Pomponne’s lett< r; 1 think nothing ran exceed his 
friendship. D’Jlacqueville writes me word flint oiir car¬ 
dinal has an inflammation on his lungs; I am much more 
uneasy about him than mvself. 1 would, with great 
pleasure, write you twenty or thirty pages, but it is 
really more than 1 can do at present. My stm shall 
fill up the rest. ‘ Adieu, mj’ dearest child, 1 embrace 
you to-day with tny right hand. 

FROM M. DE SEVl&NK. 

You sey, iny dear sister, by what my mother write-, 
tite true state of her health, and how little reason there 
is to be alarmed at her present disorder, which begins 
to go ofn and to be relieved liy gentle sweats ; he r suf¬ 
ferings were so great, tli^t it cut us to the soul to wit¬ 
ness them. I hope you do me the justice to believe, 
that 1 do all in my power to assist and amuse irer. 1 
heartily wish I could be of any real service, but uiifor- 
tunately, 1 am good for nothing, unless for li.iving 
brought I.,arinechin, who docs wonders day and night. 
Your letters are veiynecessary, and very eliicacious, in 
diverting the pains of oiir dear patient. It is a pity we 
cannot receive them ofieiier than once a week. We do 
noPgive much credit to your philoso|>hical notions about 
your tffi'airs in Provence ; you may see by M. de Coet- 
queii’s affair,.i<>f which I informed you in my last, that 
yours ismot ^ only province w^iere there are intrigues 
Mtnd cabals. Is it not very high of <rilac<jueville, to 
write us an ^ountof this afl'air, from Paris, w hen we 
are but sev* leagues from Rennes? as if he thought 
we never heard any thing of ot^wii savage couniry. 
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have doubtless heard of the disputes tliat-^ap' 
pened at the nuptials of La Motile, which were not in¬ 
ferior to those at the marriage of Thetis; for Discorfl 
M’itli lier snaky locks had insinuated herself amongst our 
duchesses and prineesses, who are the goddesses of the 
earth ; hot, at length, ail is calmed, and there is no 
more talk'>'of \var_; that we have at present upon our 
hands* is fully sjiflicient. We have read the opera; 
hut'you never saw tastes so ettrrupted as ours are be¬ 
come, since we have been in Kritany. We look upon 
the funeral oration of M. de Tulle as extremely beau- 
tiftd, ami we tliink the operaf this year infinitely su¬ 
perior to tiny we have had before. As we did not get 
it till yesterday, we have only retid the prologue and 
th(^ iir.si act, winch we honour with our approbation; 
hut. prw do not think that we do the same with respect 
i < it'c contimiatiori of Pharaitiond ; we anathemati.se 
every thing, that js not written hy (hil|)rene.de. 

Adieti, my dear sister; we endeavour to amuse our 
good mother as much as possible, wliich is all that she 
now sf'i.ds in need of, for liie disorder will take its 
eouise, ;uid we do .not think she will he ipiite well for 
rhese (liree weeks. Her fever left her precisely at the 
•seventli day, w hich plainly shows you there is no dan- 
:,i i . Pray do not write us any letters that may make 
us uneasy, they w ill come unseasonably, ahd the vexa¬ 
tion of knowing that you have been alarmed for her,' 
will not lend to your dear mother’s recovery. 

A thousand compliments to M- de Grignan, and to 
his beard. 

* Wuh tin- Putcli, ilic Spaniards, and the Germans, 
f '■'dtteu liv Quiiiault. 
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LEl'TEK CCC1.XXX. 

M. DE SEVICNK TO THE SAME. 

llic I’ccV'. Ttii'sdav, .Ian. 21, 1676. 
In the first place, my dear .••ister, let_ me ent/eat you, 
not to alarm yourself al no t.seeing my mother’s hand- 
lyritittg, hut firmly believe what i.s (old you hv the good 
abbc and mysell. The sweliiiiff still coiithiiies so iiiiieh 
in her hands, that vve do not think it advisable to let 
them be exposed to the air : and another reason is, that 
since yesterday, which was the ninth day of her di.-or- 
der, t4te inflamed and swelled parts have begun to per¬ 
spire, wrhich must on no accoaijt be checked, as it is the 
forerunner of health, and the only means of getting the 
disorder out of her joints. Her fever is gone, and no¬ 
thing remains but a little pain and ipuch swelling. I’his 
is the real sitiiation of our dear little nsamma. Do not 
imagine that any care is wanting, or that anv precau¬ 
tion has been neglected. There is a very good physi¬ 
cian at Vitre who has bled her in the foot admirably 
well. She is taken as much caiuof here as she could 
have been at Paris, and what is still better, she herself 
thinks so. In short, we should have nothing now to do 
but to laugh," Could we find an expedient for her to lie 
bed at any other person’s expense ; but as that can¬ 
not be done, it is somewhat inconvenicivt to her. The 
disorder has been more severe and painful, than any 
she ever experienced ; but as it is become a kind of 
nel3l»ity to be. ill this year, it is infinitely better for 
her tb have bad the rbeumaiism witli all its inconve¬ 
niences, than one of those inflammations that have been 
so prevalent j especially as we are in a country where 
it is next to an impos.sibility to be bled in the arm with 
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any degree of safety. In short, we have every,day 
consolation in our sorrow, and we almost feel greater 
pleasuvr in seeing her hands packed up in flannels, an‘d 
in being unable to stand, than in seeing her walk in her 
avenues, and hearing her sing from morning to night. 
The I'ttle girl who is with us, when she saw’ my mo- 
thei’s; pahi increase towards evening, used constantly to 
hurst into tears.,,She is the object of du Plessis’ unceas¬ 
ing jealousy, who makes no small merit with my mo¬ 
ther of hating her like the devil. 

I must tell you a droll adventure that happened to¬ 
day : My mother was fallen inio a iilllc doze in- her 
bed ; the ahbe, the little girl, and myself, were sitting 
round the fire ; du i'lessi.s came in, we made signs to 
her to walk softly, which, to give her her due, she 
obeyed very jiunctually ; hut she scarcely got to the 
middle of the room, when iny motiier waked, cough¬ 
ing, and called for her handkerchief; the little girl and 
[ got up to giv'e, it her, but du Plessis was beforehand 
with us, and running to the bed-side, in the hurry,of 
her zeal, instead of applying it to luy mother’s mouth, 
pinched her riose so hard that she made her cry out 
violently ; niy mother suullled out her dislike of her 
officious zeal, and then we all fell a laughing, as you 
must have done, had you witnessed the scene. 

Adieu, my dearest sister; he-tiil no uneasiness or 
alarm at what is going on here: before this letta# 
reaches you my mother will have been to take the air 
a little in tiie garden ; if any thing extraordinary should 
liappcni between this time ami to-morrow, you shall 
know it before 1 close my packet. But the delight is, 
that nothing can now happen, but for the better. 1 
heartily embrace M. de Grignan. 
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LETTER CCCLXXXr. 

MADAME DE S.EV1CNE TO THE SAME. 


’FIm- Rocky, Moiul'.v, J '.n. y 1670, 

My hands .still coiitinne swelled, eiy dear child, but that 
is a certain sign of the departare. ol ^iic 1 iieumntioin, 
which has always been losing groutid since the cnsi.s we 
mentioned to you. 

M. DB SEVIG.NE wtlTES I'llOM M \r) \MB DE SEVIONl-'S 
DI'. T vnoN. 


It is true, the grand p<‘rs|nr:nion, and some trifling ones 
since, have coinpletelv carried oil' the fever and the 
pain, and 1 have now no-hing to coitii'lain of hut wcak- 
!ies.s ; but I was oliiigod to lie in bed for a fortnight 
without being able !o tern. I am now settled very coni- 
fortabljf in my little uicevc. I wj^h your brother was 
not my amanuensis, that I might tel! you all lie has 
done for me on this occasion. My disorder has been 
very general in this neighbourliood, never failing to at¬ 
tack tho.se who escaped tlie inflammation on the lungs: 
i)ut to tell you tbe truili, 1 did not consider my.self as 
aibject to thiseoiiiinon law, a.nd never was poor woman 
more humbled, nor treated mere against her inclination. 
SadMd made a proper u.se of this afllietion, it miglit 
possibly have turned to niy tidvanlage; hut I am im- 
jH^ent, my dear child, am! cannot conceive how peo- 
flipiW UfE tvithout leg.s, arms, or hands. You must 
accuse this leiur, niy dear, as coming from a sick per¬ 
son : when I nest write to you, 1 hope to write like 
Dther people. I thought when 1 w;as ill with the fever. 
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Inal 1 heard them say, cardiiia! tirimakli * was dead ; 
tf it is po, 1 shall he very sorry. Adieu, my dearest 
ckiid, I only oTiiit to recruit rny strength, and to abate 
tiic s'vtiiing. 1 f'liibrace M. do (Irignan. The prin¬ 
ces* h,:', lo Isuved with great attention to me during my 
illness. 


rro',; m, si viGNfc'.. 

t cam; iiolJcnr: ivTt to say !o you, my dear sister, es- 
<;"j)t ihiU ilu: aiihe r.u-,' I iaivc had a (h.spute. He as- 
M-rted ti.e.t a l.ne or two in tnv' mother’.s owii hand, 
li'.'.vi'ver louiiy vMiitcii, wire ohsoliiti'iy iiectsssary lo- 
w'Ovis ina'i fig yoi!<iuite ea.sy; I, on the contrary, main¬ 
tain'd tliat tiiey were more likely to increase your 
('right; !ind that you would have always done us the 
iiononr to loiiiide in vvliat wo told you about her health, 
am! that our accouiit-s would perfectly have removed 
your uneasiness: ttiis is my opinion, for I never CJl» 
sii|»|iose liiat you would coiisidor me so hardened or in- 
siiisioic, as to write in a’jorose strain, at a time wlien 1 
s.i« riivself threatetied wiih the most dreadful of all 
ciiiamiiies. Pray let us have your opinion to decide the 
di'pme. 

I salute 1\I. de Crigtian, and kiss La Hague’s fore¬ 
head. 

* .Iiroiuc 'V Grlin.'tl'li, .■iivliliidr)|i of Aiv, dird c.^rdiiial dean the 
fimrtli ol Nnv(. iiii''r IfiS.'i, need 'I'K estremfly re^retied Cy his wluila 
diiwesf, (■siuiiidly i.y ihe poor, lu H'hoaj he was a consian', and uuhle 
li'Meraelor. 
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LETI IiR CCCLXXXIl, 

To THE SAME.—dictated BY MADAME 1)K, M-VH-Si. • 
WKITTEN BY HEU SON. 

/ 

T)ir KtM’ks, .Jfttt. 

You will think it very odd, my chilu, when I teli .y u 
that 1 am quite cured, that I have ncithrr f> ver imr 
pain, and yet do not write to you : but the v< ry ri aion 
of thi.s is, because I am cured. ?viy pains are turned 
to a swelliti;;; so that my poor hsiml i. not ce.pahic 
even of scrawling, as it has done for some days past. 
But this is an inconvenience that will not iasi long. I 
have now nothing left to do but to comfort myself for 
the nneasitiess my bed has given me for this fortnight 
past. 1 begin to walk about my room, I recover iny 
strength: this is a delightful situation, compared with 
my former one, and therefore I entreat you to be under 
no uneasiness on my account, while we think ourselves 
SO happy. ' 

I have read your two letters, they are divine; you 
give me admirable accounts ; if ever my hand is at li¬ 
berty again, I will certainly answer them j in the mean 
time, be attsureU that 1 lose nothing either in point of 
correspondence or friendship. One of the greatest 
Measures I had in my recovery', was the thought of il^ 
t|p]ieving you from the uneasiness you endured, which 
you ought to throw entirely aside, .since we have 
isl^you the^eal truth, and that 1 am now in the liigh 
road to he^l,tn. I embrace you, my dearest child, froin 
the bottom of iny^ heart; t/ie worthy * does the .same ; 
i^^nd as to me, niy dear .sister f, you will believe 1 am 

' • The al>b^ de Coulan^jes. 

•f 'Hiis is written by M. dc as from bimsclf* 
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Milt bcilindhand. 1 have nothing to say to you to-day, 
for myself, except that 1 am very happy that we are So¬ 
well oat of this affair. 


LETTKU (’(JCLXXXIII. 

MADAM,n BE SEVIGNli TO THE SAME, 

The tlecku, IViilav, ,tan. 31, 167<). 

Be under no concern about me, my dear child ; 1 am 
perfi ctly W'ell, except that my hands and feet" arc vio¬ 
lently swelled, and that I am uiiuhle Ui iissist rnysclf; 
but this inconvenience, which iHinconceivablo, will soon, 
[ am told, go olK I have been a tlinusaiid times more 
comfortable here than I should have been at Paris; 1 
am waited upon, and treated like a (jueen. 

FROM M. BE SEVICNt. 

<fii, wliat beautiful writing! Do you not think my mo¬ 
ther had better not have written to you at all ? We 
w ished to prevent her, but she would do it: I hope it 
will serve to make you more easy ; and do you, in re¬ 
turn, wish os a littie patience to bear with the swelling 
and weakness that remain. My mother imagined that 
the instant her pain had left her, she might have played 
at leap-frog. She is a little disconcerted to find herself 
so mncli mistaken. All w ill go well, if our impatience 
does not produce atiy ill effects. 

We would have sent a letter of madame de Vins', 
which my mother received by the last post ; but vve 
put it. by so carefully, that it is not to be found. You 
must be content then to know in general terms that it 
was a very friendly and civil one., Madame de ViM 
tells us, that she is convinced the drignans had reason 
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anci uisvicc on iheir siJr. in tlir (wo laM aff.nv.*-; 

/ihc had not wrillen to you, becausp she was c. Main y<.n 
had toi) much good sense to wish to n new the dispute, 
when the cause was reimivcd. Jsbo atids, th.'rt sIh ni.'- 
peared to inicrest herself so wniiuly in ftivruir of' iln 
Grignans, as being in the rigiii, that'.' Is s;is;)et::( li i)\- 
the other paty. 'riils is tiie geiiei rd ;■ ei j.oi ! of the h t - 
ter, whicli I suppose we shall Said a lo'.iei „ht or thue 
weeks henec. .Sueh p.ains ware faion ra,-i to lose, er 
^i.slay it, that it :tas ctutauiiv laa n put, out* soiue saie 
Coruer, o, .lero nohovly might get at. it, niid we emmet, 
get at it. o'-rseives. Adieu, i.r.^ de.ir "-ijU r. 


IJ 'l'TI'R CCCL>:XXiV. 


TO THE S.VMTs.—I)lCT.\Tl.l> tiV MAOAME UE StlviONE t 
WlilTTEN BY tlEU SON. 

Tlte Suiiiliiy, Ftp. a, )fi76. 

Itly dearest child, wc have read your last two letters 
with a joy and satisfaction, that nothing else could pro¬ 
duce ; but we dread those we are next to receive, in 
which you will exclaim upon my illness, and charge it 
to rny own account, and that will not he doing me jus¬ 
tice ; for every creature, in this Country, has had rhen- 
niatism, or inflammations ; take your choice, Madame, 
de Maibeuf has been dangerously ill these six weeks ; 
so you see, iny dear, we must pay the tribute one way 
or other: and as to your frights and uneasinesses, they 
b^in precisely at the instatit they should end ; for I 
^ now free from pain, anil fever, and have nolliiug 
l^t of rlieumatisrn, but a little swelling in my 
hands, i,l'C«n complete my ciii c by the exercise of walk¬ 
ing. and recoverall i lost during my confuiciuenl to iiiv 
bed. have .suH’efed some inconvenience, my dear, 
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bul nucliiiig lliat cun be called danger. 1 think of no¬ 
thing now but gaining strength, and returning to Parisi^ 
from whence I shall let you know how matters go on. 

1 cannot write to you to-day, my right hand being 
so much swelled; the swelling in my left is consider¬ 
ably abated, and the skin looks wrinkled ; we are de¬ 
lighted to see it scy I assure you the rheumatism is one 
of the finest piects in the world : 1 have a very great 
res|)cct for it. It has its beginning, increase, crisis, 
and end. Thank Heaven, 1 am at present in the latter 
stage. 

1 think T have represented madamc de Viiis, and her 
brother-in-law, in a very satisfactory light to you; it‘ 
is one in which they appear to me. Tiiey did not 
choose to seem what they really are ; they have their 
reasons f)r it ; and we certainly ought to allow our 
friends to serve us in the way they tliink best. I think 
they have managed matters very eireuraspectly, with 
regard to Provence; this should be the rule of our con¬ 
duct, which is so much the more easy to be observe^, 
as they have drawn aside the curtain to me a little, and 
i assure vou the prospect is delighlCut for you. They 
have boll) written to me on liearing of my illness, which 
is very obliging ; 1 send their letters ; keep all my litr 
tie secrets, aiid let us both be careful how we com¬ 
plain of those whom wtt have the greatest reason to 
toniinend. 

1 pretty well guess wllat a noi.se and bustle you liavc 
in your rotunda Send me word whether the good 
•Sunes plays at piquet still, and whether he thinks him- 
self alive : we must amuse ourselves while we can. If 
you were as fond of dancing as your daughter is, I 

* \ litilf c’lJSfi or ilrdwin^-rooin, so called, because U was made in 
itii : I‘l j-oniji! tovvev bck'i>‘xui" to the ihc count)' of Provcncei 

.-1. ik Cinenan resided wUeu at Aik, 
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should not pity you. 1 never saw a girl naturally so 
fond of it. 1 am quite of’your opinion rospei tiiig the 
"Moral Essays. 1 scold your brother, but here he comes 
to speak for Jiiniself. 

rP.OM M. DE SEVIGN'tT. 

And I say, that the first volume of the IVioial Essays 
would appear to you in the saute light ns it does to me, if 
La Marans, and the abbe Tetu, had not accust<anetl 
you to such subtle and abstracted distinctions. 'I'he 
tDOst intricate .stuff imngniabie now appears clear and 
easy to you. Of all the things that were ever written 
on man, and the interior of man, 1 never met with 
aity thing 1 liked sodittle as this: the strokes and de¬ 
scriptions are above the reach of every common ca¬ 
pacity. Pascal, the logician of Port-Koyal. Plutarch, 
and Montaigne, write in a very difierent style. 'J'his 
writer argues for the sake of arguing, and, sometimes 
too, has very little to say. I maintain also, that the 
first two acts of the opi;ra are very good, and above the 
usual flight of Quinault: my mother agrees with me in 
this; but she intends to give you her opinion herself. 
Only let us know w hat you find fault will) in it; we 
will answer for these first two acts; as for the a.ssem- 
bly of the rivers, I give it up. 

LETTER' CCCLXXXV. 

: •iF6f*Tt|E SAME.—Madame de sevigne dictates : her 

SO.N WRITES. 

The Rocks, Monday, Feb. •'), 1076. 
jGwess, my dear child, what it is that comes the quick- 
fpt, goes off thjj^lowest; that brings you the near- 
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est to healil), anil removes you tlie farthest from itj 
that throws you into the most agreeable situation ima», 
ginatrle, and at the same time hinders you from enjoy¬ 
ing it; that flatters you with the most pleasing hopes, 
and keeps you the longest from the acconiplislunent of 
them. (;anno( you guess ? Do you give it up ? Why, 
it is the rhcuinatisiu. I have had it these three and 
twenty days; since the fourteenth day, 1 have been free 
from fever and pain: and in this delightful situation, 
thinking myself strong enough to walk, which is the 
summit of my wishes; I find myself swelled all over, 
feet, legs, hands, arms; and this swelling, which they 
call niy cure, and in reality is so, is the sole occasion 
of my present vexation; were I good for any thing, I 
might gain myself some credit by it. However,' I be¬ 
lieve the enemy is conquered, and that in two days I 
shall be ahle to walk. Larmechin gives me great hope 
of this. I every day receive letters from our friends 
at Paris, congratulating me on my recovery. I have 
taken M. di- l.orme's opening powders, which have been 
of great service to me; <il am going to take them again;.; 
they are a never-failing remedy in these cases. After 
this attack, I am promised un eternal succession of 
health. God grant it. My first step will be to return 
to Paris; I desire you, therefore, iny dear, to calm all 
your fears: you see what a faithful account we have 
given you of the aflair; let that make you easy. 

Before tliis packet is sealed up, I shall venture to ask 
my great hand if it will please to write a line to you ; 

I am afraid it will not comply; but I do not knoty-} 
perhajis in two hours it may. 

Adieu, my dear and best-beloved child; let me beg 
you to have a reverential awe of the thing called rheu¬ 
matism; this, melhinkfi, is the most important business I ' 
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have, to recoiDniciitJ to you at present. The fiaier has 
been railing at you this week past for speaking agaiii-st 
Mi Oe Lornie’s powders .when you were at i'aiis, 

FEdM M. DE SEVIGNH. 

■JIad ray mother yielded to the regimen prescribed her 
iby that honest man, and taken some of liis |)owilers 
once a month, as he wished her to do, she would not 
have bad this disorder, which is wholly owing to reple¬ 
tion of humours : but it W'as killing her to advise her to 
try a single dose ; and yet, after all, this dreadful me¬ 
dicine. that makes people shudder at its very mime, is 
composed of antimony, which is an emetic; and ope¬ 
rates as gently, and with as much safety, .as a glass of 
any of the medicinal waters, without the least griping 
or pain, and has no other elleel than that of making the 
head light, and capacitating it for making verses, if 
3 'oa choose to attetnpt it: but, no, it must not be taken: 
“ .'\re you mad, bro-ther, to think of giving niy nioiher 
antimony? she wants nothing but a little dieting, and a 
cooling medicine occasionally:” this vmis your lady¬ 
ship’s strain, ^'our servant, niy little sister; 1 am 
quite angry, when 1 think that we might have saved our 
mother this terrible disorder, by prevailing on her to 
have taken this powder, which is the most speedy re¬ 
storative in the world, whatever .she may be pleased to 
say against it in her impatience. 

“ Are you fools, children,” says my mother, “ to 
think, that a disease is to be put out of its course ? 
Must not the will of (iod be done ? Js it not cur duty 
to submit?” 'I'bis is talking like a very good Christian; 
but still, 1 say, give me de J.orme’s powders. 
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LETl’ER CCjei.XXXVI. 


•lO THE SAME.—MADAME t)E SEflC(»E DICT.ATES : 

HER EON WRITES. 

The Rocks, Svmdayy 167E. ^ 

This is just what vve feared and foresaw; you are tor- 
nioiited with uiK^asiiiess when I am getting welJ. 1 
very much droaded the effect w'hich the news of my 
being ill Would have on you; knowing you as I do: 
but you now' what it has proved ; there never was 
the least danger. We never intended to deceive you 
from the beginning; I told you i had a stiff neck, and 
1 tlionght it was nothing more: but the next morning 
it declared itself the rheumatismTh form: that is to 
say, one of the most painful and ti|tesome disorders in 
tlie w'orld; and now that I am cOred, and can walk: 
about my room, and have bee*t,at mas-s, I am covered 
with poultices. I gue* ,with;' what impatience you 
w aited for our second lotter, and I cannot sufficiently 
express my obligations to M. de Roquesante for par-^ 
taking of your uneasiness. You are all heroes in 
IVicnilship, of whom I have the highest opinion. I 
thank the de.ar children for thanking God so heartily 
for my recovery, and 1 promise M. de Grignan two 
lines in niy own hand, as soon as I have got rid of my 
poultices. I desire you will return my thanks to.aU 
those who hare been so particular in their InqttiriOfe 
after me ; for though I am sjjiisible it is on your ac¬ 
count, it cannot fail to be highly gratifying to me. I 
am in great fear lest your brother should be obliged to 
lea ve mo ; all his letters frofln Paris are filled with re¬ 
views, brigades, and war. 

VOL. III. 
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I entreat yon to be careful of your heiilili: you kiivw 
you cannot me' a stronger proof of your friend¬ 
ship. Adieu, tny d^wm^'ichild, I embrace you moist 
tenderly. The to write a line to M. de 

Grigncnt. 


I^. DS SlviChi TO M. DE GIUUK AN. 

Though my sister may have taken the greatest care 
imaginable to conceal from you my mother’s situation, 
you may depend on it, my dearest brother, that I should 
have been very cautious how 1 wrote to her, had we 
perceived any thing of danger in the case; but happily 
we had only the vexation of seeing her racked with 
excruciating pains, without the least ground for appre¬ 
hension. This you might easily perceive by our 
letters, which wejre calculated to make you quite easy 
on that head. I hope you are persuaded, my dear 
brother, that I should not have been wanting in my 
duty on this occasion. My sister has too strong a hold 
of my heart for me ever to for'get her. At present we 
have the satisfactioh of witnessing an hourly change 
for the better, in my mother’s health; and I am less 
eOiJcerned at her illness, as I hope it may be a means 
'of ir^u£i(ig her to take, more care of herself for the 
future,;fiiiding herself mortal; and as I am indebted to 
it for your obliging and friendly letter. Believe me, 
sir, no one can honour you more sincerely than myself, 
o# feel for you greater esteem and affection. 


THE SAM^, TO MADAME DE ClilCNAN. 

now, a word for yqn, my dear sister, to Inforiii 
yon pf what you desired'!-tO know by the first post, 
whicli, however, could not be done, unless we had been 
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tike my uncle de Cha1ons’«.*j^||^M^|^^|Si^ tboi 
ids master liud had a quarlin fW|i^ 
moniiiig. Yoa were pf 8^j;^^,.wat th M 

mformed ot. and I think tapyetniiB ifM 

thanks, than scold us, fisttr Ift IW>|preat ia* 

)UStl( L. ■ 

Wie have the abbe de Cbawigql bUbop of 

litniiesi. this yoa.” will suppose''cl9«i''flot£;reai03t dkv 
nleasc us, laying aside hh dislike to II|lontagne> 1 ein- 
hi ace }Ou a tiiousand times, my dearest sister, and 
desiie ycu to m ike M. de Giignaa my faitber fet^tia»s 
I havi at length stui a letter from him to another per- 
‘ HI besides yoursoU, which I shall preserroi very caie> 
i ilK 


' I LITER CCCLXXXVII. 

MADAMr. DU sEetoNb 10 MAhrsniE or CBtQiiaw. 

I 

I he Weilnetiit;, 13, 

iNIv dear child, I tun ntow whpiiy out of the question ei 
anxiety. 1 am quite vyjpll. tffat is to say, as well Wf 
person can be at the skirts of tho iheuinatism, fo^^'^ 
swellings are soTcHBg in gi ing awai, that there MCtShltf 
be no keeping our patience, if it wpve not that the gttji- 
ation \vc have just ijiiittid, i^aakes the present seem a 
heavenly one ia conipaiison. Is it true that the che¬ 
valier has licen in the same dilemma? I cannot con¬ 
ceive how the petit gloruiii can bear a disordm, that 
!>i gitis to exercise its powei over its captive by tyipg 
him hand and foot. It is slid tcQj^iat car^Uaal dc 
.Louillon has had his shaic of this litUc humihatiou: 


* N. de Neufckaiee^liisliDp ot CheloiM 
■f Thi» was a fake reisirt. 
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oh, noble h does well, to lot the conrtio: 

A*! its sting,'’Sttljr son* is gtme to ViUe on some bus, 
ness: I hare, tippre^br^llSMifeiTed the post of secretr. 
on the little per^ Srlfilfhi Itbave so often mentioned to 
yon, and wtw> desirel moid respectfully to kiss your 
hands. I enclose a letter which the good pi iivcess has 
just sent me for yoto. I am very muf;h pleased at this 
mark of her politeness aii4 friendship. I am under no 
concern about the mannOrin which you will answer it. 


LET^TEU CCCLXXXVIII. 


10 THE SAME.- 


-MADVME DE SLVICNl OICT\irs: 
iir.it SON witiiEs. 


Tlie Rotlcs^Sum^iy, T'tb. 16, 1676. 
biNCfi you decide lih<t’^utslif»n, t^iat it is belter to I)e 
without th^ writing ef'n peison that we lo\e, than to 
see them write badly; I think 1 will not propose any 
thing of the kind to poor'swelletl hand to-day, 
but entreat yott, by pr<»y, to banish all uneasitnss 
fii^m your mind. My son made me walk out a little 
yesterday, in the finest wcathrr imaginable; I found 
myself ^eatly strengthened by it, and if my swellings 
would botlfeave me, I should be in peiftct health. As 
1 dearly lore to be made mitfh of, I am not displeased 
at yoBr'pitying, and joining with me in tlie peisnasion, 
that4ie rheumatism, as I have had it, is the most cruel 
roaenting pain a person can endine. The ft hut 
^gew^^NH^lent nui-e to me ; he is equally useful 
in'sickness aiiiriu hcaltli. I placed the greatest reli¬ 
ance on all he said ; he conyniserated all my sufTeiings, 
and has not failed in any' thfeig he promised me; no, 
not so much as in yesti iday’s walk, which has done me 
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s gicai deal of good. Lartnerchin* ^ !fts part, con- 
•^taiitly attended me for upwa,r^ of A* Weeks: iH 
sliort, I do not know wlm iiffeoald done without 
these two good personages, any more 

anecdotes relating to the rheunffttism^ inquire of poor 
Marignane, whom I pity fiom niy ^^rt, for she is in 
the very situation from whigh 1 «in just recovering. 
Do not imagine tliqt the head-dyess afid the toap^e, 
that you reproach miiwith, hare kttely been in fasfaiot>> 
I have been seriously ill for the firH time in my 
and my first attempt has been A master-piece. I WOW 
wait fur more strength, ani|'’thttll then set out fbr Paiiss 
whither, to my gOeat regret, Biy poo» boy must go be¬ 
fore me. I am greatly affiitotdS >wth the derotien ob¬ 
served at Arles, but the coadjutot* netrer suffers 

his to carry him sueh lengths: we ajje Anger to learn 
from you the consequences of this eAitFBordiaary seal. 

I am very glad you have ha(| s |jftle insight into M. 
de Poihporine’s and his sisicr-iBAlaw’s pioceedmgs, and 
that you have adopted their pSaBs, vNithout letting it he 
perceived at Paris: they are'^ends on whom we may 
safely rely. Adtep, my dear whikl, I think tliis is alt | 
have to say to ypo. If it were not for my being a littli 
anxious about you and your health, 1 should be in nS 
enviable situation. But it is not for wretched mortals 
to taste happiness unalloyed. 
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1 VI6N£ TO i Hi •i^r 

u J 

Tilt Ewte, \^h ' r f 

ytb. 1 I, if (. 

Tik^E, itoy you paSstd y’urnrnnal luii'i 'li'n 
I 84a nothing tU Jiaice picvt-nlc'l ■> oui doing it: 
long httit lie *ut ot l'<Mii on the siib- 

|46t ojf my hc 4 l%'^ diocompoged b\ it at 

prt^eSi^ foa'tW’^Ppj^rlable Itdiou-'iKof a 

■‘beumnlic JUrtatk ii bejOtSiJ adUcoptu n , novi a ])a,n in 
one bai d, Ihati 4 twitch n t% ‘h^r, as if to tt mind \ «’t 
ot the beginuibg of t'o fit*: in abort, rt .> no t i-v 
iiiititr to recovtr #tie<o uds pet feet health, but 1 -at 
very seriously about it, and tliere is no fear of my ic- 
laps'iHg, t1#otigti my ovm fault, for I am afiaul oi my 
fWlf sha^^l So niuoi^ao, that they make a porlett 
feW of me. I am accdt^^gly wbat you may call a 
♦4ry disagreecfble coinpimhin. Add to this that the 
gbc4 abbe is not very well: he haS a pain m one of his 
kiMeS, with depression of spirits towards the evening, 
that 1 do not at all like. 

Madame tic Marbeuf tame lioin Rtiiuts to sie nie, 
but I sent hci to tlio printe >s to ‘pend hti c i' nii il, 1 
expect them both heie to it nii. M\ s, n lus pasad 
two or thiee day, ihcit. Ik is to 1 i\< us 111 Im ot 
six; this will be a teal loss to mi, la t la t imi it j o - 
sibly delay his depaituie: 1 shall think ot nothing 1 u* 
following him as soon as possible. J,ut, my dial ikdd, 
what is to cure me of the pneasincss 1 ‘ dki on vom 
account ^ tins is eMicmf indeed, and I i\civ d ly pniy^ 
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t(> be relieved from it. 1 <lo not know wh«tt my letters 
will be bearable again; at presell^ so Sail and 

full of 'myself, that I have not pkViei^ to hear them 
read j your taste is too good n«|,^ you think the 
same, and so 1 will conclude in^ediStely, the little 
girl * also laughs at me. I exjicct your letteis as the 
only joy of my heart. It is a pli^ure to me to enter 
into all you write,'and to ejstricate myself from what l 
u l ife myself. AdieB».my tlerirest nadjevgr lovely childi 
you know how much I am yours : ;^j»MCVe for me.'n 
iViendshtp so tender and so 4osr.^i^^^ 

Crignanand the little oniS^:ii^;';^^iB^|)por jMari^tMKae ? 
niethinks the rheumatism mWittpips']^ f send 

j’ou u dozen remembrahces;;^C|'*SR^ibute as you tliihli 
proper; but there is o.^^.fo4'Roquesante, which nuist 
never be confounded with the rest. 


LliTTRll 

TO 'iHE S.4ME. 

Tile Sunday, Ftb. aa, I6f6. 
You are brought tp bed ;at tbeiCnd of eight months^ 
my dear eliiid : ^bat a happiness you are so well! bat 
wli.it a pity it will be to lose yoar litlie boy ! You, who 
are so prudent, and apt to condemn others for want of 
care, must take it in your head to wasli your feet! when 
you hail can ied the good work on so well, and for so 
long a time, how could yon think of risking it, and 
your life into the bargain ? but after all, God be pral^j 
rny child, that you have got so well over it; you waiit* 
ed no help. You may iinagttie with what impatience I 
wait for a second [lacket, to hear more particularly of 

• Till’ young lady who waif writing for madome de Sivigne. 
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your health, and how full my head w ill be of fins l\ log¬ 
in and all iU circitoistances. I thank you for your 
three lines, anil,you, my dear count, for the trouble you 
took in ghing.iue so apeedy and atcin.ito an account. 
You know what the health of your dear wife is to me : 
but you let her wri'e too much. .'\nd m> it nas thi; 
same washing of the feet, it seems, that hrooghi on tie 
labour. 1 cannot get over the loss of the |,ooi inr.'Hl, 
and 1 stand in need of all your chri.stian lelledions to 
support me ; for, say as you please, y on will la m r he 
able to save its life at eight months. 1 siiould have 
been afraid her premature labour had In t n oec isloned 
by the alarm she was under on account of my liine s 
had I not known there was a«fortiiight’s lutei \ al. 1 low - 
ever, God be praised a thousand and a ilious.uid times, 
since my dear countess is well. My hie hangs upon 
her liealth, therefore let iiie recommend it to \ onr par¬ 
ticular care, my dear count, and 1 accept very heartily 
of the reudeavous at Qrignan. 


LETTER CCCXCI. 


M. DE SEVflSNE TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Feb. 25, lii/O. 
Come on, sister, come on, give us some of your sage 
advice for the management of health, and tlien we will 
HDiSiWer you out of the Bible, “ Physician, heal thyself.” 
no small advantage over you now I think, for by 
good management, simple as I am, our people have 
field. In a word, nay mother is as well as 
possible*’: yesterday, for the first time, she took de 
Lorme’s powders, which did her great service; she 
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wallcs out in fine weather; I gave her my advice, and 
slie follows it: she finds the benefit of ^ doing, for* 
with us people do not lie-in at the end of eight months! 
After thisj I fancy she will trust to me in what relate# 
to her health, and have a proper contempt for your little 
capacity, th;it sullercd you to W'ash your feet for two 
houi's together, wljen you were eight months with child: 
wej'orgive you, however^^in consideration of your being 
tolerably well, and of the letters which we have re¬ 
ceived from you, M. de Grignan, and the little Dague, 
which fake away all our uneasiness. 

Cautious as you were in giving us this intelligence,, 
my mother was affected with ft in a degree that alarm¬ 
ed us a good deal. We tvere at cards when the packet 
w'as brought; she desired du Plessis, who sat looking 
on, to open it. The first letter she saw was that of La 
Hague to me. When she read the word delitered, 
which happened to be the first that presented itself on 
the outside fold, my mother gave a great cry, without 
staying for the rest of the contcmls, which were a# 
liappy as could be wished, and immediately relievefl 
us from any inquietude. She was, however, very muen 
agitated, but this proceeded merely from the weakness 
which the disorder has left upon her spirits: indeed 
there was some reason to be alarmed at first, but wfa^ 

■ we saw La Hague’s drollery, all our anxiety vanished. 
But my mother still wanted to see your own hand¬ 
writing. 

I beg M. de Grignan to accept my congratulationsjon 
your health, and rny sincere wishes for the life 
son: he will not doubt my sincerity, if he will only'del 
-pe the honour to judge of me by himself, and recollect 
how far short this fails of the tears he favoured me 
with about eighteen months ago, upon a certain piece 
of news from the camgSi; as to La Hague, 1 shall lay 

p 5 
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nothing to her at present; I sliu!! wait for an opportuniiy 
of revenge, tifl 1 can hide myself on the stair-case at 
Gri^an, where^the wind has such a fine effect. 

I embrace you a thousand times, ray dearest sister. 
There is no danger to-day, for it is a long time since I 
put any powder in ray hair. 


BETTER CCCXCII. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE SAME. 


The Boclis, Wodnesilay, Ftb. 26 , 1 676. 

I wait with the utmost irhj|5atience, ray dear child, for 
ray Friday’s letters : 1 am still in need of that pleasitig 
confirmation of a health so dear and precious to me : I 
embrace you tenderly, and ray little secretary shall tell 
you the rest. 

I make no farther mention of my health, as it is now 
|)erfectly established, with the exception of my hands, 
#bich are still swelled. Could 1 write with mj^ feet, 
you ^lonld soon hare long letters from me: in the 
lliean time, laying aside all thoughts of sickness, 1 am 
wMly taken up with the Hews I received from Pro- 
Wenees which is of importance enough to arrest ray at- 
tenftifHi, but, provided you still continue in good health, 
I b|ive reason to bh thankful. The weather is unusually 
, and contrilBltes greatly to recruit my strength, 
Uncten my retUEB to Paris. 

silt t(]^#ahgt the prince has excused himself from 
•erving the ensuing campaign : il think he is perfectly 
right. M. de Lorges is at length a marshal of France: 
do you not wonder, when you reflect how easily he 
tdwlrt have been advanced (tx^lhis honour si.x or seven 



MADAME de sevicne. 


S2S 


months ago ? The letters I receive are filled with no¬ 
thing but the return of M. and madame de Schoniberg;. 
I tliiiik he will go to Germany. Every body fancies I 
am able to ride out now. I have beard of yotir safe 
delivery. It is certainly a great step tpwards recovery 
to have the mind at ease; however, I am in hopes of 
having mine still more so, after another packet of lettt rs 
from you. 

Adieu, my dearest, my best-beloved: my son is going 
to Paris, in order to put the finishing stroke to a mira¬ 
culous ailair that La Garde has entered into with young 
Viriville, relative to the purchase of our guidonage. 1 
love La Garde sincerely, and request you to do the 
same, and also to write to him in return for the obliga¬ 
tions I owe him. The gobd Marbeuf is here, and is mn 
iiie.vpressible comfort to me. 


LETTER CCCXCIII. 

'1'0,THE same. 

I'he Rocks, Sunday, March I, 1676 . 
Let me tell you, my child, how fortunate and happy 
i am. 1 fully expected letters from you on Friday, as 
they never fail me on that day : I had been a whote 
week in painful expectation: the packet came, I open* 
ed it, but found no letter from you : I thought I should 
have fainted, not having yet sufficient strength to sup¬ 
port such an attack. Alas! what would have becoiil||6 
of my' recovering health, with such an anxiety as 
to endure? how could 1 have passed the tedious'UKl* 
aticnts till Monday ? But sec what services d’HaCqde* 
ville is destined to render me! for in doing a thing that 
might have been perfectly useless if 1 had received y pur 
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letters as usiial, he restored nie to life and health hy 
sending me the letter he had received from Davoneau 
of the I c)th Februarj', the tenth day after your con¬ 
finement, written at your request, and giving an ac¬ 
count of yours and your child’s perfect health. What 
comfort was this in a moment! how instantaneously did 
I pass from,the extremes of grief and trouble, to a 
well-founded and rational tranquillity! 1 expect my 
wandering packet next Monday ; ah! cruel packet, to 
wander the day of all others that I most earnestly 
wished for you! but that charming letter of the lyth 
has set my heart at ease, and I shall now return to the 
care of my health, which I had begun to abandon. I 
am well, but my poor hand is tired, and 1 must now 
have recourse to my little .secretary. 

To return to d’Uacqucville. I will henceforward take 
care how I condemn him for his excessive curefuliiess, 
since it has been so beneficial to me. I must own that 
had I received my two letters as regularly as I ought, I 
should have laughed heartily at this over-p'rccaution, as 
1 do when he sends me news oV Jh itany ; but no more 
Jaughing since the last unspeakable satisfaction which 
he has afforded ntc. 

My son is gone, and we are solitary enough without 
him. The little girl and I sit together and read, and 
write, and say our prayers. I am carried out in my 
chair into the park, which is delightfully pleasant this 
fyie weather, and strengthens me exceedingly. I have 
:^d a great many.,pretty alterations nnule in it, which I 
not much enjoy this year, for my face is turned 
,tbiraids Paris ; ray son is there already, about the allalr 
-of the guidonage. The good princess visits me some 
times, and seems to take great interest in your health. 
£9 'ihiarbeuf is gone away; she was a great eoitifort and 
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assistance to me, in tliat aniialile disorder of mine, the 
rluuinatisni. A(iieii, niy beloved child. I heartily 
thank M. Davoneou for liis letter of the 19th Fe¬ 
bruary. 


LETTER * CCCXfilV. 

• MADAM i: DE SliviG.NE TO THE COUNT 1)E BUSSY. 

Tl)c l^oeVs, Miivch 1, 1676i' 

What must you have thought of me, my dear cou^n, 
for having failed to answer your excellent letter, which 
I received more than six weeks ago? The reason is 
this: it is seven weeks to-day that my robust health 
was attacked by an inhuman rheumatism, which has 
not yet left me ; I'or my hands are still swelled, and I 
cannot write. 1 had a constant fever for three weeks. 
Your letter was read to me, and your arguments ap¬ 
peared very just; hut my head was so confused with 
the delirium occasioned hv my fever, that it was impos¬ 
sible for me to aiisw'er it. All 1 know is that I sent 
your letter to my daughter, and that I have tliought of 
you a thousand times since I have been ill. This was 
not a trifle, considming bow much I was occupied with 
myself. It is a strange tioviciate for one who has 
passed her life, like me, in perfect health. This illness 
lias delayed my retarn to Paris, where I shall go, how'- 
ever, as soon as I have regained miy Strength. 

M. de Lorges has been created marshal of France. 

I have a thousand things to say to you ; and I Would 
willingly say them, if 1 were not obliged to eniplCy. 
,an amanuctisis. But the account of my illness must 
sudicc, my dear cousin, for to-day. I embrace raad'nme 
de Coligni with all niy heart; and entreat her nejt to. 
bring forth an eight months’ child, as my daugit^r has 
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done. She is weli; but she will perhaps lose her little 
feoy, and that is a pity. My dear cousin, adieu. 


LErrER CCCXCV. 

MADAME DB SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GUIGNAN. 


! The Rocks, Wednesday, Marcli 4, 16 / 6 . 

At length, ray dear, I have received the two letters I 
so earnestly expected and desired. I am delighted to 
hear of your health, but do not fatigue yourself so early 
with too much writing. 1 thank M. de Grignan and 
TVIontgobert for having prevented you from doing it: 
besides I,do not deserve it, for I am still without hand.s. 
I only request an answer for the princess, and two lines 
for myself. I km really wearied out with this tedious 
disorder, and shocked at the thoughts of returning lame, 
to Paris. 1 have put my physician here upon his mettle, 
and have likewise w ritten to niy son to consult some 
able person of the faculty in Paris, to know if any 
thing can be done to hasten a cure, after suffering for 
two months continually. Let me know how Marignane 
does, and whether she labours under the same inconve¬ 
nience with myself. 1 am charmed to hear the little 
boy is well; but 1 dare not set my heart too much upon 
hini, because I dare not hope that you shouUI be de¬ 


ceived In j'our (^j^|cture.s, knowing you to be more in¬ 
fallible than tliiPpbpe himself: 1 build all my cxpec- 


I, therefore, on the old women’s talcs that were 
teat Aix: I think some of them very droll, and 
nine months’ children made me laugh very 
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TO MONSIEUR DE CIIICNAN. 

You say, my dear count, that my daughter cannot 
■ie-in too often, because she does it so well. Good God ! 
i.s she not always lying-in? Eut let me tell you, sir, 
that unless from compassion anti all'ection you give her 
a little rest, you will entirely destroy her, and that 
would he a pitt'. Let me desire you to reflect seriously 
on what 1 say to you ; which, believe me, is no gossip’s 
talc. 

TO MADAME DE GRICNAN. 

I NOW return to you, iny dearest. I suppose you are 
delighted to see the coadjutor and La Garde. Is not 
the latter to return to court ? We shall see how the 
aliliir he brought forward will turn out; we are afraid 
it is rather too good to succeed. 1 hear from Paris that 
the chevalier is very much displeased at not being made 
brigadier; he is in th* right; after his conduct last 
year*, he ccrtainlj’" deserves to be promoted. Adieu, 
my dearest child, the good abbe embraces you, and my 
little secretary kisses your left hand. My hand still 
co!itinue.s as usual; but you are well, and then J am so 
too. 


LETTER CCCXCVI. 


TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, March 8, 1676, 
Tou may indeed belktira, my child, that if my hand 
ould write to any one, it would be to you; but it is in 


* At the battle of Altenheim. 
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vain to propose it: it will not obey me. This tedious 
'privation aftlicls tue. I have not written a lint- lo Paris, 
except to d’Hactjueville ilie other day, to tliank liim lor 
Davoncau’s letter, with which I was transported with 
joy j and this was on your account, for I think of no 
one else at present. I reserve niy scrawl entirely for 
you, and notwithstanding vour decision of the question, 
I believe you had ratlicr see that than none at all: the 
Test thereroio must excuse me: 

Carjc ij’ai qirun filet tlcvoW, 

■ lie eliante que pour Syh ie 

But here comes my pretty little secretary very oppor¬ 
tunely to relieve my trembling hand. 

You are very good, iny child, in olli ring to come 
and spend the summer vvitli me; I firmly believe you 
would do as you say, and were it not for the little un¬ 
easiness I still suffer, I should vitry contentedly f ee our 
good ahbe set out by himself, a fortniglil hence, and 
remain in this deliglitful desert, with so sweet a con.- 
panion the whole summer; but M, de Mire|)oix's ullair 
decides me, and I inu.st now hobble to Paris. When I 
was at the worst, I said no one was more likely than 
yourself, if you knew how ill I was, to come and sur¬ 
prise me some morning at the foot of my bed. You 
see, niy dear, what an opinion I have of your allection, 
and what confidence 1 repose in you. 

I assure you, my dear, I am so much delighted with 
the good state of your health, that it encourages me to 
“"dcavour to perfect mine; hut for this pleasing sti- 
I, should have been wholly indiflhrcnt aliout it : 

_ so many things .wliich may give me th*- 

pT^Wte oT s^ing, and of serving yon, that I do not 

Fer I liave but s wesV voiec, and I sing «nl) for Sylvia. 
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hesitate to best.w all my attention on t!.e re-establish- 
aieni of mv lieattli. I am inu restt-d in thrliie of tb^. 
liiilu boy : I should be very sorry if be were to lii^ 
^■()u liave given nic a charming i)iciiire of Vardes ; you 
want no 'assistant, for your pencil is not infi rior to 
Migna.rd’s. 1 slnmkl have thought from his (V'aides) 
confusion, that he was going to be put upon the wheel; 
but 1 now see, as no one was present but yuti, that lie 
owtd the honour of this enibarrTissmcut to liis being 
oil ven years in the country. I ihiiih cardinal de Bonzi 
has no reason to toniplaiil, if lliat be all that is said of 
him. I am sorry llie go<id .Sanes is dead; it was a 
pleat,i:re to see him play at pitpiet, as coldly and as 
drily as if lu had been really in his Collin. 

J a:n very desirous that you should write to the good 
in iiice.ss ; 1 am abaidyoii did not suQiciently enter into 
the friendliness of her letters. Let me know how you 
are after your sitting up: is your eomplesion uninjured ? 

1 love to iicur about your person : niy face within this 
fitrtnight is the same as ever it was; I am very little 
fallen away, and 1 wa^k upon my hind feet like other 
jH'opIe. I eat with an appetite, but have bid adieu to 
.suppers forever; so that excepting my swelled hands, 
a few Hying pains that come and go, and -serve to re¬ 
mind me of my dear rhenmatisin, 1 am no longer an 
object worthy of your solicitude. Feel no more anxiety 
then upon my account, I conjure you, and be assured, 
tliat in whatever state I may be, a^d'however I may 
liave been, yo<ir remembrance and your love are iny 
sole occupations. 

1 have just received a letter from the cardinal, who 
assures me that he is much better; his health is very 
"dear to me. 1 liavc likewise received a thou.sand cou- 
graiulatiuns from the dear Grignans. The chevalier . 
liad every reason to expect promotion, after his 
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sotion -.vith the king. Adieu, my dearest ; be inulcr no 
apprehension of <'i relapse on my part. J\ly excessive 
carelessness with respect to my health is changed to the 
greatest timidity. Do you not pity poor Lau/.un lor 
not being able to work at his hole* any longer r Do 
you not think he will dash bis brains out against the. 
wall? I am still as much delighted as over with the 
Moral Essays, and you were mistaken in supposing ll:at 
the seiiiimenrs of a ctriain person would make me alter 
mine. The treatise on tenijniiig GoJ, pres'cs u.s a little 
to do for our salvation what we often do oe.t of scif- 
love* (Jorbitiflli says, " that onr friends arc .leseits in 
this respect.” 1 lliink the coadjutor and you are ad- 
miraitle on this sabjeci: if you said your ['rayers every 
day, you would be perfect saints; but you will not; 
and this is an example of that stubborn wiil, winch Si. 
Augustine describes so well in his Contessions. 5 ad¬ 
mire, tuy dear, how far my love of talking has can ad 
me. 


LETTER CCCXCVII. 


TO THE SAME. 

The Rorks, Weilne.iclay, M-oh ’-1, tc.-f., 

1 USE a wash for my hands, which old do Lorure has 
recommended me; it has given me hopes, and that is 
all; and 1 pity |i^un for being deprived ol llic plca- 
spre of niaking a hole in tlic wall. In short, my clrild, 
1 maws;^ I am well. 1 took the precaution of being 
|Hlwi||^~iny feet, and it is fortunate I did, for they 
my life: I am every day in my woods. 

♦ M. lift Eaiizun was dtsvovt’reil attempting to make a hole in the 
wilt dw spool wlicta hp vr» confiiiui! at Pigmrol. 
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vheie tlicrc is now a perfect summer ; but about five 
.’clock, I am ot)!ige(] to leave them, at which I could 
hiiost cry : it is a mortification I cannot easily brook. 
i am ill hopes of setting out next week: and if 1 had 
not courage enough to go, the ablic wffuld certainly go 
without me. 1 have heard no news yet from my son 
About his allairs: he has thought of nothing but de 
Lorijie, and mj' health. Is he not a good creature? I 
iXpect lhat voiir letters next Friday will he accom* ^ 
lanied willi an answer for the princess. 

One of the greatest pleasures 1 enjoy is that of hear- 
ng from you: niethinks I can never know enough of 
viiat relates to j’Oii ; but you always cut short the sub- 
fct when you are speaking of yourself, which is not 
he way to treat those tvho love you so well. Send me 
ivord if the httie girl is at Saint Marie : though iiiy 
niatc rnal i .vc he of the first magnitude, 1 do not forget 
the pigeons. I have a whole cart-load of news from 
I Paris; one sends me a wonderful prophecy of Nostra- 
lamus ; another a story o£.a surprising battle of birds in 
she air, v.hicii, after havifig continued for some time, left 
two and twenty thousand dead upon the place. “ When 
he sk\' falls \vc shali have larks in plenty.” Of all 
his, we do lu t believe a single .svllable here. 

Adieu, my deare.st cltiM. Pe a -surecl, that of all the 
heart.s over which you reign, your empire is established 
in ti.nie so firmly as in mine. 


Li.TTKR CCCXCVIII. 


TO THE SAME. 

The Rods, Sunday, MarcU 15, 1676. 

I AM grieved at theuneasiijess I eternally occasion you: 
how many unnecessary pains do We sulier in abjgfSe J 
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our joy and our sorrow are always misplaced. Fear 
not, my cliilil, that 1 shall employ my hands impro¬ 
perly; I only write to you, and t;ven now 1 can 
proceed no I'arther. Here conies my little amanu¬ 
ensis. 

I still continue de Lormc’s wash, but the cure goes on 
so slowly, that I have much more hope from the fine 
weather, than from all the herbs in creation. In other 
respects, 1 find mystdf so well, that I am resolved to 
set-OUt next Saturday for Paris, where there are a thou¬ 
sand things waiting niv' presence; the aftiiir of Mire¬ 
poix in particular. I will not retrace all 1 have suffered 
during mj' illness, though it seems to me impo.ssible 
to experience more acute pain. 1 endeavoured to be 
patient, but I could not help sometimes crying out. 
Let us drop the subject, my dear child : I am now well, 
and let my present timidity be an earnest of my future 
wisdom. You would laugh to see what a chicken- 
hearted creature I am become : looking at my watch 
every now and then, and thinking five o’clock a very 
late hour. I am really surprised at the little one’s con¬ 
tinuing in such goSod health j it will be a miracle if he 
can be reared. 

What you say of Vardcs is excellent: I know how 
he dreads your epigrams ; it is too much to have both 
you, and his own conscience, against him at once. I 
ana in hopes the frutcr's alliiir will terminate to our 
wishes. He will get the ensigney for 11,000 francs: 
I do not see how he could have done better, for M. dc 
Y-iriville will be always ready to take the situation olf 
hands whenever he. is weary of it. 1 felt very 
wSily the mortification of the clievalier (de (irignan), 
and think with you, that there were a thousand reasons 
for complying with his request. The duke de Sault, 
a long conversation with the king, has quilted the 
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ii:e, and will attend liis majesty as a volunteer. You 

ve have not a few malcontents. 

could have wished, my dtAuu you had not been so 
remiss in answering the good princess’s letter, but had 
given her an earlier proof of your i^nTe of the grati¬ 
tude I owe lier. You are in childbed, it is true, and I 
have made tiie most of .so reasonable an excu.se. I am 
delighted you are well, and fat, or, in another word, 
hand.soine. Yesterday 1 took M. dc Lornie’s powder 
again; it is an admirable medicine: he may W'ell call it 
le hon pain (good bread), for it does every thing I could 
wish ; and neither heats nor disorders me at all. I am 
now perfectly reconciled to it: I fancy this last dose 
will complete my cure. In thi.s couutiy, they never 
bleed in rheumatisms : Cod tempers the wind to the 
shorn lamb; of all the disorders that could have be¬ 
fallen me, I have had the least dangerous, but the most 
paiiii'ul one, and the most calculated to correct my pride, 
and make me humble : for dd now run a thou.sand 
miles to avoid the pain i i J; but you, my dear, 
notwith.standing you have suliered so much, possess 
much greater courage arid fortitude than I do: may 
your noble soul long remain in union with your lovely 
body ! 


I.E'lTiai CCCXCVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlic Rods, Weiliicsilaj, March 18 , 1076. 
AM resolved not to strain my hand, and my little sc- 
tVe^ary is coming to my aid. 

In the fir.st place, my dear child, I have to inform 
.you, that when I no longer knew wbat to do with m^i 
jhands, Providence sent M. de Viltebrutie to me, wlfim 
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an excellent plij’s'ician; he advised me to excite per¬ 
spiration in them, by bolding them over the st<‘aM oif 
several curious herbs; 1 am persuaded this is the best 
remedy 1 have yet tried, and that this transpiration must 
be very efficaciois. I shall not sjt out till Tuesday, on 
account of the equinox, which Villebrune advised me 
to pass here; in short, Villebrune is all in all with me 
now. I fancy the good princess will pay a visit to 
Madame, on the death of M. de Valois. My son’s 
business is not yet linished. 

The marriage^ of M. de Lorges appears to me very 
advantageous : I am delighted with the father-in-law’s 
good taste. But what say jmu to madame de la Baume, 
who has obliged the king to send an exempt to take 
mademoiselle de la Trivoliere from under her father 
and mother’s care, atid placed her with one of her 
sisters-in-law at Lyons ? She is no doubt tlying to make 
a match between her and her son *. It is rather odd to 
tell you the news of i yons, but 1 could not help men¬ 
tioning this affair to you. • 1 have not seen k'ieehiev’s 
funeral oration yet; is it possible it can equal M. de 
Tulle’s ? I would cite upon this a verse of Tasso, if I 
could recollect it. 

Adieu, my dearest child, our fine weather conlil)ue^. 
I should regret leaving the lloeks if 1 were not an in¬ 
valid ; but as 1 ani in continual dread of the dews, aiul 
must therefore pass the fine summer-evenings in my 
chamber, the long days would tire me to death, and so 
I shall take flight. Lood health is necessary to bear 
solitude and a country life. 

I embrace you, my dear count; I am so weary of 
this wretched scrawl of mine, that were it not fci 

Camilk de la Baiitpe count de Tallard, afterwards marshal 

Yninec, and duke.ld'JP^tun, mamed Mane Catharine de Grol^e de 
II^Bdaine dc predicted. 
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;‘ ii '.g you all, I would not write another slroka,yill 
01, . .nds wf i i nerfeclly wetf. Such a tedious rejttJvcry 
,, ly mo i- to one rwtrtn you knowjo be not 

overourtheo t i patijiJce ; lii||| ^ iitlllFl idiiiiil Iii 
the. will ot . ,iini rightly seized; I was vain of 

my own si .ig ; this has taught me how weak I am. 
Forgive me, my dear child, for always talking of my¬ 
self, and my complaints; I promise you to be bettei 
company when I get to Paris; and that is one reason 
why I wish to be there, that I may lose the remem¬ 
brance of my past suHerings. The Rocks is the place 
of all others to nourish melancholy relleclions. But 1 
<hall hope to see you some day in this paterno nido *. 

* Piu'cntal licit. 
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